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PART III. 

>NNETS, EXTRACTS, AND PAMILIAlJ 
QUOTATIONS. 



There is no wind bxit sowoth soods 
Of a more triio and open life, 

■Which hxu’sfc, imlookod for, into high-sonled deeds, 

With xvaysido beauty rifo^ 

J, 11. Loxull. 

4 

But words are things, and a small drop of ij)k 
Falling, like dow, upon a thought, produees 
That which makes thousnndH, perhaiis millions, think. 

Ihjmi. 


If to tho Tonguo of TonguoH thou hast a mind, 

If to tho Best of Books thou art inclined, 

Jfako this thy way, which idcasnnt U and plain. 

Affects tho eyo and heart, instructs tho bram. 

Pooh*s l'Jit(/lhh 2\(t'mts.si(s 



GEMS OF ENGLISH POETRY 


INETS, EXTRACTS^ AND FAMILIAR QUOTATIONS. 


I. 


QmjmiviY oirAuCMii. 

(1 ad 0 - 1400 .) 


J)an OirAuojvif> w^U {»rKii^lis1i unilf'/Hr-fl, 

On Fumo*n lii’iifl-mll wojHiy Ihj Hh'd 

OM JIati fTOofl'my, in wIhhi’ Hprip;’lj(j 

Tho pim* (ji‘ jun'lry difl 

S‘jn 

OjiAuonn, liim whn llrnt wilh Irjrrinnny itifui'iUfMl 
'Hio lji)i^na;|0 oiu' fiiUM’i'ri I fin Io/voikIh 
TI« Hiuig’ of iovi' or laiiMlitliood, or llui wiJfN 
Of homrly life, (hrouf>'ii rarli rsfiilii jjihI a^’o 
TJio fiiFihioim ijiid fha lollirH of iho world 
'WiOi oiinninK IkuuI portray - - 
Him wlio ill tlmra 

Dark luid imfcauKlit l)o;nvin willi olmvuiiiiK vorm* 

To taiun tlio rudfiiosK of IjIh inifivo land. 

^ ^thunoli. 


Dan Ciivuomt, fho ilrat wiiiklor, wIkhc awoof hroaih 
Prolndod Hkho niolodtoiin Imr^fs Oiiif/ /ill 
Tiio Hpataoits Mnn^rt ICli/alMiOi 

With Hounds tliiii rolio MtUl. 

OB WOMEII. 


]<'ou, I, Ilfs I yo know j woU, fclio' | f woiildlui' l/o, 
In wonion is nil (ratii mid HLiwiHiMfcitoHH*; 


)uldin, wouldcn, would 
tiiiotiojj liotwi'oii iiiul 
Hut ob'-orvod iu i^liauror^H 


tniio, and WUH df^ro;^ in'dud 

(‘Vi*n ill Hliido’.spfaroV [ 

IJ. Stcadfflsuicea^ ffm-i/anvy* 



334 


GESrS or ENGLISH FOEURY. 


[part 1 X 1 , 


For^ in good faith, I never of tlioui sio^ 

But much ’^yo^sllip^ bonuty, and gontloiioss, 
Right coming^; faii^ and full of inoohriicss ; 

Good, and glad, and lowly, I yon ensure, 

Is this goodly and angolic creature. 

2, And if it hap*' a inau bo in disease, 

She doth*^ her business and her full paii/ 

With all lior might him to comfort and ploiiso, 

If fro’ his clfsoaso him she might restrain: 

In word no® deed, I wis, she wolb' not faino : 

With all her might she doth lior business 
To bringoii him out of his licw incss, 

3, Lo, hore what goiatlencss those woinou have, 

If W 0 could know it for*^ onr rndhnoss ! 

How busyo they bo us to keep aud save 
Both in holo''^ and also in sickiidss, 

Aud alway right sorry for i)ur distress! 

In every mnnero^® thus shew they riUli^*, 

That in thorn is all goodness and all truth. 

2.-THE YOUHG SQUIBE, 

n 

With' him | thdrowns | his sou | a ynung|tj s(|u{ro, 
A lover aud a lusty batoholer^ 

With lock^s crull^*^, as they wore laid iii press, 

Of twenty year of ago ho was I guess, 

5 Of his statilro ho was of ovon lougtli, 

Aud wonderly deliver'^ and groat of strong th ; 

10. For, iiohvitliHtiiJidiiifr', 

U, Hole, lu'iiUli. fOns’nutdwitli 

/ufi/f haht rriid irhult , ) 

VJt, Man ere, jjmnnVr, 
l.S. Ruth, (‘ompassioiu [From 
ru<>.] 

11. Datchcler, 

15. Crull, (juried, 

IG, Wonderly deliver, wcmd< r- 

fully aotivLs 


2. Worship, worthiiioafl; oxcrl- 
lonce of charnotor. 

3. Coming, {demeanour. 

4. Hap, happen ; chance. 

5. Doth, oxerts, 

6. Pain, ondGaYom*. 

7. Fro, from. 

Ne, nor, 

Woll, 

2 



And Ho had boon soniofcimo^ in cliovnoliio''*, 

111 Flandrci 5 '\ in Artois ^ and Pioardy'^j 
And l)onic liim well, as of so littlo space^ 

10 In liopo io siaiuton in liis lady’s ♦^•rnoo. 

Binbi’oidurcd was lio, as it worn a inoad'’ 

All full of fi’Osh(^ llowors wliito and vexL 
Singing lie was or fluting all tlui day : 

Ho was ns frosb as is the mouth of May. 

15 Short was his gown, with sloovos long umT wide; 
Well could ho sit on liorso, and lUircV rid(», 

Ho conld(^ songes make, nnd well indiio**, 

Jonat^', and oleed” danc(', and well lumrtvay nnd wrilo. 
vSo hot ho lovod, tliat still by nighUMdalo“ 

20 Ho slept no moro tlian doth tlu^ niglitingnlo. 
Courtoons ho was, lowly, and sorviof’abloj 
And carved lioforo Jiis lather at tlio iablo^^* 


0.— THE MILLEB. 


Thk nifll(or was | a stout | earh^ (or | tlui ndnos^’H 
Pul biggo lio was i)f l)rawn, and ok(i of )>om>s; 
Tliat proved wel, f<»v o\'r all l-luir lu^ (jiuiuj, 

At wrastling lie wold btjro awfiy tliu ram. 

5 IIo was short sliulth'riah brodo, a- tliikko gniarw/*, 
Thor n’as^® no doro, that ho n’oidu'® hovt) of baiTu, 
Or broke it at a roiining with his liedo”. 

IJis bord^^ as any howcj or fox was rodo^^j 
And thorLo Imodo, as though it WiS'o a spado. 


Sometime, forjuorly, 
Clievftchie, inilitaiy wTviee, 

c/tfVlfl, ti lioiw}. I 

Flandrcs, tMandtirn, 

Artois (Art\vuw)> tin old 
ty and K'Jvernintnii of Fraiiri*, 
Picardy, an tjld proviin't? in 
lortli of Prtnitip, 

Mead, im'tidnw, 

Fa ire, (»l<‘)L(iinfly. 

Indite, writp. 

Joust, tiU iiui tourjiumant nr 
c iight. 


10. Kke, ulHft, 

11. Nlglitcrlalr, iiiaht-finio, 

12. Carved hcforohls fatlior. 
S’lnH waa iJiirl. of II to <luly of a 
Hiiuiro. 

10. For the nonoa,* A roinip- 

Hoii ofyjir M/// ufKt\ 

1 1 . Gnnrrc, ii luit'd Itimi in ji ti^ o. 

la, N'ob, wiiH iMii, 
la. N’oldo, would imL 
!7. Ilcde, hrad, 

IS. Uord, iM'ard. 

10. Rede, n d. 


a 
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GEMS OF ENGLISH TOETfiY. 


[pAirr 111. 


10 Upon tho cop^ right of his nose he Imcl 
A werfc^^ and tlieroii stode a tiifto of hcrcs^j 
Eeclc as the bristles of a sowes orcs\ 

His nos^-thirles® blncko wore and wide; 

A swerd and bokeler® bare he by his side. 

35 His mouth as wide was as a forneis^ 

Wei coude he sLeleu^ corno, and. iollon thries^^; 
And yet ho had a thomb^® of gold, pnrclo^\ 

4*-~<EMILY m THE G-ARDEH/J^ 


Emily oro day 

Ar 6 s 0 I and drdssed | horsdlf ( in rich | array ; 

Fresh as the month, and as tho morning fair; 

Adowu her shoulders fell hor length of Iiair; 

5 A riband did the braided tresses bind* 

The rest was loose and wantoned in the wind. 
Aurora'*^ had but newly chased the Night, 

And purpled oVr the sky with blushing light, 

When to tho garden walk she took her way, 

] 0 To sport and trip along' in cool of day, 

And 6 f|fer maid|eii vows | in hdij|onr (5f j tho Mdy'\ 
At every turn, she made a little stand, 

And thrust among the thorns hor lily hand 
To draw the rosoj and every rose slie drew, 

15 She shook the stalk, and brushed away tho dew: 
Then party-coloured flowers of wliito JUid. red 
She wove, to'inako a garland for Ijor lioad. 


1. Cop, top, 

2. Wert, wart. 

3. Here 8, Imii-.s. 

4. Eres, earn. 

6. Nose-thirleg, nostrils. 

C. Bokeler, hnoldcr. 

7, Porneis, fumaeo. 

5. Stelen, steal, 

9. Tollen thries, oliargo thrico. 
10* Thomb of gold.— An alhi- 
feiou to tlio proverb — Iionrui 
imlkf' /ias ft tliioub of (fold, Tlio 
oet ineaua that tlie miller, uot- 


withstamliiig his theft h, wuh as 
hoiioat as Juh brethren. 

11. Parde, mhihily; in truth, 
[Fr, puiT DicUf liy (loti, j 

12. Aurora, tlio rinln;^ li^^ht nf 
tho morning' Tho poets represent- 
ed Aurora, the ^^oddess of the 
mornings as rising’ out of the oeiniu 
in a i'huriot, her rosy tingers dri>p** 
X)iiig’ g’ontlo dew. [bat, uumf /wnt, 
tho guidon lioiu’.J 

13. The May, Hay Diiy 

^ Modonii/ed hy lyiydeii, 

i- . ■ 



I’ART in.] 


CIIAUUHR. 


3U7 


6.- TO MY SOUL. I 

1. Par' from | mnnkfml, | niy Avciilry Roul, ( roKro, 
Still follow Trutli, Contoiitmont .still iloHii-o. 

Who climbs on high, at best his wmkno.ss .shows, 
Who rolls in riches, all to Portiino owes. 

Eoatl well thyself^ aud mark thy (Sirly ways. 

Vain is tlio Mimo, aud envy waits on’iiraiHO, 

2. Wavering as winds the hrontli of l'’ei-tuno,blow.s, 
No power can turn it, and no ]n'ayer.s eoinpoHi*. 
Deep in some hermit’s solilary ocll, 

Eoposo and Enso and Oontcniidation dwell. 

Let Oouscionco guide thee in the daysof luicsd, 
Judge well thy own, and thou thy neighboiir’H deoil. 

3. What Heaven bestows, ivith tliuiikl'iil eyi's receive ; 
Fir.st ask thy heart, and then tliroiigh l''iiith believe. 
iSlowly wo wander o’er a teilseine way, 
yiuulow.s of life, and jiilgriiiis of a day. 

Who is rcsth'-HS in tins world, roeeivim a fall ; 

Look lip on higli, ami thank thy (iod for all I 


e.— lTAMILIAR QUOTATIONS PROM TIIH 
“ OANTERBURY TALES. ” 


1 . This noblo cnsanqile' to his Hheiio" ho yaf", 

1'hut first ho wronghto, and afterwards hotaughle. 

2. Loko* who that i.s most vortuiniH alway, 

Prive and aport“, and most entoiuloth ay" 
io do the gen til dodfSs that ho can, 

^ And take him for the gretest gentilinan. 

3. That ho is gontil that doth gontil deiUm: 

^ds floiu' of willy jiationee. 


1. Ensample, 

y. Shepe, hIkk'p ; /look ; (-oji^ro- 
alion. 

3. Yaf, jruvfN Jfo praoLjHud wlmt 
p l»viiolu»a — n llihi|r whioh *^Koni(* 
iignioimiH Hidtloni do, 

[(‘HOP Iho pV(iYorb--^X>d as t/w /n'to* 


AfffV//, as hf^ doth, 

i, Lokc, Intik ; mo. ||inlihi 
Cu Prive ami upon, privalfiiiid 
d. Ay, ovor ; uhvjiyH. 
t Motion I vriHiou of UliuiUH’it 

UoiuiHullo/' t.r., (Inoil 

Otniiimd, 


6 



-JUO 


utijua ui» jiiWLtttisji rtmritY« 


LI^AKT II J 


5, Pie on possession j 
But if a man be verfciious withal. 

6, Mordro' wol onfc, tliafc seo we day by clay. 

7, The first verfcue, souc^ if thou wilt lore®, 

Is to restroiiiG and kepon*'* wel thy touge. 

8, For of forfcmiS^s sharp© advorsifccij 
The worst kind of iufortunc is this, 

A man that hath boon in prosperity, 

And it remember, whau it passyd is. 

9, The lyfe so short, the craft so long to lorno‘ ; 
The assay so hard, so sharp© the conquering, 

10. For out of the old fieldcis, as men saitho, 
Cometh al this now come fro yero to yero, 
And out of oldii bookSs, in good faithe, 
Cometh all this new scienco that men loro^ 


II. 


EDMUND SPENSER, 

(1662-1S99,) 

SrjiNSER Haiv tho f«mo was wprodd so Inrgo 
Through Paoiy Land of tlioir rouowiiM Qucoiio, 

Loth that his miiso should take so gi’out a charg{', 

As in such haughty matter to ho «ecno, 

To seemo a shepehoard thou ho mado liia olioioo, 

But Sidney hoard liim sing, and know his voico — 

So SpNSER -was by Sidnoy^s Hpoaolios wonno, 

To blaze hoi* fame, not fearing future harines — 

^ Spenser now, to his immortall imiyso, 

Hath wonno tlio lauroll quite fi’ym all liis fon's. 

VimfH io iJto Aui/nit\ 


1.— WISDOM, THUB UIOHBS. 

In vain do men 

^ O ' 1 I their fdrltuno^s fault | acoilso, 

Sith^ th ey^ know best what is the best for thom^ j 


L Mordre, murder, 

2. Lere, leaiu. 

3. Kepen, keep. 

4. Compai‘o,-~<*jii'ti8long, and 
time IS fleeting,- — ZoiigfcUow, 


6, Compar<j tho proverb— y’/zt rtf 
h nothing new imdci' (he mol 

(I, Siih, aiiico, 

7, They, i.r,, tlio TIoitvonH. 

8, Them, nuiii. 


6 



For tJioy^ k) fijicli fiiicli forfiUno Ho dilViiHo 
A« fclioy^ do know oaoli can inoHt, upliy uhc, 

For not Ihai, whioli inoii covol niosf is bi\sl, 

Nor tluifc tiling worst wliioliniini do most ; 

But iittost is, that all oontontc'd rest | Ium l)rc;ist» 
With tliat they hold : onch hatli his fortinn^ iii 

2* It is tlio Mind that mukotli good or ill, 

inakoLh wroLclF or hap|)y, ric-Ii or jioor ; 

For aoiuo” that hath ahnndanco at his will, ** 

TJath not oiiongli, but wants in gi^naku' store; 

And other, that hath littli>, asks no more, 

But in that little is both vieh and wise ; 

For Wisdom is most IHoIk'h; IouIm tharoloro 
Tlioy arc wliioh*' Fortune do by vows drvhu'% 

Sitli oa(3h unto IiiinsiJlf his lifo may ((irtimi/n'^ 

2»--UNA AND THE LION/'-' 

]. Nought is | there milder lidavbi'H ( wido lidlllownrss' 
That ninvoH nu^ro (h^ar (ioiupanhirm of mind, 

Than Jhaiuty, lirouglit to unworthy wreleInnIucsH, 
MhironghhJavy^H snares, or ]‘\>rtnn(i^H lV(sdcM niikiiid, 
I, wlietimr lately tlivongh liov hriglitm‘SH l>liud, 

Or through allogianoo and last (oiilly, 

Wliioli I do owe nnto all wonmnkiud, 

Fool my h(3avt inereed with so gnjiit agony 
Whon Buoli I Xso<5, | that all | for pltly (' | <30uld dhs 


1, They, tlio IlnavniH. 

2. Wretch, wiotfjhcd. 

Oojnjjurd — 

‘ Tlioro iH nn<hhi/:( or 

Imdjbut ilimldnfrJ^alo'sit ho.*’*'- 

* It IB Iho iiiuid tlmt nmlft'H (ho 
body ri(j}u’ ’ - - 

‘Tho mind in Uh own placis uiid 
iu 

Jim malco ii hc^avna ol' boll, a bell ol' 
boavoin ’ 

a. Some, i»c,f Homo uuo, 

1 


•L Which, Viniiiorly iim<1 oh 
mu«4(niHno imd finniJiiuo aM well on 
iioulor, 

n. Deviflo, |in»rlliab’, 

S. Forliini/c, iniilot bivhuiut»\ 

7. noUownrnK, eina avn. 

* bero moHioi ‘ 

I Ti, Knit'll oiH' ; «'i "rntlb in ^«f. | 
d'lni Jjiioi IK ilh' nulrlnn ol' Imik** 
liitid, wbb'b iipriii 'fVstbr 

Wiiitii * (ruo b'oifb ’ (Piolotilfoiljiou) 
waitdoBJ'rlod byiiU tbo wojM, Mtiu- 
bmd (Ibii lion) muw lo Uk O'M’Iio. 
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GEMS OF ENGIiISH FOETWY. 


[PAJiT iir. 


2» Aucl now it; is impassicinecr so deep 

For fairest Una^s sake, of whom I sing. 

That my frail eyes those linos with tears do steeps <• 
To think how she, through guiiofnl handoling^ 
Though true as touch,’* though daughter of a king, 
Though fair as ever living wight*^ was fair. 
Though nor in word nor deed ill-inorifcing, 

Is from her Knight t divorcM in despair, 

And her duo loves derived'* to that vilo witches 
share* 

3. Tot she, most faithful Lady, all this wliilo 
Forsaken, woeful, solitary maid, 

Far from all people*s 2)reace^ as in oxilo. 

In wilderness and wasteful deserts strayed 
To seek her Knight; who suhfcily botrayod 
Through that late vision which the Kuchanter 
wrought, 

Had her abandoned® : she, of nought afraid, 

Through woods and wastorioss wido him daily 
sought; 

^ Yet wished tidings none of him unto her brought* 

i, Ono day, nigh weary of tlie irksomo way, 

From her unliasty^ boast sho did alight; 

And on the grass her dainty limbs did lay 
In secret shadow, far from all inoii^s sight; 

From lier fair head her fillet sho undight'*, 

And laid hov stole® asido ; hor aiigoVs face, 

' As the great eye of hcavon, shiiuVl bright, 


1. Impassioned, moved. I 

2. True as touch, complotoly 1 
true. Touch, a touohBfeono, I 

3. Wight, a portion, [Obsoloto, 
tiiongli still aoinotimes ufjed in 
humour or irony.] 

4. Derived, transfciTod. 

C. Preace, prosa or oiwd. 

6. Had her abandoned, hud 


nbaiidonod lu'r. 

7. Unhasiy, alow. 

8. Undight, look oil ; miliod 
0. Stole, a long ndjo worn i)y 

ladies. [Tho Ma wfiH olmrad* 
loriatio tlroaH of dm iiomuu nia- 
trona, UH tlio io(/a w«h of tho na-n.] 
t St, George, tho putrou an in I 
of Jjingland, 



P/VKT HI.] 
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Aiul made a .suiislnnn in tho shady place' ; 

Did iiovor niorUil oyo boliold siadi heavenly graots 

5. It foi'lnn^tl, oni of ilio t-liickesti wood 
A ramping® lion rushed suddenly, 

Hunting full after sjilvage i)loud'' : 

Sooii as tlu) royal vix'giii lio did Hj)y, 

AVith gu})ing month at lior ran gn'udily, 

^JV) have at once dovoiirod her teiuhu* curmd : 
But to tho ])r(‘y when as divw inoro nigh, 
iliB bloody rago assuageid witli reinonso®, 

Aiulj with tho sight amazed, foi’gotliis fnrioiiH force. 

0* Instead thereof, luj kissed lior w(au'}' lb(d, 

And licked her lily Iiands with hiwniiig tongue ; 
As” ho lior wrong^d iimocamce <lid weet^ 

0! how can lleauty inaster tlie must .strong> 
Ainl simple Truth subduo uvongiag wrong I 
Whoso yi(dd(*(l jirido and proud Huliniissihuj 
btill dn’ading death, when she had niariced long, 
Ilor lieart ^gan nudt in gn^al; (vnujiasHiiin j 
And drizzling tears did slied for piir(» airoe4-idu» 

f/tv Ftnyt/' Qtut'itt\ Itoid f, f/tmh /// 

A 

3.— ^ITAMXI/IAB QUOTATIOlSrS irBOM TirB 
ITAIBIE QUKBHlild' 

1. Tho noblest mind tho liesfc oontoritinoiifc has* 


l. Made a aunflhlno, »!c». < 
MyuuLy i« in lh,( iiiiinlH 

ot pnotM not only willi l>ut 

ulN(t with iiOiiUfl, 

Ooinpiu-o*.— 

“Tho mltul, Iho hnniililti^ 
from lior Umo. '-Ihjron. 

Z. Ramping, Hpriughig nr 
iKUiinliiig* with vioI()iifu>. 

S, Salvage blood, hlnod of wild 
ninmilH, [Kr. mnvatjy^ wtvago, IVoni 


TiUt, fittvuy a wooil. j 
4. Corae, body. ( Now tinml in 
poi'lry ff)i' chyp}n\ Iho doatl body of 
II luuinui boiiig» LiU. ivo'/y/fft, u 
bodyj 

/i, Koinorac, pily. JNow il 
laoiiiJHkoon ]mmormigaiHh,oAoatU 
hyn muiHo of guilt, Lui, iv, and 
nuirdutf T iiilo, 1 
lb Ab, uh if, 

7, Weel, know ; nudia'hiund, 
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OEM OP E^faIiIs^ roPTRF. 


[part ni 


2. A bold bad mau^» 

3. Ay me, how many perils doe oufold 

The righteous man? to make him daily fall. 

4. And is there care in Hoavon ? 

5. Dau^ Chancer, well of English undofyloiP, 

On Earners oternall bcadroir worthio to bo fylod. 

6. Who will not morciG unto others show, 

How can lie mercie ever lioj^o to liavo ? 

III. 

SIR WALTER RALBIQIL 
(1552-] (il 8.) 

1. Silence in love bewrays^ more woo 

I’han words, though noTu* so witty; 

A beggar that is dumb, you know, 

May challongo double pity- 

2. Fain^ would I climb but that I fear to fall/ 

IV. 

>SIR PHILIP SIDNEY. 

(1554-158C.) 

L They aro never alono 

''That are accouipauiod with noblo thoughts. 

V. 


CHRISTOITIER MARLOWE. 
(]6(!2.]5f)3.) 

L Who over lovod that loved not at first siglit V 
2, Lovo mo little love in(3 long, 


Ir Compai’O—* 

“ Tliifi l)olcl biul 

tSMrspcarc^s VllX, 

2, Dan, dou * hu*. 

3, Un defy led, undciiled. 

4, BeadroU, alifttorcatalo^^’iio, 
[In tlio Eomaii Catholic Ohiircli, u 
list of i)Gr8onfi for tljo rci) 0 H 0 of 
whofle souls a cortnln numbor of 


prayorrt in bo 8oid or ('(andc'd cdL‘ 
nil t]j(< boudH of a chajilot roNury.J 
fi. Dewrays, bidniyh ; ^Ijowh.* 
li. Fain, f^hully, 

TJiin wuh wriUon on a |»njo nf 
M'hiKS ju Qupou Mll/iilH'ni’H lii’cs- 
cuco, Hho wrote below it 

thy lioiii't iuilH tlico, why 
then oil mb afc 


10 



1 ‘ABT HI,] 


KIlAKBHl'KAliK, 


84» 


VI. 

WILT JA Rf SIl A KKSJ >!<] A]iK. 

* (1504-1 (J](j.) 

Hmil of (lio a^o ! 

TIu) appluiiHo, llio woudor ot:’ our \ 

l\ly SiiAKJ.srJJAiiiJ, riHO 1 T m ill lud. thro by 
Ohaucrv or Hpimnt/r, or hid IloHUiiioiit lio 
A littlo fai'lhor oJl’, tomulco llioa room : 

TIif>u art a inoininirut wit Ik mi. a loiabt 

And art alivo hUU, tliy hook doth livo, • 

And w(* havo \vit.H to road, and praiMO to fi’ivo , — )}nf Joimti 

Tfo waa not of an a^o, hut lor all fJuio 1 

iSwTot Hwuii f>f Aa{hi \~- firif Jorno/i. 

lOiK’h ('lianf»o of jnaiiy-(*oltmv(!<t lifo Jm drew, 

ICxliausird world^i, and thru imuKiard lu'W : 

Exiatonoo auw lihn apiiru hor liouialrd rripii, 

And pauiiut^ 'I’imo toilrd aflor him in vain. * Jh. Jo/insou 
‘N'aiuro liatonihK atoiah wliilHf. Himci ‘u*i .vju: plnyod, 

And woudcrod at Iho work hri'sull' liad madn. V/ito'</u//, 
.SwTotrat KirvivraruAJti:, K/uk'^’h child ! iUiNott. 

Thou, in our wonder and a^donihliiucni , 

IIuhI. huili lh,> Hcll’ a Uvrloup’ mouinuant . - Miffttu. 

OOlSrSOIiATIOl^. 

], VViniN^iu I ^HH; 4 T/tO(^ ) wiUi Mrltiuiu rtiul | iiionh;oy^‘M, 
1 till alouo bowotJj) iny oulc/mt Hlal.Oj 
Anti livoublo doal’ Htftivoii with my (TIOm,* 

And louk niion luysoir tiud tJurMo my fiito; 
a, Wishing’ mo liko Lo oim muro rioh in lu^po, 

J^^ottlurod liko him, liko him with friondn pOHHO.ssM, 
Dofliring iliis man's art, and Uiat irntn's 
With wluit 1 most onjuy oontoiitod Inast; 

I). V"ot iu thost^ tliongJits iiiyHolf almost tlcspisinp;, 
Jlaply I think on Tliott— tind tlion my slato, 

Tjiko to the lark at broak of’ day arising’ 
hVom Hiillon oartli, sing’s liynins at lioavim’s gain; 
4 l?ov thy swcjot Jovo r(*monil>c>roil Hindi W(‘alth brings 
TJiat tlnm X scorn to cliango my sfalo witli kings. 

1. KlootlCBB^ uiiuvailing' ; ^uth- I td. Hcopc, oppml unity. Ilifil. 
tint /mot <ir ndvanlHgit, ) fieo/tnftf a inuik, idtii, | 

u 
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GEMS OF ENGUSIl rOETRV. [rART III* 


3.— THE LIFE WITHOUT PASSION. 

1* TEEy'ttat I bavep(^\ver [ toluirfcj | and will j do n duo, 
That do not do tho thing thoy most do show, ' 
Who, moving others, aro thomselvos as sfcoiio, 
Unmoved, cold, and to temptation slow; 

2. They rightly do inherit Hoaven^s gfucos, 

And husband iiafcnro^s riches from oxpouso; 

They are tho lords and owners of tlioir faces, 

Others, but stewards of their oxcollencc* 

3. The siimnier^s flower is to tho summer swoot, 

Though to itself it only live and die ; 

But if that flower with base infection moot, 

The basest weed outbraves his^ dignity? 

4. For sweetest things turn sourest by their deeds ; 

Lilies that foster smell far worse thuii woeds^ 


3.— PERFECTION ADMITS OF NO ADDITION. 
To gild I reffnjod gdld, [ to paint | tho Iflly, 

To throw a perfume on tho violot, 

To smooth tho ice, or add another hue 
Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light 
6 To seek tho beauteous eye of licavon to gavnisli^, 
Is wasteful, and ridiculous excess. 

Jutuj Jtthu, jlcl J]'. fit'. //. 

4.— A TIDE IN HUMAN LIFE. 


Thekb' is I a title* | in the | all'iiirs ( of nniiij 
WJiich, taken at fclio llootl, Iciitla oa to Ibrtuno ; 
Omitted, all the voyaj^o of tlioir life 
Is bound in sliallowB and in niisorios : 

5 On such a full sea are wo now afloat; 

And wo must tnko tho curronl wIkmi it HorvcMj 
Or lose our vontnros“. Mi„.i -s,’. ///. 


1.^ His, its, [Tho noiUm* 
hCBiiiivo foim IS raroly found in 
tho wi’itingfl of Slmlcospoaro «iid 
Milton and their oontompoiarips, 
/i/s being used for tlm non tor ns 
well ns Uio mnscnlino possossivo.] 


y. A xa‘ov<‘rl>iftl sayings 
Ih Garnish, adorn, fl«V. 
to furnish,] 

‘i. Tide, I, A, oppoi'f unity. 
Ventures, fhlngs woitto son 
in livido ; things jnit hiiyard. 


12 



rART ni.J 


SIIAJCIORPKAIUJ. 


U6 


0.— VALUE OE A GOOD liTAME, 

Good'' ufimo, | in m&n | iii\d wolmmi, tlwuiiny ]di‘d\ 

• Is tho imiriGdiato jowgI of ihoir sonl8 : [lioUiiiig* ^ 

Wlio steals iny purso^ steals fcnisli ; *fcis souio thing, 
'Twas niino/fcis his, and has boon slave to thouHaiulsj 
0 But lio that lilchca^ from lue good luuno, 

Robs mo of that which not onrichos liim^ 

And makes me poor indeed. 

(HMo, Av( Ilf. .Sr. JJJ. 

e.— LIEE. 

To'HOa'iROWi and | lo-tndr|roWj /ind ( to-mtirtiwv, 
Croops in this petty pace from clay to day, 

To the last syltablo of recorded time; 

And all our yesterdays havo liglitod fouls 
5 Tho way to unsty death. Out, out, brief eandlc''! 
Lifers but a walking shadow ; a poor player, 

Tliat struts and frets his lionr upon Uio stage, 

And tlien is heard no more ; it is a (ale 
Told by an idiot, full of HOund and fury, 

10 Signifying nothing*. 

JftiAft'f/if Art iSi\ l\ 

7.— USEFULNESS. 

IIkav^n' doth ( with ils ( as W(5 [ with tnrch|es dd, 

Not light thorn for thoniselves ; for if our virtues 
Did not go forth of its, ^fcworo all aliko^ 

As if wo had thorn not. Spirits aro not finely touched, 
j But to fino issuos ; nor Nature never” loiuls 
Tho snmllest seruplo® of her exeollonco, 

But, like a thrii'ty goddess, she doterniinoH 
Hoi'Self tho glory of a creator, 

Both tlianks and llso^ 

At I I, >SVr 

A. Nor never. SJjiiln’HjK'jji’j' 
oUion iiM’H hvo iiraudv('H loi* t*in- 
xOinNiH, 

e. Scrupje, ti vviy winrll (juaii- 
flty. (Lat. hfoun, 

li woif^lit of en 
7. Use, proHL; iuluvNl, 


^r(l. 


jucar my lorci, my (U'l 


3. Filches, HfcitlH ; fA,- 

. to hide, J 

'•]. Candle. — is conipun'd to 
10 liglifc (tf a oandlo. Isumo. 

'i. All cilike. lill one; iniito tho 



346 


Gjars or LjNGLi&ir toetuy, 


[I'AUT ni. 


8.— HONOUB, 

O', that I e&tdtes, | dogreds, | and df|fic(3s, 

Were not derived corruptly I and that clear honour 
Were purclinsed^ by tho merit of the wearer ! 

How many then should cover® that stand baro ? 

6 How many be commanded that command? 

How much low peasantry would thou bo gleaned 
Hron; tbe triio seed of honour ! and liow much honour, 
Picked from tho chaff and ruin’’* of tho times, 

To be now varnished ! 

Merchant of rcnice^ Act II, tSc, (X 


9.-~m:xtsio. 

Howswedt [ the moon [light sleeps | upon | iliislidukl 
Here will wo sit, and lot tlio sounds of music 
Creep in our cars : soft stillness and tho night 
Become^ tho touches of sweet harmony. 

5 Sit, Jessica. Look, how tho lioor of heaven 
Is thick inlaid with patines® of bright gold: 

Thoro^s not tho smallest orb which thou beliold'Ht 
^ But in Ins'* motion like an angel sings, 

StilP quiring® to tho young-oyod clierubinb^,— 

Iff Such harmony is in immortal souls; 

But whilst this muddy vesturo'" of deeny 
Doth grossly close it in, wo cannot honr it. 

Gome, hoi and wako Diana^^ witli a hymn; 

Witli sweetest touches picrco your mistress^^^ ear, 
lo And draw her home with music, 


1, Purchased, obtumed; uo- 
(juired. 

2, Cover, keep their liatb on a« 
biiperiors, 

3, Ruin, nibbibli. 

Chaff and ruin, olmff and bran, 

4, Become, befit ; auit, 

5, Patlnes, pateiiw ; metiil 
plates, [Ijttt. paiinut u pan, from 
patcOi I he open.] 


Merchant of Vtnloe^ Act, /'“. ^SV, 1, 

0, His, its. [Her page IU1, 
note 1.] 

7. Still, eoiistuntly. [uioiiKly. 

8, Quiring, singing liuriiiu- 

U, CKeriiuins, t'horubiin, 

10, Vesture, gurnu^ni 
ing, i.r,, llio body. [L«t, mtifi, u 
garment,] 

11. Diana, tlio moon. 

12. Mistress, i,p,, Portia, 
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lO^-ADVIOJil OF POLOJNTItJS TO HiS SOK 
LABBTES. 

6iyk tby tboughta no tonguo^ 

Nor it|ny ilniproporlfcionod UioagliL | his'' {mb. 

Bo fchou fnnuliarj biii) by no m(3auH vulgar* 

Tho friouds thou hast, anti tlioir adoption ti'iod^ 

5 Gmpplo them to thy soul with hoops of stool; 

But do not dull tliy pulin'’ with onlortainniuut 
Of each now-hafcohod, nidlodgod commdo/ liowtiro 
Of Dutvanco to a ijuarrol : l>ut> being in, 

Boar^t, that tho opposov’ may bowaro of tlioo. 

10 Givo ovcTy man iliino oar, but fow thy voioo; 

Talco each inaifs consure’’^^ bnt rosorvo tliy 
judgmont* 

Oostly th}'' habifc^ as iliy purser ciui bny^ 

Blit not oxpmssod iii fimoy ; riali, not gaudy ; 

For tho apparel oft proclaims tho mam 
15 Neither u borrower nor u louder lui : 

For loan oft Joses l)otU itself iiud frioudj 
And borrowing dnlls tho edge oC husbandry 
This above — U> thiuo own self bo true; 

And it must follow, us the niglit iho day, 

20 Thou cuust not thou bo false to any ninm * 

J/a/tfUit Ah L Wr. Ill, 

11.— SOLILOQUY' OH LIFE AHB DEATH. 

To bd, I or not ] to bd,— | that is } Iho rpias|tion : 
Whothor Tis nobler in tho mind to sullbr 
^J'ho slings and arrows of outrageous fertuno, 

Oi’ to take arms against a aoa oJ‘ breubles, 


1, His, its, [Soo pigo I 
note 1,] 

2 . Palm, i.r., of tho InmU. | 

Ji. Opposer, oppojjoiit. i 

4. Gensuve, ; tlooi»ii>n. ] 

[Lai. cameo^ I juda**'.] i 

f). Habit, tlrew, [Lufc, habllttfii \ 

1 


Htato, (l^vf^s, h'om T haw. j 

fj. Husbandry, oaiamaiy. j'A.- 
H. has II uml muhu a 

7 . Soliloquy, a i»lUi»a‘ to oiioV 
Ki'll'; u )uoiM)h>a’i«s i Jail, aoitf^y 
uloiio, 11 nil hujiwVi I Hprak.J 
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OEMS OP ENOLISir POETRY. 


[part III. 


5 And, by opposing, end them ?— To die—to sleep— 
No more; and by a sleep to say we end 
The heavt-ache^ and the thousand natural shocks 
That flesh is heir to:— ’fcis a consummation 
Devoutly to bo wished. To die — to sleep — 

10 To sleep !— perchance to dream;— ay, thoro's the rub; 
Dor, in that sleep of death what dreams may come, 
When we have shuffled off this mortal coil, 

Musj} give us pause: — theiVs the respect^ 

That makes calamity of so long life ; 
lo For who would bear the whips and scorns of Time, 
The oppressor's wrong, the proud man's contumely®, 
The pangs of disprized lovo, the law's delay, 

^The insolence of oiBce, and tho spar ns 
^ patient Merit of^ the iin worthy takes ; 

20 When he himself miglit his quietuR* make 
With a bare bodkin"? Who would flivdols" bear, 

To grunt and sweat under a weary life, 

But that tho dread of something after death,— 

OK undiscovered coimtiy, from whose bourn^ 

20 No traveller returns,— puzzles the will, 

^And makes us rather boar those ills wo have, 

-t han fly to others that we know not of I 
ihus Conscience does mako cowards of us all ; 

And thus tho native hue of Resolution 
dU Is sicklied o'er with tho pale oust of thought : 

And enterprises of great pith* and moment, 
yvitii this regard, their currents turn awry^ 

And lose the name of action I 


1, Respect, coiif<irlomtioii. 
Contumely, conleinptuo 
mnn. [Lafc. con, and (nmeo, 1 awe 
Of,Irom, 

i. Quietus, final diseliarj 
acamttance ; death, [Qniedis 
was a formula nml in disoharff; 
imeonnts, Lat, qttielus, quiet, 1 
Bodkin, a dagger. 


JUmlet, Aci Xlh /. 

(i. Fardels, \lh\fuy- 

(leau, (i Imndlo,] 

7, Bourn, a hound ; a limit, 
[rr. hornoy a limit,] 

8, Pith, weight; moment; im- 
portance, [A.-H. jiUha, munw, 
kemol,] 

9, Awry (u-rf), out of tho right 
direction. 


16 



IvAivi' nr« 


STf VKEM’JURIC. 


‘M9 


12,— THE SEVEH AGES OE MAH. 

All tho worlcVs a ntiigo, 

And rtll | ilio men | and \v 6 |jnoii mdrolly pliiyora ; 
•^nioy liavo thoif oxit.s audthoir eniraneos; 

And one man in his time plays many parts, 

5 Ilis acts being* sovoii ages. At iirst, the infant, 
Mewling^ and imldng^ in tho nul■so^s arms \ 

And tlion, tho whining*'^ sehool-boy, with hifj satclioP 
And sliining morning-faoc, croopiiig like snail 
Unwillingly to school. Aiid thcjii, tlio lovur, 

10 iSigliiug like fuimaco^ with a UMudul baihul 

Mado to his mistress'* oyobrow, Tlum, a sr^ldior, 
Enll of strange oaths, and hoarded like (Ik^ pard^; 
Jealons^* in honour, sndd(m‘^ and ((nick in ((uavroi, 
Socking’ tlio bubble llopntation 
15 Even in the cannoids mouih, And then, tho jnstico, 
In fiiir voniid belly) with good capon** lijiod) 

With eyes sovero and bf'urd of foi’nial cut, 
thill of wise saws^ and modeva*'" in.stanca'sj 
And so ho plays his part. *rho sixth ago sliifls 
20 Into tlio loan and slipptwd punlulooid' j 
With spectacles on nose, and ponoli on sidoi 
His youthful hose, well siivotl, ii world too widc^* 

For Ins shrunk shank; lind liis Ijig manly voaas 
Turning again toward childisli troblo, pipes 


l. McwJing, wyina. 

3, Pulcinef, HiKiwiiig- ; (‘jooHiiH’ 
tllfJ COlifOlltH of tfio Htoniudli. 

;L Whining, ■wliimrcriiig ; ny- 

hig. 

4. Satchel, Hcliool-hiig. rDim, 

of 

f}, Pard, tlio leopard or pinitlior, 
fbat. jjardm^ tlio loopurd.] 
e. Jealous, inixiouHly vigilant \ 
solid tons to dofejul. 

7. Sudden, ImsLy ; violi-ul ; 
immomlo. 


H, Capon, u fuffoiiod mkI^- 

\K Saws, wiyin^p* ; nuiM’ort 

fl^Vcari Aa//. | 

II). Modern, trill' , I'lnuinnii. 

U, Pantaloon, a <o 

tho Italian riniifily, Mt oalli'il foaa 

\m droHH; Jt oilly ‘►Id man. M’r 

iVinii n nn ^’* 

njiiuo fd* tho V'^(’n»‘tian“, 'oo' " 

Jlritrou niiluli < 

iVoia fir. piUi, nil, ami ' 
Tnorolfiil.J 

7 
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OEMS OP ENQ[JSH POETKY. 


[PAHT III. 


25 And whistles in his* sound. Last scone of all 
That ends this strange ovcnlful histotyj 
Is second childishness and inero oblivion. 

Sans teeth, sans e^'es, sans taste, sanS““Oveiything'. 

As You Ldc It, Ah II. fie. YU. 


13.— THE WIFE’S DUTY TO HER HUSBAND, 


FiE'/fiel 1 uukuft I that threaten [iug, un|kind brow ; 
And dart not scornful gIauco.s from tlioso eyes, ’ 
To wound thy lord, thy king', thy governor • 

It blots thy beauty, as frosts bito tho inouds", 

6 Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds shako fair buds • 
And in no senso is moot*, or aroiablo, ' 

A woman moved is like a fountain troubled. 

Muddy, ill-soeming, thick, bereft of beauty • 

And, while it is so, none so dry or thirsty 
10 Will deign to sip or touch one drop of it. 

Thy husband is thy lord, thy life, thy koopor. 

Thy head, thy sovereign j one that cares for thee. 
And for thy inaiutonauco commits his body 
To painful labour, both by sea and laud, 

15 nTo watch the night in storms, tho day in cold, 
o hilo thou host warm at homo, socuro and safe j 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 

But lovCy fair looksj and trno obocliciico)-’ — * 

Too little payment for so great a debt. 

20 Such duty as the subject owes tho prince, 

Even snob a woman oweth to her hnshand j 
And, when slio’s frowarcT*, peevish, sullen, .sour, 

And not obedient to Ins honest will, 

What is she but a foul contending' robol, 


1 . Hie, its. [Soo page 3 . 14 , 
note 1 ,] 

2. Sans, without; doprivecl of. 
[lu\ m\h, fromLat. sbwy witlioufc.'l 

3. Meads, meadows. ^ 


4', Meet^ iit ; jiropov. 

■'J. Froward, p(*rv<^rHo ; (Un- 
obedioufc ; rofruoloiy ; [From fmn 
and mirdf i,e., turned a«ido iroju 
the ri^hl dircotiou,] 

18 



PAHT inj 


SirAKESPBAUK. 


3oI 


26 Anti graceless fcmifcoi' to her loving lord? — 

I am ashaniod that vvonion are so simple^, 

To offer war wlioro they slioiild knool for posico^ 

Or seek for rule, supremacy, and sway, 

Wlion they are bound to serve, love, and obey, 

30 Why are our bodies soft, and weak, and smooth, 
Unapt to toil and trouble in tlio world ?• — 

But that our soft coiiclitious® and our lionrj^s 
Slioiild well agree with our external parts, 

Twnhfr/ of i/te tS'/nrW) yid V. U. 


14,— REKBDY EOB EXILE, 

All' plaices that ( the dye ( of Ildavlou visliis. 

Are to a wiso man ports and happy havens : 

Teach thy necessity to reason tliiis ; 

Tlioro is no virtue like necessity , 

5 Think nob, tho king''* did banish thoo*, 

Blit thou tlio king ; woo doth tho lioavior sit, 

Wlioro it perceives it is hub taiuMy homo, 

Qto, say- — i sent bhoo forth to purcliaso^ Jionmir, 

And not — tho king oxilod tlioo ; or suppoao'*, 

10 Devouring postilenco hangs in our air^, ^ 

And thou art dying to a frQshor clime. 

Book, what thy soul holds dear, imagine it 
To lio that way thou go^st, not wUonco thou eomost. 
Suppose tho singing birds, muBicmnsj 
1 5 Tho grass whereon thou treaiPstj tho })rosonco strewed® ; 
Tlie flowers, fair ladies ; and thy stops, no more 
Tliaii a delightful inoasuro^, or a dance : 


1 , Simple, Hilly; fooMi, 

'2, Conditions, dispOHitiaafi. 
y. The king, Kini^ Ilirliard 
n, A qunrrol Imviiifi;* arisen 
tweon l.ho jOuIco orNorlolkmul tlio 
Diiko of IlerofonI (Iloiiiy IJoIina'- 
hrokoL won of tfohn of Glamif, tli<i 
Idn^ MnlHliccl Loth. 

-1. Thee, e.A, Tloiiiy Poling- 


Li'oko, aftor\riir(lH Kiii/jf Henry IV, 
d. Purebaso, nequive ; aeljica'o. 
a. Suppose, imnKhio. 

7. Air, (dhuato ; (jonutry. 

8. Pre Bence strewed, preneiK'd.- 
ohinnbei^ at oourt, nfri^wod wilL 
rnHhoH, (‘ai’pnls iKoug unknown in 
those fInyH. 

a. Measure, u ntotoly duiii-o. 

If) 
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GE^rS OE EN'aLI&Il I'OI'TRY. 


[part 111. 


For gnarliug*' sorrow hath loss powor to bito 
Tli0 man that mochs at it, and sets it light'^, 

JCuiff llichtivd II, f Ad I, jSV. Til ^ 


16 SOLILOQUY ON SLEEP. 

0 Sleep I 0 gontlo Sleep! 

Natnre^s { soft luIrsG''*, | h6w havo | 1 frfglitlocl thou, 
That thou no moro wilt woigli my eyelids da\Yn, 

And steep my senses in forgcfcfulnoss ? 

5 Why rather, Sleep, Hest thou in smoky cri))s‘, 

Upon uneasy pallets^ stretching tlico, 

And hushed with buzyang niglit-ilies to thy sluiiiber; 
Than in the pdrfumed cliambers of the great, 

Uuder tho canopies^ of costly state, 

10 And lulled with sounds o£ sweetest melody ? 

0 thou dull god l why best thou with tho vile. 

In loathsomo beds, and leav’st tho kingly couch 
A watch-case^ or a common ^larnin bell { 

W^ilt thou upon tho high and giddy mast 
15 Real up tho ship-boy^s eyes, and rock his brains 
In cradle of the rude imperious surge j 
And in the visitation of tho winds, 

^Wlio take tho ruffian billows )jy tho top, 

Curling their monstrous lioads, and hanging tliom 
20 With deafening' clamours in the slippery shrouds'^, 
That‘S, witli tho burly Death itself avvak(>H V 


1. Gnarling, wmirling* ; growl- 
ing. 

2. Sets it light, makes light of 
it ; ti'onts ifc ns of little conscRiioiiee. 

3. Nature’s soft nurse,— Com- 
pare — 

1. Sleep, that knits up tho 
ravelled sleeve of onro, 

Tlio death of oaeli day’s life, 
soro lahouv’fl batli, 

Balm of hurt miuds, great 
Natmxj’s second eoimso, 

Chief noiirisherin life’s foust.’ ^ 
Shalcspcare' s UTacheih , 


2. “Tir<'d NnturoV vt- 

Btoror, hahuy slooj^ ! * ’ — J umif/' ^ 
Hit/hl T/iottt/lih, 

4, Cribs, hiJVolH ; hulH. 

fi. Pallet, a smull and jinor <»r 
rude hod. fFr. /w?///*, niraw, | 

Canopy, a f covering ovi<r a 
tlmmo or over a Led. [Or. 
a gnat.] 

7. Watch-Cflsc, a Hi‘ntry-ho\, 

5. Shrouds, ropes Uj support a 
mush 

9. That, HO that, 

10. Hurly,hm’ly-1 Airly; tumuU. 


20 



I'AKT III.] 


.‘(IIAKIOariJAKi!!. 


36 ;{ 

OtiuaL thou, 0 partiiil Sloop I givo tliy i’opo.so 
To tlio wot soti-boy in nu lioiir so rurlo ; 

And, in tlio cnhno&t aiul most stillo.nt night, 

25 With all applinucos and inoaus to boot\ 

Deny it to a king ? TJion, happy low”, lio clown I 
Uneasy lies tho head tliat woaiy a crown, 

JCtiiff ilfiiii/ II',, vi, 11,, Act HI. >Vu. / 

16.— HOWEy-BEBS. 

While' thafc | tho iirmlM luiiul | tlotli ffght | abn^iul, 
Tho atlvJB^d hoad dofonds itself at homo; 

For govorimioiifc, through highj uiul low, ami lower, 
Put into parts, cloth koop in ono concout''’, 

6 Cong'i’eoing^ in a full and iiatui'ul clo.so, 

Like music. Tliorcforo dotli TJeavon divide 
Tho &tato of man in clivors'^ CunotionH, 

Rotting ondoavonr in ciontinmd motion; 

To ^y]llch is iixoih as nn aim or bntr, 

10 Obodiouco ? for so work the.) ]unioy-))eeSj 
Creatures that, by a rule in nature, teach 
Tho act of order to a peopled kingdom. 

They have a king*, and ollieers of .sorts \ 

Whore .some, like magiHtratc^s, oorri^et at Jiome ; ♦ 

15 Others, like morohantH, von turn trade abroad ; 

Ofcber.s, like soldiers, arnu^l in tlioir .stings, 

Make booP upon tho sumnnw^H vtdvot buds ; 

Which pillage they with nnwy march ))ring’ lionu” 

To tho tent-royal o[ their emperor, 

80 Wlio, busied in his majesty, surveys 

Tho singing mason-s building roofs of /pjld ; 

Tho civil oitisions kneading up tho honey ; 

Tho poor inoolianic |)(n'ters crowding in 
Thoir heavy burdens at his luoTew /pite ; 

1. To boot, ill juMiliou to ; over I. Conai'^a’liuL <o:c ' 

nd ubovo ; liomdon, o. Divojii, ^ 

2. Low, low-liorji proplci. b. Unit, n lOJo). a* 

S. Concent, ronooii; Imi-jiiony. OoMilifiH-i mI / urio ^ , 

fjiU. coHt «ud Ctwo, 1 sing, I Hoot, ; jmik' ' ‘ 


iji 


j 
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GEM3 OF ENGLISH 1'OETHY. 


[part hi. 


25 The sad-eyetl justice, with his surly hum. 

Delivering o’er to Executors' palo 
The lazy yawning drone. 

Jung Hem'!/ T'., Act 1. Se. 2J. 

17. SPEECH OP HENBT V. AT THE SIEGE OP 
HABPLEUB. 


Once more | dnto | the breach, [ dear friEnds, I 
once mEre ; 

Or close the whil up with our English dead ! 

In peace, there’s nothing so becomes amau 
As modest stillness and humility : * 

5 But, when the blast of war blows in our oars 
Then imitate the action of tho tigor j ‘ 

Stiffen the sinews*, summon up tho blood. 
Disguise fair nature with havd-fnvourod“ rago : 
Then lend the eye a terrible nspEct j 
10 Let it pry through the portage* of tho head, 

Liko the brass cannon ; let tho brow o’orwholm it 
As fearfully" as doth a gnllEd rock ' 

O’erhang and jutty* his confounded’ base, 

Swilled* with the wild and wasteful ocean. 

J5 Now set the toeth, and stroteh tho nostril witlo ; 
Hold hard the breath, and bond up every spirit 
To his full height I— On, on, yon noblest English, 
Whoso blood is fot" from fathors of war-prodfl 
00 „ many Alexanders, 

20 Have, in these parts, from morn till even fought 
And sheathed their swords for lack of argumonb"’, 
Dishonour not your mothers j now attest 
That those, whom you called fathors, did bogot you ! 
Be copy*' now to mon of grosser blood. 


1» Executors, executioners* 
Sinews, tendons ; miisoles. 
^.Hard-favoured, Iwrd-fca- 
tnred J ngly. 

4. Portage, port-lioles. [Lat. 
portay a gate,] 

5. Fearfully, in a nmunor to 


22 


impi’oss fear or awo ; lorribly. 

JJ* Jutly, jnfc or project lioyoml, 

7. Confounded, demolislicd, 

8. SwiUed, wnshod;‘(lrejio}iod, 

9. Fefc, fetched. [tcNt, 

10. Argument, inattor for Von- 

11. Copy, model; oxiimide. 
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25 And toaoli them how to wnr I — And yon, ^ood 
yootnon, 

Whoso hmbs woi’o made in Englniul, show ns horo 
Tho mottle' of your pnstiu’O ; lot u.s swoiir 
That you aro worth your brooding j whieli T doubt 
notj 

For thcro is none of you so menu and base, 

30 That hath not noble lu.strc in your'* oyos, 

I see you stand like greyhounds in tho slfps’’’, 
Straining upon the start. Tho game’s afoot; 
Follow your spirit : and, upon tliis olnirge, 
Ory~God for Harry 1 England I and Saint 
George*! 

Ktny [Imrtj V., Aol IIJ. <SV. ?. 


18.— THE KIITG'S ENVY OF A SHEPHERD’S LIFE. 

0 Gdn I I niothfnks | it wdro ( a Iiuiijpy life. 

To bo no hotter tliun a hoinoly” swain ; 

To sit ujion a hill, ns J do now, 

To cai’vo out dials (piaintly", point Ijy point, 

6 Thoroliy to sco the niiiiutoH how tiioy run,-— 

How many make tho hoUr full eotnphjto, 

How many hour.s bring about the day, 

How many days will liniah up the year, 

io ¥n"' ft mortal man may liv(>. 

10 When thi.s is known, tlion to divi(in tho times,— 
bo many hoiir.s must I lend my Hock ; 
bo many hoiir.s must 1 lake my I'ost; 
bo many hoiirs must f cdiilempiatej 
So many hoiirs must J sport inysclfj 


1. Mettle, ; ('oiiHHiuliou ; 
y* ^^ly®^**** 1)0 /iw 

1 . 1 loaHh (>i‘ ElriHijc Ijv 

wiiKsli a Jioiuul in liold. [So onllf!! 

n'om its inndo (o Mfijf or lio- 
t'omo looHo hy ivlaxiitioii of iho 


1 . hi, Oeorfje, flio pnlHm 
srthjLdf Kiip;ln)Ml. 

/>. Homely, pliiiu , 'iNij»[< 

f /fOHir, j 

tl. Quaintly, iiludy i inMitlly, 
ui/iji'nioUHly jL/H. 
tlJirUHi’rl, (Klnnn (I, I 
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GfiarS OF ENGLIrfK TOKTRY, 


[part ni. 


15 So many moiitlis ere I shall shear the liooco : 

So minnfcos; hoiiiMj days, weeks, months, and years. 
Passed over to the end fchoy wore created, 

Would bring* whifeo hairs unto a qiiiot grave. 

Ah, what {ihfe wore this ! how sweet ( how lovolj^ ! 
20 Gives not tho hawthorn-bush a swootor shade 
^Po shepherds, looking on their silly^ shoop, 

Than doth a rich oinbroiderod canopy® 

To kings that fear their subjects^ troacliory ? 

0 yes, it doth j a thousandfold it doth I 
25 And to con elude, — tho shoplierd^s lioinoly curds, 
His cold thin drink out of his leathor bottle, 

His wonteeP sleep under a fresh tree's shade, 

All which secure and sweetly ho onjoys, 

Is far beyond a priuco^s dolieates'^, 

30 His viands® sparkling in a golden cu]>, 

His body couched in a curious'* bod, 

When care, mistrust, and treason wait ou him. 

Jutiff llamj VL, IH. IlLy Act J L Sc. r. 


VICISSITUDES OF LIFE. 


pPAin2Wj3i.T/, ( a long | farowull, | to fill | my^ 
great) ness ! 

This is the state of man : to-day lie puts forth 
The tender leaves of hope, io-uiorrow blosHoinSi 
And bears his blushing honours thick upon him; 

6 Tho third day comes a frost, a killing [rust; 

And, when lio thinks, good easy man, full surely 
Mis greatness is a-ripening, nips his root, 

And then ho falls as I do. I liavo vontiirod, 

Like libtlo wanton^ boys that swim on bhvddors, 


L Silly, hai'inlo‘<.s ; iiioffonsivo. 
2 . Cano|)yt— Sco pjigo Sf52, 
iioto G. 

3* Wonted (wanfc'cel), custom- 
ary; iisiiaL 

4. Delicate^, dolicaoios. 


C. Viands, to livc'd 

ou ; vi(jtual8, [IV, luoatM 

0, Curious, olofiant ; ncul. 

7. My,— Tho ia Oavdinul 

WolHoy. 

S, Wanton, playful ; HpovtiM'. 


U 
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10 This many summers in a sea of glory; 

Bat far boyond my clopfcli: my high-blown pride 
At length broke iiuclor mo; aiul now has loll mo, 
Weary and old with service, to tho mercy 
Of a rude stream, that must for ov^or liido mo. 

15 Vain Pomp and Glory of this world, I Imtu yo ! 

1 fool my heart new oponod. Oh^ how wrolcliod 
Is that poor man that hangs on princes^ favours!^ 
There is, botwixt that smile wo would aspiro to, 
That sweet aspect of princes, and tlioir^ ruin, 

20 Moro pangs and fears than wars or women have; 
And when ho fulls, ho falls like Inicilbr'’, 

Never to hopo ngaim 

King ICvnnj VilLy Avl ill, AV. //. 


20.— ITALLEir aREATNBQS. 


OadjiiWfSLL*, I V did [ not think | to shod | a tour 
In all my miseries ; but thou liast formal mu 
Out of thy honest truth to play tho womaif*. 

LoPs diy our oyi's; and thus ilii‘ hoar mo, (Jronnvell ; 
6 And, — when I am forgotten, as I shall la), 

And sleo]) in dull cold innrblo, whuro no nionlmm 
Of mo moro must bo hoard of,— say, I taught ; 
&ay, Wolsoy, — that onco trod tho ways of glory^ 

And sounded all tho depths and slioals of honour, — 

10 Found thee a way, out of his wruck^ to rise in ; 

A suro and siifo one, though tliy master missed it. 
Mark Init iny fall, imd that that^ ruined luo. 
Cromwell, I clmrge thoo, lling away ambition ; 

fell tho aiigols ; liow can man, then, 

15 The imago of his Maker, hope to win by it V 


1. Coaipai’o. 

not youi* triiHt in priiicoH,*’ 
P{*alm ('xlvi, 

2, Their ruin, llit» ruin llioy 
oaii8o. [Thin in m oxtimi>lo of tlio 
m/iJcHive //pmiiir.'] 

ib Lucifer, Satim. 


4, Cromwell, 'I’lunuas Cnmi- 
well, 

4, j.f*, , (Aivdinal Wfjlw»y. 

II, To play the woman, b* 
Wi’op like K w(Jiiuiu. 

7. Wreck, rniii ; 

8. That, wht li. 


25 
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Love tliyself last: clicrisli those hearts that hale thee 
Corruption^ wins not more than honosty. 

Still® in thy right hand carry gentle peace, 

To silence envious tougnos. Be just, and fear not : 
20 Let all tlio ends thou aim’stat be thy country's, [well 
Thy Crod's, and truth's ; thou if thou full'st, 0 Orom 
Thou fall'st a blossM martyr I Servo the king ; 
And, — pr'ythoe®, lead me in : 

TlieVc take an invontory"^ of all I havo, 

2o To the last penny; 'tis the king's; my robe, 

And my integrity to Heaven, is all 
I dare now call mine own. 0 Oromwoll, Oromwoll 
Had I but served my God with half the zeal 
I served my king, Ho would not in niiuo ago 
30 Have left me naked to mine enemies ! 

IChiffl/my r/jr,r AcU//. // 


2L-CABDmAIi WOLSEY. 

Nojilk Mudam^ 

Elen's ^|vil milliners live | in brfe; | their v(r|tuos 
We write in water/ 
p This cardinal, 

3 Though from a Iinmblo slock, undoubtedly 

Was fashioned to'’ much honour. From his cradle 
Ho was a scholar, and a ripe and good one; 
Exceeding wise, fair-spoken, and persuading; 

Lofty and sour to thorn that loved him not; 

10 But, to those men that sought him, sweet as siunnior; 
And though he wore unsatisfied in getting, 

(Wliioh was a sin,) yet in bostowing. Madam, 


1. Corruption, (lifthono«ty, 

2. Still, over. 

3. Pr’yihee, I x>ray you. 

^ 4. Take an inventory, mnko a 
lifet, catalo^pio, or Hohcdulo, 

/3. Noble Madam, — ^Tho per- 
son atldi’esscd is Queen Caihoiino, 
the divoreefl wife of Henry V JII, 


0, Fashioned to, fojjni'd by 
luituro fur, 

^ Ooinpiu’o, — 

For men use, if ilioy Imve an ovil 
touriio, to write it in inurhh); 
and, whoHo doth uh a 
lourno, wo write it in dustc,*^ 

»SVr J/m’. 


2G 
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He v/as mosL princely, Hver wii/ce&s for him 
Those twins of fearuing tlint ho raised in yoidj 
^15 Ipswich and Oxford I oiio of which® fell with him. 
Unwilling to outlivo tlio good that did it''’ ; 

The othor, though untinisliod, yet so famous. 

So excellent in art, and still so ri.siiig, 

That Chrisiondom^' shall ever speak his virtue : 

20 His overthrow heaped hap])inoss upon him ; 

For ihenj and not till then, ho folt hinisolf, ♦ 

And found the blessodiicss of being little : 

And, to add greater honour to his ago 
Tlian man could givo him, ho died fearing God, 

Kuuj IlenY\f VIlLy Act I A’r, IJ. 

22.— HELENA UPBBAIDINa HEHMIA* 

Inju'Iiuous lliji’lmial most | img’nitolfiil maid I 
Have you conspired, have you with tlujso contrived 
To bait'^ mo with this foul derisiim®? 

Is all (he counsel that wo two have .sluired, 

5 The sisters' vows, the hour.s that wo have spout, 
When wo have chid tlie Jiasty-footed time 
For iiarting ns, — oh, and is all forgot? 

All s(‘hool-days^ friendship, eluldliood innocence? 
Wo, Hermia, like two artifioiar^ go<ls, * 

10 Have with our neolcia'* created both one Jlowor, 
Botli on ono sampler, sitting on one enshion. 

Both warbling of dno song, both in one key” ; 

As iC GUV Iiaiids, our sides, voices, and iniiuls, 

Had been incorporato'”. So wo grew together, 

15 Like to a double cherry, seeming puriod; 

Bub yet a union in parti tiiin," 

1. RaiBCcl in ypu, foimdcd in 5, Bail, pvovob* , 

yonr ooiuiLry, i./*,, in JtJuffland, 0, Tlio tonainaiidu urn in t/i'tcjn 

3. One of which, IpsjvicJj, pvoiKniiKicd in hvn nyllaht's in 

ii. The good that did it, ilio MlmlcoHixtunnind luxds, 

gondium thiU ruiHod ii, 7. Artificial, arllul ; iiiai'idnuh. 

^ 4. Christendom, all that 3 )or- 8, N colds, nei ilh'H. 

liou of llu> world whovo tlio (Jlirin- 1), Key, nolo ; loia‘. [body 

lian veligam provaiK 10. dncorporaic, luiUi'd in niil' 

27 
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[part in. 


Two lovely berries moulded on oiio stem ; 

Hoy with two soeming bodies, both one heart. 

And will you ront^ our ancient love asunder, 

20 To join with men in scoimiiig* your poor friend ? 
It IS not friendly, ^fcis not maid only ; 

Our sox, as well as I, may chido you for it; 
Though I alone do feel tho injury. 

Muhummc)' T)yt<nfif Ati III. iSV. 77. 

"23.— SCENE PKOM JULIUS C.^SAB, 

Act III, Scene IT , — The Fovim^. 


Fsuter Beutus a?id Cassius, and a throng of Citizens. 

at Wo will be satisfied 1 lot ns lio satisfied 1 
Jirii. Then folfiow m<5, | and give | uio all|dionoo^ 
friends. — 

Cassius, go you into tho otlior street, 

And part^ the numbers. — 

5 Thoso that will hoar me speak, lot thorn slay horo; 
Those that will follow Cassius, go with him; 

And public reasons shall bo rcudercVl 
Of OiDsar^s death. 

l&t Qit. I will hear Brutus speak. [reasons, 
10® ^nd Cit I will hear Cassius; and comparo thoir 
When severally wo hoar tliem ronderiid. 

[Emit Cassius, toUh so7m of tho Citizens. Brutus 
goes into the liostnim^,'] 

3rd at The noble Brutus is ascondod. >Silanco I 
J5r?i, Be patient till the last. 

Romans, countrymen, and lover, s® I hear mo for my 
cause ; and bo silent, that you may hoar : believe ino for 


1. Rent, roiid j teiiv, 

2. Forum, a inavRot-plnco or 
XwUIg - place in Romo whoro caiino« 
wore pulioiully tried and orations 
delivered to tho i)eoplo. 

3. Audience, a hearing, [Lai, 
utifhOy I lioarj 

4. Part, divide into two bodies, 


T). Rostrum, a scuhold or 
elovated plfUic in tho forum fv<nn 
wliioh oratiniiH, x)loadiii;'H, funvrnl 
]iiiraii;[?ueH, ifco,,woro delivered; a 
I)ul;^nt. [So eiillod l»*(taiiso afiov tho 
Latin war it was adoinod with tho 
rostra or beaks of cupiuied vohhoIs.J 
G. Lovers, frieiulH. 


28 



PART IIl.J 


SUAKBSPEARE, 


ytii 


mine honour; and have rospeot to inino Iioiionr, that you 
may believe : CGnsnro^ mo in your wisdom ; ttnd awako 
your seneoSj that you may the hotter judge, If tlioro bo 
*any in this assembly^ any dear friend of Oiosar^s, to him 3 
say, that Brutus^ lovo to Cmsar was no loss tliau ]iis\ If, 
then, that friend demand why Brutus rose against Cmsar, 
this is my answer: — Not that I loved Caosarloss, but that 
I lovod Home more. Hack'’ you rather Cimav wore living, 
and die all slaves ; than that Omsar wore dead, to live all 
freemen? As Cmsar lovod mo, I weep for him; as ho 
was fortunate, I rejoice at it; as he was valiant, J honour 
him: but, as ho was ambitions, I slew liim, Tlioro is^ 
tears for his love; joy for his fortune; liouour for liis 
valour ; and death for his ambilion, Wlio is liovo so 
base that would boa bondman? If any, spi'ak; for him 
have I offended, Who is liore so rude fliat would not 
bo a 3?, Oman ? If an}'-, s|)oak; for him liavo 1 oflemhid. 
Who is hero so vile tlifit will not love his Hiuiitry ? If any, 
speak; for him have I oUbnded, I pause for a re)dy* 
at. None, Brutus, none. [Savmd Hpcftkintj at o/irr. 
Dru, Then none liavo T olfomleil. I luive done no 
more to Oiusar than you shall do to Brutus, N'he ques- 
tion® of his death is enrolled in tlio Capitol" ; his glory 
not extouiiaicd^ whoroin he was wortliy j nor liis offuiieoH 
enforced, for which ho suffered death. 

JEntev Antony and of/iers, xoilh 0>1'1SAR^s hody. 

Hero comes liis body, m on mod by Mark Antony; wIio, 
though he had no hand in his doatli, sliall reee’ivo the 
bene-fit of his dying, a ]>laco in the eoimuon\v('altli,“as 


1. Censure, jmlfi’o, [bat. 

I judge,] 

2, His, tlidt fi'ioiid’H. 

a. Had you, would yow, 

1. Is. — 'IViov, joy, &f., jivo hero 
vGgardod aw iiialdug ono thing. 

Question, Htatomoiit of 
motivort oi‘ rc*asonH, 
fh Capitol, tlio tomplo of 


Jupi(i‘r (ju Om O/ijiifcduu' liill, 
wluTO ilio liirt, jHiiid (n 

liiiMj hcon MO ralhjd from I ho idr- 
aiunHfaiK'O tliat a liiinniu lj(‘Jid 
{(‘(tpuf) waH diNrovrV('<l in di)vr,ing’ 
the foimdiiiioiiH, | 

7. Extenuated, IfHaeucd ; <tj- 
jiiiniMla'd. ty, and 

thill, I 

2D 
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aEMS OB' ENQIilSIt POETRY. 


[part in. 


wliich of yon shall uot ? With thi.s I depart : — 'Thatj as I 
slew niy best lover for the j^ood of Itomo, I havo the 
same dagger for myself, when it shall please my country to 
need luy death ! 

All Live, Brutus, live 1 live ! 
laiE Git. Bring him with triumph homo unto his 
house ! 

50 2iul Git. Give him a statue with hia ancestors ! 
a-d CU. Let him bo Cmsnr ! 

4th Git, Ctosar’s better parts 

Shall now be crowned in Brutus. 

Brn. My countrymen, — 

55 2nd Gil. Peace I .silence ! Brutus .speaks. 
ls< Git. Peace, ho! 

Brn, Good countrymen, lot mo depart alono, 

And, for my sake, stay hero with Antony : 

Do grace* to Cmsar’s corpse, and grace his speech 
60 Tending to Ctosar’s glories; which Mark Antony, 

By our permission, is allowed to lualse. 

I do entreat yon, uot a man depart, 

Save* I alone, till Antony havo spoke. [Mtiit, 

Isi Oil Stay ho I and lot us hour Mark Antony. 

65, 37'd Git, Let him go up into the public chair ; 

We’ll hear him. — Noblo Antony, go up. 

Ant. For Brutus’ sake, I am boliolding" to yon. 

\Asoends, 

4th Git. What does ho say of Brutus ? 

3rd Oii. Ho says, for Brutus’ sako, 

70 He finds himself boholcliug to us all, 

4ih Git. ’Twero best ho speak no harm of Brutus 
here. 

Ifit Git. This Otesar was a tyrant. 

3rd Git. Nay, that’s certain : 

We are blest that Eomo is rid of him. 


1, Do gracc^ fthow I'OHpcet, 

2, S^ve» OACCpfc; iinlGHB, [Hero 
\iscd ns a oonjuiictiou.] 


3, Beholding ; luiclcr (ihliga- 
tioii ; obliged. [A eoiTUpt form oi 
Ich olden.'] 

80 




PART III.] 


SUAKliSPRAKE, 




75 2nd CiL Poaco I let ns hear what Antony can say. 
Ant You gontlo Romans,— 

Git. Peace, ho ! let uh hoar him. 

Ant. Friends, Romans, coimtrynion ! lend mo 


your cars ; 

I como to bury Omsav, not to praise him. 

80 The evil that men do lives after thcin^ ; 

The good I is oft | inti5ii red with | tlicir bones : 

So lot it bo witli Cmsar. The noble Briitu^i 
Hath told j^oii Omsar was ambitions : 

If it wore so, ii was a grievous fault; 

85 And grievously hath Omsuv answered it. 

Here, under leave of Rrutus and the rest, 

(For Brutus is an honourable man ; 

So are tllcy all, all honourable men;) 

Oomo I to speak in Otosar^s Euncral. 

90 Ho was my friend, faithful and just to mo : 
lint Brutus says ho was ambitious; 

And Brutus is an hononrablo man. 

Ho hath ]n*onght many captive.s lioino to Rome, 
Wlioso ransoms did ilio general coHors' lill : 

95 Hid this in Omsar soom aiulniions ? 

'W^licn thai^ the poor have cried, Oiosai' hath wept ; 
Am])ition should bo inado of slorncr stnfi’. 

Yet Brutus says ho was ambitions j 
And Brutus is an honourable man. 

100 You all did see that on tho LupcrcaP 
I thrice presented him a kingly crown. 

Which he did tbrlco rofuso'h Was this ambition ? 
Yot Brutus says ho was ambitious j 


1. General coffers, Htato U’OUh- 
\n'y, 

2. That. — ^TThciI for oinplrndH. 

3. Lupercal, ono of tho m<iHt 
anciont of the Homan fofmts, 
(‘olohrutod every year in tho middle 
of Fubrmiry in honour of 
Lttpcicitfii a iiiniio given to Pan, tho 
god of HhophcrdH, 'bectuisc ho was 


mipposod l<» Iceop tho wolvoH. 
[Lat. IffjJHHj a woK.] 

4 Which he did Ihricc 
refuse.— CV‘Hav vf'fnsod Iho crown 
ikfforcd to hinihy his rrimds, not 
hcc'aiiso lio was uinUlling to juj- 
cept ii, hut IjC'ctiUHo lie found that 
tho pofiplc wore unfa vouruhlo to his 
aocoptiug it. 


0 
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GEiLS OE EOTLISII EOETRY, 


[fart m. 


And, suro, lio is an honourable inun, 

105 I speak not to disprove what Brutus spoke, 

But hero I am to sj^oak what I do know. 

You all did lovo him onco, — not without cause : 
"Wliat cause withholds yon, then, to mourn’ for him ? 

0 Judgment, thou art fled to brutish beasts, 

110 And men Imvo lost tlioir reason I — >Boar with mo; 
My heart is in the coffin there with Ciosar, 

AndrI must paiiso till it come back to me, [ings. 
Cii, ilelhiuks thoro is much reason iu his say- 
2nd Chi. If thou consider rightly of tho matter, 
115 Ceosar has had groat wrong. 

H? 'f? jli :i: 

Ant But yesterday tho word of Ctusar might 
Have stood against tho world : now lies ho there, 
And none so poor to do him rovorouco®. 

Oh, masters 1 if I woro disposed to stir 
120 Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rngo, 

1 should do Brutus wrong, and Cassius wrong, 

Who, you all know, aro honourablo niO}i : 

1 will nob do ihoin wrong ; I rather cliooso 
To wrong tho dead, to wrong myself, and you, 
]25^Than I will wi’oug such honourablo men. 

^But borons a parchment with tho seal of Ciosar, — 

I found it in his closot, — His his will : 

Lot but tho commons hoar tliis testament, 

(Which, pardon mo, I do not moan to road,) 

130 And they would go and kiss dead OmsarH wounds, 
And dip thoir napkins iu his sacred blood ; 

Yea, bog a hair of him for memory, 

And, dying, mention it within their wills. 
Bequeathing’ it as a ricli legacy” 

185 Unto their issue/ 

4itli Cit. WoHl hoar tho will : road it, Mark Antony* 
Pit TIio will, tho will ! wo will hoar Oamar's will, 


1, To mourn, from moxu-ning*, 

2, None so poor, &o,, not evon 
tho poorest mnu pays him any 


rc.spect or rovorouco. 

a. A rich legacy, a ohovhhotl 
holrloom* 
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Ant. Have patieuco, geutlo frioiulsj I must not 
road it; 

Tt is not meet^ you Icnow how OuDsar lovocl you. 
HO You aro not wood, you are nob afcouo>s, but mou j 
And, being men, hoariug the will of OoBsar, 

It will inflamo you, it will nialco you mad : 

^Tis good you know not that you aro his heirs; 
For, if you should, olij what would come of it! 

145 itJi Oit, .head tho will ; wo’Jl hear itj Antony; 
you shall read us tho will, — Cmsar’s wilh 
Ani, ^Vill you be patient? Will you stay a while ? 
I have o^erslaoL niysolP, to tell you of it : 

I fear I wrong tho honourable in on 
150 Whoso daggers havo stabbed Oa3sar ; I do fear it* 
4ih Git. They were traitors: lionoxtvaUo men! 
Cit Tho will ! tho testament 1 [read the will ! 
2nd OH. They wore villains, murderers: tho will, 
Yon will compel mo, then, to road tho will ? 
155 Then make a ring about tho corpse of Cmsar, 

And let mo show you him that made tho will, 
Shall I descend ? And will you give mo leave ? 

-x- H? 

Cit You shall have leave, lloom for Antony — 
most nohlo Antony, [Antony da^conds. 

ICO ' Aiit. Nay, press not so upon mo j stand far off, 
Cit Stand back I room 1 bear back ! 

Ant. If you have tears, prepare to shed them now. 
You all do know this mautlo : I remombor 
The first time over Cmsar put it on; 

165 ^Twas on a summer^s evening, in his tent; 

That day ho ovorcame tho NorviF;— 

Look 1 in this place ran Cassius' dagger through: 
See what a rent the envious Oasca mado ; 

Through this, tho woll-beloved Brutus stabbed ; 


1, Mect> good ; proper. [A.-S. i niovo limn I mtonded. 

ffcml, fit, propor.] 3, The Nervli, a mimbor of 

2. Overshot myself, ranldy Baid ' Bmall tribcn aroimd tlio Soholdt, 
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GOX.S OF ENOLISIJ POETRY. 


[PAllT III 


■170 And, as be pinckod his cursed steel away, 

Mark how the blood of Ctosnr followed it, 

As rushing out of doors, to be resolved^ 

If Brutus so unkindly knocked, or no ; 

For Brutus, as you know, was Oa3snr^s angel: 

1 75 Judge, 0 you gods, how dearly Ca3&ar loved him I 
This was the most iiukinclost^ cut of all; 

For when tho noble Ca 3 sar saw him stab^ 
Ingrntitudo, more strong than traitors’ arms, 

Quito vanquished him: thou burst his mighty 
heart ; 

180 And, in his mantle muflfling up his faco, 

Even at tho base of Pompoy’s'^* statua^ 

Which all the while ran blood, groat Otesar foll» 
Oh, what a fall was tliero, my eoiintrymon ! 

Then I, and you, and all of us fell down, 

185 Whilst bloody Treason flourished over us. 

Oh, nqw you weep ; and, I perceive, you feel 
Tho dint^ of pity ; those arc gracious dropa^, 

Kind souls, wliutl weop you when yon but boh old 
Our OxBsar’s vesture wounded ? Look you here, 

190 Here is himself, marrod, as you soo, witlP tniitura, 
^ l5i{ Git, Oh, piteous spectacle I 
271(1 Cit, Oh, iioblo Ciosar I 
SrtZ at. Oil, woeful day I 
4}ih Oit, Oh, traitors, villains I 
1&5 l5^ Git, Oh, most bloody sight I 

2nd Oit* W 0 will bo rovengad : revciigo, — 
about, — seek,— burn, — firo,— kill, — slay I — lot 
not a traitor live! 


1. Resolved, asMiml, 

2. Most unkin de St. —Like 

witli compnrntivoH, most was 
tornicrly often used supcrfliioiiHly 
with suprrlutivoB, 

3, Saw him stab.— Tho Inst 
words nttored by Ctosar -woro — * * Bt 

BniU !" iliou too, UnituR I 

4, Pompey the Great and 


CV^ar worn rivalw for tho iinnoria 
I)ow(‘r at Komr, Aftor ]m dc’foat 
at ^ha^^nli«, Ponipoy tird to 
Etfypt, wJiorc ho wan aH«abHinatctl, 

is n. 0 . 

Statua, Blatuo. 

0, Dint, fort'o ; im^wowBioju 

7, Drops, tears, 

8. With, by, 
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SIfARESPEARF, 


307 


AnU Stay, countrymen. 

200 Git, Peace thero 1 — Hear the noble Antony. 

Ant, Good friends, sweet friends, lot mo not stir 
you up 

To such a sudden flood of mutiny, 

They that have clono this deed are honourable, 

What private griefs^ they have, alas I I know not, 
205 Tliat inado them do it ; they aro wise and honourable, 
And will, no doubt, with reasons answor y'*ou. 

I come not, friends, to stoal away your hearts; 

I am no orator, us Brutus is ; 

But as you know ino all, a plain blunt man, 

210 That love luy friend^; and that they know full well 
That gave mo public leave to speak of him i 
For I havo neither wit, nor words, nor worth, 
Action, nor uttcranco, nor the power of spooch, 

To stir mcii^s blood ; 1 only speak right on; 

215 J tell yon that which you yourselves do know; 

Show yon swoet Ciosar^s wounds, poor, poor dumb 
mouths, 

And bid them speak for nio; but woro J* Brutus, 

And Brutus Antony, thero wore an Antony 
Would’^ ruffle up* your spirits, and put a ionguo^ 

220 In every wound of Ocesur, ilmb should movo 
The stones® of Romo to rise and mutiny. 

Ist OiL Weffl burn fcho house of Brutus ! 

3rd Oil, Away, then I como, sook tlio conspirators. 
Ant, Yet hear me, countrymen ; yet hoar mo speak. 
22o Oit, Peace, ho! Hoar Antony, most noblo Antony, 
A?ii, Why, friends, you go to do^you know not what : 
Whoroin hath Oiosar tliiis deserved your loves ? 

Alas I you know not, — J must toll you, then : — 

You havo forgot tlio will I told you of. 


1, Private griefs, porwuiuil 
griovaucos ; iiulivKlual 

2. That love my friend, — 
TliiH hUouIcT, bo ** that lovos hi« 
frlond,»* 


3. ‘Supply that ” Iwfort* 
" -would/' 

Ai, Ruffle up, agitato ; difiooni- 
po«o. P'HtonoH,*' 

f). Supply “ vory boforo 
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QEHS OF KNOLLSH FOETHY* 


[PAHT IIJ 


230 C'lt Mosfc true. The will I LeL*a stay and liea 
the will. 

Ant, Hero is tlie will, and iiuclor Ca)sar’s seal. 

To every Eomau cifcizou lie gives. 

To every several man, seventy-five drachmas\ [death 
2ncl at. Most noble Ca3sar I— wo’ll reveng'o liii 
236 3 /yZ at Oh, royal Cfosnrl 
Ant, Hear mo with patience. 

Oil, Peace, Iio I 

Ant, Moreover, he hath loft you all his walks. 

His private arbours, and now-planted orchards, 

240 On this side Tiber ; he hath left thorn yon, 

And to yonr lioirs for over, — common pleasnros, 

To walk abroad, and rocreato yourselves. 

Here was a Oassar j When comes siicli anotlior ? 

1st Cii* Never, never I — Como away, away I 
246 WeUl burn his body in the holy place, 

And with the brands firo the traitors^ houses. 

Take up the body. 
m Hi 

[li^ceunt^ Citizens with tho hotly* 

. Ant, Now lot it work. Mischief, thou art afoot, 
Take tliou what course thou wilt ! 

24,-.^SCE3SrB PBOM THE MEBCHANT OP VENICE. 

Acr IV. ScEKj3 — Voinco. A Court of Justice, 
ISnicr tho Duke®, the Magnificoos'*, Antonio, Passanio, 
Gratiano, Solan 10, and others, 

Dulte, What, is Antonio hero ? 

Ant, Heady, so please your grace. 

1. Drachma (drnk'ma), a nlvor i Tlio of Vcijico ^vn^i 

coin worth ubonfc [Lat. from AiinfoNto (Puuhicoio) orniiofl C07. 
Gr., (Irac/tmei a dram, frojn drasso^ Tho oRjro di^iix^prurod in 1707, 
maif to gi'iisp witli tho hand,} wlioii tho roxnihlionn foJin of 

2. Exeunt, go out. [Plural of govoi’iiiuoiit was aholiHlipd hy the 

a it, from ex and co, ‘I go J Eroiioli. [Lnt. dtt.r, ji k'luhu'. J 

3. Duke,— Used horo for ‘I, Magnificocfl, ^Tandco«; 

tho title of the chief magi4rato of iiohlcmon, [Lat, mttytiuif, great ; 
iho ropuhlicfi of Veuico and Genoa, nndfam, I mahe,] 
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PAIIT 111,] 


SIIAJCESl’JilAKE. 


3C9 


Duke, I am sorry for tlieo ; thou art couio to answer 
A stonj'^ adversary, an inhuman wretch 
6 Uucapablo^ of void and empty 
From any dram of mercy, 

I have heard 

Your grace hath ta'en great pains to qualify 
His rigorous course j but since ho stands obdurate, 
3 0 And that no lawful means can carry mo 
Out of his envy^s^ reach^ I do opposo 
My patience to his fury ; and am armed 
To suffior, with a quietness of spirit, 

The very tyranny and rage of his, 

15 Duke, Go one, aud call the Jew into the court. 
Solan* He^s i*cady at the door; lie comes, my lorcl. 
Dnler Shylook, 

Duke, Make room, and lot him stand boXoro 
our face, 

Shylock, Die world thinks, and T think so too, 

That thou but lead'st this fashion of thy malico 
20 To tho last hour of act; and tlioiq 'tis tliouglit, 

Til Old Jt sliow thy mercy and remorse^ more strange 
Than is thy strango apparent* cruelty ; 

And wlioro® thou now cxact^st tho penalty, • 
(Which is a pound of this poor morcliaiit^s flesh,) 
25 'J'liou wilt not only lose tho forfeiture, 

]kib, touched with Iimnau gciiUoiicss and love, 
Forgive a moiety'’ of the principal j 
Glancing an oyo of ])ity on his losses, 

That have of lato so huddled' on his back, 

30 Enougli to press a rojal inorcluint down, 

Aud pluck CO] ninise ration of his slate*' 

1 , Uncapable, iuciipablo. Inu’Ih; liulf, liciK-o, ji 

2i Ei>vy, malico ; luitrrd, [Ei*. i’ntm Lut, 

3. Remoiee, [Soo pay'o ujiddlf'.’l 

note T).] 7. HudtUed, pn'Hsc-d v ; 

4, Apparent, Kooming. ci-dwcb^t, 

C), Where, wliorens. 8. Of his slate, jnr IjinroiiUi- 

Cl Moiety, one of l^v() cqmil li<ai. 
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aEilS OF ENGLISH POETRY. 


[PAKT If 


From brassy bosoms, and rough hearts of flint, 
From stubborn Turks and Tartars, never traiuoi 
To offlees of tender courtesy. 

35 We all expect a gentle answer, Jew. 

Shy, Ihtivo I poss(JssTF [ your grace | ofwlirtfc j 
1 2Ditiiposo ; 

And by our holy Sabbath have I sworn, 

To have the duo and forfeit of my bond : 

If you deny it, let tho danger light 
40 Upon your charter, and your city^s freedom. 

You will ask mo,^ wliy T rather cliooso to have 
A weight of carrion* flesh, than to receive 
Tlireo thousand ducats? Til not answer tlint, 

But say it is my humour^ I Is it answered ? 

4S What, if my house bo troubled with a rat, 

And I be ifleasod to give ten thousand ducats 
To havo it banod^? What, are you answered yet ? 

* i\i 

Bass, This is no answer, thou unfeeling man. 

To excuse tho current of thy cruolty. 

60 Shy, I am not bound to pleuso thcowitli iny 
answer. 

r 

A7it, I pray yon, think you quostionM\itli the 
Jew ! 

You may as well go stand upon tho bench, 

And bid tho main flood bate” his’ usual height; 
You may as well use question with tho wolt^ 

56 Why ho hath made tho owo bleat for tho lamb, 

* ii? 'Ai Jjt iii 

As seek to soften that — Ilian which what's 
harder ? — 

His Jewish heart, * ^ 


1. Possessed, infonncil. 

2. Carrion, dead; wortliluNH ; 
unfit for food, [Lat, cayo, fiesli.] 

3. Humour, particular fancy. 

4. Baned, poisoned, [A,-S. 


doHtrncjtuui,] 

fi. Question, ar;»u(> ; pxpo.Hlii- 
0. Bate, aljiito ; lessen. 

7, Hie, it«. [Hoc pa^o 341, 
note X.] 



PA«T in.] 


smVKI'JSPKAKE. 


871 


Bern. For thy throo thousixntl diiciifca^ lioro is six. 
Shy, If evory ducal in six thousand flucals 
• GO Wore in six parts^ and cveiy part a dneat^ 

I would not draw tlioni, — I would liavo iny bond. 
Duke, How shall thou hope for uioi’cy, render- 
ing IlOUG ? 

Shy, What judgment shall I dread, doing no 
wrong ? 

You luWo I among | you ma|ny a pnr|uhasod slaves 
65 Which, like your assos, and your dogs, and. mules. 
You use in abject and in slavish parts'", 

IJocauso you bought them. — Shall T say to you. 

Let thorn bo free, marry thorn to your heirs f 
Why sweat they under burthoiis^f let Ihoir beds 
70 Bo made as soft as yours, and let tlioir pahites 

Bo soasonod*' with siieli viands'^? You will answer, 
^'Pho f^lavos aro oiirsb — so do I answer you, 

Tho pound of flcsli, which T domand of him, 

Is dourly bought ; ^tis inino, and I will luivo it : 

75 If you deny mo, fio upon your law ! 

Thoro is no^ force in tho docroi’S of Vonico. 

I stand for judgment ; answer, sliall 1 have it ? 

Hi ^ 


Enter Portia, dreased as a doctor of laws, 

Duke, Give mo your hand i Cumo you from old 
Bollario? 

For, T did, my lord. 

80 Duke, You aro welcomo : lako your plnco'^. 

Aro yon acquainted with tho difforonco 
That holds this present question in the court? 


1. Ducat) a coin foniM'rly' 
common in Jiovoval coiiiinonlal 
f+liitcs c.sj_)ociiilly ill Italy, AnsU-iu, 
uufj liuHsiu. 'J'Jio avoviiHfo vuliio of 
u Hilver diiciifc whs from to i.v. 
iiml of ii f^old UuHiil iiljoufc 9 .V. 4f/. 

[LiU, (IkXj u iliilco.] 

2 , Parts, (‘aptU'Uios. 

Burihcna, Inmloiis. 


4, Seasoned, gmiiflcd; tH’ldcd. 

Viands, duiniioM. — Suo patro 
1350, nolo 5, 

0, Take your place. — 
Uiroughoiifc tlio tdal uppHurn ns u 
jiidgo, not US HU advnrnto, nnd Him 
iH lhorofi>ro placed on tho jud^;’- 
meiit Hinit, below tho Duko’s 
ihvono.” 
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GEMS OP ENGLISH POETItY. 


[part 


Por, _ I am luformecl fcliroiighly* of tho cnnsc. 
Which is the merchant hero, and which tho Jew ? 
85 Duke. Antonio nucl old Sliylock, both stand for 
For. Is your namo Shylook ? 

Shylock is my nnni 
For. Of a strange nature is tlio suit you follow 
Yet in such rule, that the Vonotiau law 
90 Capnot iinjnign® yon, ns you do i>rooood.— 

You stand withinhis dauger", do you not P[7’o Antoni 
Ant, Ay, so ho says. 

For, Do you confo.s3 tho bond P 

Ant. I do. 

For. Then must tho Jew bo inorciful. 

Shj. On what coinpnlsiou must I P toll mo thn 
For, Tho quality of mercy is not strained ; 

It droppeth as tho gentle rain from heaven 
Upon the place beneath j it is twice blessed ; 

100 It blesseth him that gives, and him that takes : 

|Tis mightiest in the mightiest j it becomes 
The throntid monarch bettor than his crown ; 

Hls sceptre shows the lorco of temporal^ power 
The attribute to awe and majesty, ‘ 

10® Wherein doth sit the dread and fear of kings, 

But mercy is above this sceptred sway. 

It is euthroniid in tho hearts of kings 
It is an attribnto to God himself; ' 
no earthly power doth then show likes L God’s, 
JiO When mcro;y seasons^ justice, Thoroforo, Jew, 
Though justice be thy plea, consider this — 

That in the course of justice, none of us 
Should SCO salvation ; wo do pray for mercy ; 

. that samo prayer doth loacli us all to render 
J lo I he deeds of mercy. I have spoke thus much 


1. Throughlpf, tlioroufjrhly, 

8. Impugn (im-pun'), 
oontrjKuoL ; attaolc *by ■wovcIh or 
tii't-umcnts. [Lat, w, iigainsl, nnd 
j>mo> I figiiti] 

1 n n 9 O 6 


3, Danger, micli; posm*, 

'I- ^®*T^POrai, lo lli] 

■jyorlu, not cliTual, [Ijut, Unwtifi 
tiinoj 

C, Seasons, loiuiKWjjiiotloraioH 



To niitigato’ the justice of thy plea, 

Whicli if thou follow, this strict court of Vonico 
Must iioodsgive senteiico Against tho merchant there. 
Shy. My deeds upon my head I I crave the law, 
]20 Tho penalty and forfeit of my bond. 

For, Is ho not able to discharge tho money ? 
Bas8» Yes, hero I tender it for him in tho court 5 
Yea, twico tho sum ; if that will not suffice, 

I will be bound to pay it ton times o^or, 

125 On forfeit of my bauds, my head, my heart ; 

If this will not sufficG, it must appear 

That malice bears down truth®. And I beseech you, 

Wrest once tho law to your authority j 

To do a great right, do a little wrong; 

130 And curb this cruel dovil of his will. 

For. It must not bo; there is no powor in Vonico 
Can alter a deoroo ostaldishod : 

^Twill be recorded for a procodont^, 

And many an error, by tlio same example, 

135 Will rush into the fitato : it cannot bo. [Daniel ! 
Shy* A DanioD coino to judgment I yea, a 
0 wiso young judge, how do I honour thoo ! 

J\}V* 1 pray you, let mo look upon the bond, • ^ 
Shy. Hero Tis, most rovarond doctor, liero it is, 
i JO For. )Shylook, thoro’s ihrico thy inoiioy ollbrod thoo. 

S/nj* An oath, an oath, I liavo nn oatli in honvon : 
Shall I lay porjiiry upon my soul ? 

No, not for Vonico. 

For* Why, this bond is forfeit; 

US And lawfully by this tho Jew may chiim 
A pound of fleshy to bo l)y him cut off * 

Nearest tho nmrohant^s heart, — 'Ho mt*rclfnl ; 

Tako tlirico lliy money ; bid mo toar llio bomb 


1, Mitigate, nialco imnWatti ; 

iiuiko ]cs«]jjir(T. [Lat, mi/hy JTiiUl,] 

2. Truth, 

Precedent, an oxanmla, or 
rule, to go by on winilnr occasujnH 

41 


in tho futiira, 

4. Daniel, of (bal,’* 

flat fourdi <j 1' ibo gi’cati'V jaypLals. 
DnviiiH ilvHtaHiK'rt lainlo him hi a 
prinio niiiiiHlor <'('iitui'y h. Ct). 
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GEMS OP ENGUSrt POETRY, 
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Shy. ‘When it is paid acoording to the tonovh 
150 It doth appear you are a worthy judge ; 

You know the law, your exposition” 

Hath boon most sound : I charge you by the law, 
Whereof you are a wolhdosorving pillar, 

Proceed to judgment : by my soul I swear, 

155 There is iio'powor in tho tongue of nmu 
To alter me : I stay hero on my bond. 

Ant. Mo.st heartily I do beseech tho court 
To give tho judg'incut. 

I'or. Why then, thus it is : 

160 You must prepare your bosom for his knife. 

Shy. 0 uoblo judge 1 0 c.xcellcnt young man I 
For. For, tho inlout and purpose of tho law 
Hath full relation to the penalty 
■Which hero appoaroth duo n)iou tho bond ; — 

1G5 Shy. ’Tia very true : 0 wise and upright judge ! 
How much more oldov' art thou than thy looks I 
For. Therefore, lay bare your bosom. 

Shy. ' Ay, his breast 

So saya tho bond j— doth it not, noble judge ? — 

1 70 Nearest his heart, those aro tho very words, fllosli 
f For. It is so. Aro tlidro balairco'’' hero to weigh tin 
Shy. I have them ready. [charge 

For. Have by some surgeon, Shylock, on yoin 
To stop his wounds, lest he do blood to death. 

175 Shy. Is it so nominated in tho bond ? 

Fi.r. It is not so oxpro.ssed j but wlint of that ? 
’Tnere good you do so much'® for charity. 

Shy. I cannot find it ; ’tis not in tho bond. 

For. Oorne, nioroliant, hnvo you anything to say ? 
180 Ant. But litltle: V \ am (irmod, | ami w(511 | 
prepared. 

1. According’To the tenor, 4. Dalance.— rhu'iil licni, iih i 

ftocoriliag to ■white In ■written in the tiilceo two suuIph tn mtilns a liiilriiit'o 
bond. [Lilt, bh, lwl<!(', and hiiij , ii wiilo, 

2. Exposition, mtorpvotation. fi. 'Twere good you do si 

3. More elder.— Soo page 300, much, it ivould ho good if yoi 

note 2, Avci'o to do so mnuli. 
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Give mo your handj Bassanio ; faro you well I 
Grieve uofc ilmt I am fallen to this for you ; 

, l^or herein Portuno shows hcrsolf more kind 
Thiin is hor custom : it is still hor use, 

183 To lot the wretchocl man outlivo his wealthy 
To viow with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow, 

An ago of poverty : from which lingering ponanco 
Of such misery doth sho out mo off. 

Commond me to your honourable wife : 

J 90 Tell hor tlio process^ of Anfconio^s end, 

Say, how 1 loved yon, speak mo fair in death ; 

And, when tho ialo is told, bid her bo jnclgo 
Whether Bassanio had not onco a love®. 

Ropont^ not you that you shall lose your friend, 

193 And ho roponls not that ho pays yonr debt ; 

Por, if tho Jew do cut but deep enough, 

Pll pay it instantly witli all iny licarth 
T3ass» Anlonioj I am married to a wife, 

Which'^ is as dear to mo as lifo itself; 

200 But lifo itself, ray wife, and all tho world, 

Ar(3 not with mo osicomed abovo thy lifo j 
I would loso all, ay, sacrifice Uilmu all 
Here to this dovil, to deliver you. 

Por. Your wife would give you little thanks for that, 
203 If she woro by, to lioar you mako the oJIor. 

^ iY. }|f 

Shij, Wo trifle time : I ])ray thee pursue sohitoncc. 
Pov, (i pound of that same morcliaut^s flosh is tliino; 
I'lio court awards it, and tho law cloth give it. 

Shy, Most rightful jndgo I 

2 1 0 Por, And you must cut this flosh from off his breast ; 

Tho law allows it, and tho court awards it. [prepare ! 
Shy, Most loarnod judge 1 — A sontonco 1 Come, 
Por, Tarry a little ; — there is Bomoihiiig else.— * 

,h‘ llio laaiiiior in I, With all in y heart. — AIuvli 

wlin'lj if; wiiH hrouyhfc Ethtmt, tlio pan. 

2, Love, hjver; frioiifl. 0. Which, who. [Thiy iifcago 

3. Repent, griovo ; regret. in now uhsulelo.] 

13 
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GEMS OF ENGLISH POETRY, 


[part IIJ 


This bond doth give theo here no job of blood ; 

215 Tho words expressly are pound of flosh^ : 

Take then thy bond> take tlion tliy pound of flesh j 
But, in tho cutting it, if thou dost shed 
Olio drop ol Christian blood, thy lands and goods 
Are, by the laws of Venice j coufiscato' 

220 Unto the stato of Venice. [j^idge 

Gm, 0 upright judge ! — Mark, Jew I — 0 lonrnec 
Shjj. Is that the law? 

For, Thyself shalt soo tho act" : 

For, as thou urgost justice, be assured 
225 Thou shalt have justice, moro than thou desii’est. 

Crm, 0 learned judge! — Mark, Jew! — a learn oo 
judge I 

8h/. I tako Ills offer thou, — pay tho bond thricOj 
And let the Christian go, 

Bass* Hero is tho money. 

230 Por. Soft! 


Tho Jew shall have all justice; — soft ! — no haste j — 
Ho shall have nothing but tho penalty, 

(?m. 0 Jew t an upright judge, a learned judge ! 
Poi\ Thoroforo, prepare tlieo to cut off tho flesh. 
2S5 Shod thou no blood ; nor cut thou less, nor moro. 
But just® a pound of flesh; if thou tak^st moro, 

Or loss, than a just pound*, — bo it but so much 
As makes it light or heavy, in tho substauco 
Or "the division of the twentieth part 
240 Of one poor scruple, — nay, if tho scale do turn 
Bub in tho cstimalioa° of a hair, — 

Thou diest, and all thy goods are confiscato, 

Qra^ A second Daniel, a Daniel, Jew 1 
How, infidol, I have tlioo on the hip^, 


1. ConSscate, forf oitod and ad- 
judg:Gd to tlio publio troaauiy, as 
the goods of ii enmiiml, [Lat. 
coiif and Jims, a monoy-ba^, tlio 
stato ti’casniy,] 

2. The act, tlio written deoroo, 

3. Just, exactly. 

4-1 


4, A just pound, just a pound , 
exactly a iiouncl, 

5. Estimation, rockonuig ; cal- 
oiilation ; woij^lit. 

0. Have thee on the hip, have 
tho advallta^^o of tlioo . [A wrost-* 
ling phvaso.] 
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250 


255 


260 


245 For. Why doth the J ew pause ? Take thy forfeitiu'o. 

Shij, G-ive me iiiy priucipal, and let mo go. 

. Bass. I have it ready for thee j hero it is. 

For. He hath rcfiLsod it in the open court; 

He shall have merely juatico, and his boud. 

Ora, A Daniel, still say I, a second Daniel ! 

I thank thee, Jew, for teaching' mo that word. 

Shy. Shall I not have barely my principal ? 

^ For, Thou shalt have nothing but tho lorfoituro. 

To be so taken at thy peril, .Jew. 

Shy. Why, then the devil give him good of it I 
ni stay no longer question. 

Bor. Tarry, Jew! 

The law hath yot another liohl on you. 

It LS enacted in tho hiw.s of Venice,— 

If it bo proved against an alien ', 

That by dii'oct or indirect attempts 
lie seek tho life of any oitizou. 

The party 'gainst tho whicli’ ho doth contrive 
Shall seize one half his goods ; tho other half 
2Co Conies to tho privy coffer of tho slato j 
And tho oirondor’.s life lies in tho mercy® 

Of tho clnko only, 'gainst all other voice. 

In which prodienmont*, 1 say, thou staud'st ; 

Ifor, it appeal's by manife.st proceeding, 

270 That, indirectly, and directly too, 

Thon hast contrived against tho very life 
Of the defendant j and thou hast incurred 
The danger formerly® by ino rohoarsed®, 

Down, therefore, and bog mercy of tho duke. 

Ora. Beg that thou may st havo leave to hang thyself : 
And yet) thy wealth being forfeit to tho state. 

1 . Alien, ii 


275 


^ - foi'cig'ucr. [Lafc. 
alion, from alitis, imolhor,! 
2. The which.^^WMoh” iS 
hero reg'ftrdoil as an iiidofiiuto ad** 
jectiyo aualifyiiig- » imrfcy imdor- 
and “ fcho»» attached to 
tomakoittMnitc, [Thi« 


4o 


iiHay'o k now obaoluto,] 

3. In the mercy, at tho nioroy, 
A, Predicament, diflhuU posi- 
tion. [Lat. jjyccdico, X afllrm.J 
6, ^ Formerly, above ; lica'olot’ovo , 

l>l'OVlOUHly, 

0. Kohearsed, doUilcd ; oUod. 
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[part III, 


Thou hash not left the value of a cord ; 

^JMiercfore, thou must bo liauged at the state’s charge* 
BuIcg, That thou slialt see the differ on ce of our ^ 
Bpirits'j 

280 I j^ardon thee thy life before tboa ask it : 

For half thy wealthy it is Antonio's ; 

The other half comes to the general sbite, 

Which humbleness may drive unto a line. 

Par, Ay, for the state i not for Antonio* 

285 Shy, Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that ; 
You take my liouse^ when you do take the prop 
Tlmt doth sustain my house j you take my life, 

When you do take the moans wliorcby I live, 

For, What mercy can you render him, Antonio ? 

290 Gra, A halter* gratis^ nothing elsojfor God's sake 
Arii, So please my lord the diiko, and all the court. 

To quit*' tho lino for one half of his goods ; 

T am content, so he will lot mo have 
The other half in use°, to render® it, 

295 Upon bis death, unto tho gentleman 
Tlmt lately stole his daughter : 

Two things provided more,— ‘that, for this favour, 

^ He presently become a Christian ; 

Tho other, that he do record a gift, 

300 Here in the court, of all ho dies possessed^ 

Unto his sou® Lorenzo and his daughter, 

DiiJce» He shall do this ; or else I do recant^ 

The pardon that I late pronounced here. 

For, Art thou contented, Jow, what dost Uiuu say ? 
305 Shy, I am content. 

For, Clerk, draw n deed of gift. 

Shy, I pray you give mo leave to go from henco ; 

1. Spirits, natui’os ; tlispow- In use, kni on iiitorunt. 

6. Render, give. 

2. Halter, a ropo for hanging 7, Supply “of” nftor '‘pas*- 

nialof actors. HcsfiGcl/* 

3. Gratis, free of charge; for 8. Son, soiiuu4aw. 

nothing. [Lat. ffratmt favour], 9, Recant, withdraw ; revoke ; 

4. Quit, remit ; give up. retract. [Lat, re, and cano, I wing.] 
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3IIAKE3PEARK, 




I am uofc well 5 send the deed after luO) 

And I will sign ib, 

Dithe, (iet tlieo^ gone, but do it* 

ifj tX ''if 4 


26.— SCENES EKOM KINO- JOHN, 

Ao'J? IV, 

Scene I, — A Room in a Castle, 

Enie7* Houbrt and two Attendants. [stand 
Hub, HEAT'me® | these (|rouahdfc^ | andlo^k f thou 
Within the arras® i when I strike my foot 
Upon tlio bosom of the ground^ rusli forth, 

And bind the boy which*' you shall fmd with mo, 

0 Fast to the chair : bo heedful : hence, and watch. 

1.9^ Attend, I hope your warrant^ will bear out 
the deed. 

Iluh, Uncleanly® scruples ! Foar not yon J look 
to ^t. [JSxctuit Attendants, 


Young ladj come forth ; I have to say’ with you. 
JSnie^^ Autuur. 


Arth, Good morrow, Hubert. 

10 Rub, .Good iiioiTOW) lifctlo iirinco, 

Arth, As Jittlo prince (having bo groat a title 
To bo more® prince) ns may bo, — 'You are sad. * 
Rub, Indood, I have been morrior. 

Ari/i, Moroy on mo I 

15 Methinks, nobody should bo sad but I : 

Yot, I remember, when I was in Franco, 

Young gentlemen would bo as sad as night, 

Only for wantonnoss®, By my ohristojidoni^”, 

So I were out of prison and kept sheep, 


1 , Thee, thou, 

2, Me,^ — ^An oxamploof tho 

3, Arras, tho drapery with 
which tho room was Imnff. [Onr- 
tains ov tapesLi'ics were iirsfc made 
at AiTas, a town in Eranco,] 

4, Which. — 3eo p«go 330, note 4. 

n 


5. Your warrant, llto authmity 
given you hy tho king. 

0. tTncleanly, unhocomiiig. 

V, Say, sponlc. 

S. More prince, gmitor xwineo. 
0. Wantonness, frollcsojuo- 
ness; afCo(dation. pjhrishming. 
10, Christendom, haptism; 



GFMS or EiNQUStr rOETKY. 


[part iJJ. 


aso 

20 I slioukl be merry ns the day is long; 

A.nd so I would bo liere, but that I doubt^ 

My 1111 gIg practises^ more harm to mo : 

He is afraid, of mo, and I of liim. 

Is it iny fault that I was Geffrey's son ? 

25 No, indeed is not; and I would to Heavon 
I were your son, so yon would lovo mo, Hubert. 

Huh. (Ahide.) If I talk to lnin> with his inuoc^eut 
prate® 

He will awake my mercy, which lies dead ; 

Therefore I will bo sudden and despatch. [day : 
30 Arth, Aro you sick, Hubert ? You look palo to- 
In sooth, I would yon wore a little sick, 

That I might sit all night, and watch with yoii ; 

I warrant^ I lovo you more than you do mo. 

Utih, {Aside,) His words do tako possession of i\\\ 
bosom, — 

35 Head here, young Arthur. [Sliotohuj a lMp(r, 

{Aside,) How now, foolish rheum®! 

Turning dispiteous^ torture out of door ? 

I must be brief^ lest resolution drop 
Out at mine eyes in tender womanish tears. 

40^ Can you not read it ? is it not fair writ’ ? 

'AriJi, Too fairly, Hubert, for so foul offecl : 

Must you with hot irons burn out both mine® eyes ? 
Hub, Young boy, I must. 

Arth, And will you f 

45 Huh. And I will, [but aolie, 

Arth. Have you Iho hoavt ? ‘When your head did 
I knit my handkercliiof about your brows, 

(The best I had, a prinooss wrought*’ it mo,) 

L. Doubt, foar ; siispcoi, ' 7. Fair writ, fairly ^vritteu : 

2. Practises, plots ; contrives. legible. 

8. Prate, talk; iw’nttle. 8. Mine. — form wuh mvt' 

4s I warrant, I assure you, regularly used beforo nouns begin - 

T), Rheum, water in Uio eyes; niiig with yuwoIh, w/y being iwsl 
teni’a. [Dr. rtfed^ I flow.] ^ boforo coasonaufcH. Now thiau^o is 

0, Dispiteous, having no x>it3' ; conlinod to pootiy. [deml 

emeb [Obsolete.] 9, Wrought, worked ;ofnl>rni- 
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And I did BCVGr ask it you again ; 

50 And wifcli luy hand at midnight held your head. 
And, like the 'wo.tchful minutes to tlio hour, 

Still and auou^ olicered up tho heavy tiine^ 

Saying What lack yott ? and Whero lies your (friej? 
Or^ What good love may 1 i^evforni for you ? 

55 Many a poor nuui^s son would have lain still 
And ne^er have spoke a loving word to you j 
But you at your sick s or vice had a priuco. 

Nay, you may think my love was crafty lovo, . 

And call it cunning ; do, an iP you will : 

60 If UoavGu be pleased that you must use mo ill, 

Why then yon must. — Wilt you i)ut out mine eyes ? 
These eyes that never did nor uevor^ shall 
Ho much as frown on you. 

Tlub, I have sworn to do it ; 

05 And with hot irons must I biiru thorn out. 

Arih. All, nono, but in this iron age, would do it ! 
Tlio iron oE itself, though heat red-liot, 

Approacliing near theso oyes, would drink iny tears 
And qnonch his liery iudignation, 

70 Evou in tho matter*' of mine innocence : 

Nay, after that, consume away in rust, • 

BiU*^ for continuing tiro to harm mine oyo. 

Aro you more stubborn-hard than hamniorod iron V 
An an angel should have come to mo, 

75 And told mo, Hubert should put out iniuo eyes, 

I would not havo bolioved him : no tongue but 
Hubort^s — - 

Hub, Ooiue fortli, [Slaiupa^ 

Re-cnlar A'mjNUANTS with cord, Irousy cjv. 

Ho as i, bid yon (1 <j. 


li Still and anon, ovor luid 
tuiou ; at intorvnlH aud roi)oaledl 3 '“ ; 
C'outimmlly, * 

*2, An if, a rodiiiidatifc ox pres- 1 
M(*u, Tlio modoni t/'iiiid Hu* f»ldor ■ 
<ni both ooiiio from tho ////uh, t 

4V 


IkHvo, r^nnd. tt , 

H, Nor never. Hrr jmK'’ 

nolo /». . 

I, Manor, foil 100 

, II. 

,1 IJut, wriv it J'O 
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Arth. Ohj save ine^ Hubert, save me ! my eyes are 
out, 

80 Even with the fierce looks of these bloody men. 

Eul), Give mo the iron, I say, and bind him here, 
ArtK Alas ! what need you be* so boistorous- 
rough ? 

I will not strngglo, I will stand stone-still. 

For Heaven^s sake, Hubert, let me not bo bound ! 

85 Hay, hear me, Hubert ) drive these men away, 

And I will sit as quiet as a lamb ; 

T will not stir, nor wince, nor speak a word, 

Hor look upon the iron angerly'*^ ; 

Thrust but these men away, and IMl forgive you, 

90 Whatever torment you do put me to. 

Go, stand within \ let me alone wiili him, 
Isi Aite7Kh-^L am best pleased to bo from such a 
deed, [Exeunt Attendants. 

Arih, Alas, I then have chid away my friend J 
He hath a stern look, but a gentle heart — 

95 Let him come back, that his compassion may 
Give life to yours, 

Eiib. Como, boy, prepare yourself, 
f Arth» Is there no remedy ? 

None, but to lose your eyes, 

300 Oh, Heaven ! — that thero were but a molo‘^ 

in yours, 

A grain, a dust, a gnat, a wandering hair, 

Auy annoyance in that precious senso I 

Then, feeling what small things are boisterous^ thoro, 

Your vile intent must needs seem horrible. 

106 Eub, Is this yom* promise ? go to®, hold your 
tongue. 

\ you be, what 

need id thero that you should ho : 
wily need you bo. 

2, Angerly, angidly. 

8. Mote, a small partiolo of 
duet; any thbg i>rovei’bially small, 

5C 


[B. mo(t dust.] 

4, Boisterous, troiihloflomo. 

5. Go to. — All old phraso of 
scornful oxhoidution, meaning 
^^como now,” <Miavo dono/^ ‘‘ say 
no moro,” 
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Arth, Hubort,tho ubfcerancD of a bmoo^ of tongLios 
Must needs waiifc plcadiug for a pair of oyes : 

Let me not hold my tongue; lob me nob, Hubert ; 

Or, Hubert, if you will, cub out my tonguo, 
no So I may koop miao eyes* Oli, sparo inino oyos, 
Though to no use but still to look ou you I 
Lo, by my ti’otli, the instrument is cold, 

And would nob harm mo* 

I can heat it, boy, 

115 Arth, No, iu good sooth; the fire is dead with 
grief, 

Being creato® for comfort, to bo used^ 

III undeserved extremes^ see else® yourself • 

There is no malice in this burning coal * 

The breath of heaven has blown hia° spirit out 
120 And strewed roponbanb ashos^ ou liis^ head* 

Ihih, But with my bimbh 1 can rovivo it, boy, 
Arth, And if you do, you will but niako it blush 
And glow with slmino of your procoodings, Ilubort ; 
Nay, it, porchancoj will sparklo iu your oyos, 

12B And like a dog that is oompolled to fight, 

Snatch at hia master that doth tarro® him on, 

All things that you should uso to do mo wrong, ^ 

Deny their office, only you do lack 

That mercy which fiorce firo and iron ox tends, 

130 Creatures of note for moroy-laokiiig iisos^ 

llah, Woll, aeo to livo, I will not touch tliiuo oyos 
For all the treasui’O that thine uncle owes^® j 
Yet am I sworn, mid T did purpose, boy, 

With this same very iron to burn thorn out, 


1, A brace, a pair ; a coiiplo, 

3, Create, oimtod, 

S* To be used, at boiii^ iiHod. 

4, Extremes, oxlromo Bovori- 
hes ; oruoltios, 

5, Else, other wisO| i. <?,, if you 
ilo not heliovo mo, 

C His, its. Soo page 344, note I, 
7. Repentant ashes,— An ul- 


lusioa to tho cuHloni of ponitontu 
aii'owiug ashofl ou tlioir houik na a 
tohoii of ropoiitauoo. 

8, Tarre on> Hot on ; 

[0, lo. to iri’itaio,] 

t). Creatures of notoj &c,, 
thliigH well Icnowii for uhoh 
rovovHO of moroifnl, 

10, Owes, owiiH ; poBHosHow. 
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135 Arih, 0, now you look like Htiberb ! all this whilo 
You were disgulsid^ 

Jluh, Peace 1 no more. Adieu, 

Your uncle inusfc not know but you are dead j 
I'll fill these doggkP spies with false reports ; 

140 And, pretty child, sleep doubtless^ and securej 
Tliat Hubert, for tho wealth of all the world. 

Will not offend thee. 

Arth, 0 Heaven ! — I thank you, liuboi't. ^ 

Eith, Silence ! no more. Go closely* in with me ; 
145 Much danger do I undergo for thoc. 

[Emunt. 

Sceno IL — A Room of State in the Palace, 

^ * 

King John and Husert, [niglit ^ 

Hub, My lord, they say five moons^ wore soon to- 
Pour fixed, and the firth did whirl about 
The othor four in wondrous motion. 

K, Johh Five moons I 

150 Hub, Old men and beldams® in tho .streets 
Do prophesy upon it dangerously: 

^ Young Arthur's death is common in tlioir mouths ; 
And when they talk of him, they sliake tlieir heads, 
And whisper one another in tho car; 

155 And he that speaks cloth gripo^ the hearer’s wrist; 
Whilst lie that hoars makes fearful action, 

Witfi wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eyes. 

I saw a smith stand with his hammor^ thus, 

The whilst his iron did on tho anvil cool, 

160 With open mouth swallowing a tailor's nows ; 


1. Disguised, not yoiirsolf , 

2. Dogged, surly. 

3. Doubtless, free from foar of 

Imm, 

4: Closely, stealthily; secretly. 
/), FiVe moons. — SuoHsupDrsfci- 
iiojis wei*© voiy common iu tJioso 
(lays. 


0, Beldam, beldame, an ugly 
old woman; a hag, [h’r. 
Imndaomo, and ^^<?w^tf,lady. Compare 
b(*kirff a grandfallior. JieMufn was 
at one timp appliiKl rospcotfully to 
elderly women, hut afterwards it 
pamo to ho a term of i^piR’obrium,] 
7, Gripe, grip ; hold tightly. 
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Who, wifch his shears and measnro in his hand, ‘ 
Standing on slippers, (which his niinblo hasfco 
Had falsely thrust upon contrary foot,) 

Told of a many thousand warlike French, 

105 That were ouibattail5cH ami ranked in Kont : 
Another lean unwashed artificer^ 

Cats off his tale and talks of Artliur^s doatli. 

K* John» AVhy sock^st thon to possess'^ ino with 
these fears ? 

Why urgosb thou so oft yoliug Arthn.r\s doath ? 

1 /O Thy hand hath mnvdorod him ; I liad a uiiglxly caus(j 
To wish him tloacl, but thou hadsb none to kill him. 
H^ch. No had^, my lord ! wliy, did you nob prOvoko^' 
ino ? 

7v. John, It is tlio curse of kings, to be attended 
By slaves that take their humours for a warrant'^, 

175 'Jb break within the sacred houso of life j 
And, on the winking of authority^, 

To understand a law; to know tlio meaning 
Of dangerous majesty, when, porchnneo, it frowns 
More upon liumonr** than advised rcspeot^ 

180 Huh, Here is yonr hand and for what I did. 
K. John, Oh, whoii the last account Twixt hewen 
and earth 

Is to bo mado, thon shall this hand and seal 
Witness against ns to damnation I 
How oft the sight of means to do ill deeds 
l86 Makes ill deeds done I Jliidst not thou boon by, 

A follow by the hand of naturo marked, - 


U Embattailed, clmwn up in 
form of batfclo ; ombatfclod, 

2. Artificer, urtinan ; inooluinio. 

3. Possess, fill i imbno ; in- 

'1, No had, had null [aYw (hvsy 
ifQ dul^ no will wore similarly iiHod 
to express surprise afc a doiiial,] 

f). Provoke, instigalo ; incite. 
[Lafci j}rOi and voro^ I call.] 


i). Slaves that, kv, -Tlic 
inimlor of TJioir\iis a Ih^-kct 
nmy ho adduced as an lUnKl'niiioii. 

7, Winking of auihoxdly, ilia 
Hlighlcsfc hint from 4jno in po\vi*r. 

8, Humour, sudden ohana’o «d' 
U»mpcr. 

I). Advised respect, dcHlicratc 
(n insider at ion. 

ID. Hand and seal, wjirranu 
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Quoted^^ and signed, to do a deed of shame, 

This murder had not® come into my mind ; 

But, taking note of thy abhorred nspect% 

100 Finding thoe fit for bloody villainy, 

Apt, liable*, to be employed in danger, 

I faintly broke with thee® of Arthur^s death ; 

And thou, to be endearkl to a king, 

Made it no consciouco® to destroy a prince^ 

193 Hnb. My lord;- [a pause, 

K, John, Hndst thou but shook thy head, or made 
When I spake darkly’ what I purposed, 

Or turned an eye of doubt upon my faco, 

As bid me tell my tale in express words, 

200 Deep shame had® struck me dumb, made mo break off, 
And those thy fears might have wrought fears in mo : 
Bub thou didst understand mo by my signs, 

And didst in signs again parley® with sin * 

Yea, without stop, didst let tliy heart consent, 

203 And, consequently, tl)y rude hand to act 

The deed, which both our tongues hold vilo to mimes 
Out of my sight, and never seo me more ! 

My nobles leave mo j and my stato^® is braved, 

^ Even at my gates, with ranks of foreign powers 
2 10 Nay, m the body of this fleshly laud, 

This kingdom^^, this confine oC blood and breath, 

Hostility and civil tumult reigns 

Between my conscience and my co usings death ♦ 


1. Quoted, indicated; pointod 
out, 

2. Had not, would not Imro. 

3. Abhorred aspect, Imtcfnl 
ai)X)oiirniico. 

4. Apt, liable, well fitted, 

5* Faintly broke with thee, 
distantly broaoliod tlio subject. 

C. Made it no conscience, 
had uo aoruplos ; bad no compunc- 
tion . 

7 . Darkly, obsottroly j not 
openly or plainly. 
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8. Had, would bavo, 

9. Parley, talk ;oonvorBo. [Fr. 
parici'f to speak,] 

10. State, royalty, 

11. This kingdom. — Tlio bo<b 
natiu'al is compared to tlio body 
politic. Tbo toim miemom oi- 
littlo world [Gr. mUrofi, small, and 
eo8}ttos, world] was often applied tif 
man as a suppoBod opitomo of the 
exterior imivorso called mierocosiif 
or great world [Gr, malyos, groat, 
and cosmos^ world]. 
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Bill), Arm you againsfc your ofclior enemies, 

215 1^11 luako a pence between your soul and you ; 
Young Artnur is alive ; Uiis hand of mine 
Is yet a maiden^ and an mnocont hand, 

Nofi painted with tho crimson S 2 }ota of blood. 

Within this bosom never entered yet 
220 The dreadful motion® of a.innrdorous thought ; 

And you have slaudored nature in my form, 

Which, howsoever rudo extoriorly®, 

Is yot the cover of a fairer mind 
Than to be butcher of an innocoiifc child, [poorsb 
225 K, Johu Doth Arthur livo ? 0, hasto thoo to fclie 
Throw this roj)ort on their inconsftd rage, 

And make thorn tamo to their oboditiuco ! 

Forgive the comment that my passion mado 
Upon thy feature ; for my rage was lilind, 

230 And foul imaginary oyes of blood 

Presented thoo moro hidoous than tlion art. 

0, answer not, but to my closot bring 
I’ho angry lords with all expedient® haste: 

I ednjure® theo but slowly ; run inoro fust. 

[Hmunt, 

8cono IIL — Boforo tho Qastle, 

EnUr ARTnuii on tho Walla, 


235 Ai ih Tho wall is high, and yofc will I loap dowm^— 
Good ground, bd pitiful, and hurt mo not! — 

Thei’o’s few, or none, do know' mo; i£ they didj 
This ship-boy’s semblance® hath disgulsod mo quite. 
I am afraid; and yot Pll vonturo it. 

240 If I get down, and do not break rny limbs, 


1 . M aide nAUiHtamodwitli blood. 

2. Motion, Huj^g08tlon, 

3. Exteriorly, outwardlv*, 

‘4. The peers, tbo bmlh ; tlio 
nobles* 

fi . Exp edient jUiiicIc; oxpecUUouH. 
|], C6njurc, on join onrucHUy; 


ndjuvo. [Kow noooutod ou 
ficcunid Byllablo whoa uwkI in tbls 
HimHO,] 

7. Do know. — ^1.1 1 <! iiomluiiiivo 
ia Omt nndoraiood, 

8. Ship*boy’8 aomblancc, 
dlagiuBO of a Hiillov-bi>y. 

6C 
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[pArj'J’ f 


ni find a thousand shifts to get away; 

As good to die and go, as die and stay. 

ILmps dowih 

Ob, me I my uncIe^s spirit is in tlieso stones. — 
Ilofiveu take soul, and England keop iny boaos 

[Dios, 

Enter Pembroke, SAnisBirRY, Bigot, other Ijobd, 
^ ^ 

:^4S iVaZ. This is the prison.— What is ho lies hero ? 

[Scemg AnTirua's bodg. 

Pern* Oh, death, made proud with pnroand prinnel 
beauty ! 

Tho earth had not a hole to liide this deed. 

iii ^ Ai i\t 

8aL It is tho shamofiil work of Ilnbovt^s liand, 
The pvactico' and tho purpose of tho king : 

230 Prom whose obedience^ I forbid my soul, 

Knoeling before this ruj ii of swoot life, 

And breathing to Ins breathless excolleuce 
Tho incense of a vow, a holy vow, 

Never to tasto tho plensure.s of tho workl^ 

235 Nover to be infected* with delight, 
r Nor conversant Avith ease and idleness, 

Till I have set a glory to tlii-s hand, 

By giving it the worship of rovongCt 
Pent,f Dig, Our sonls religiously confirm thy Avords, 
Enter Hubeut, 


260 Huh, Lords, J am hot Avith Imstoin socking you: 
Arthiu* doth live; the king hath sent for you. 

SaL 0, ho is bold, and blushes not at cleatli. — 
Avmnt* thoii hateful villain, get thee® gone I 
Hub, I am no villain. 

* Aii , ^ ^ jK 


L Practice, contrivanoo, 

2. Whose obedience, obodl- 
t'ucQ to -whom, 

3. Infected, filled. [(Joncrally 
used in a bad souse ] 


*i. Avaunt, bogfono. fAu oxflu- 
mation of abliormuu). 1*V. 
cu amUi forward, mnrt’li, iVoin 
Lai. ah anir,'} 

6 , Tbce, thou. 
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I’ART HI.] 


SHAKESl^BABE, 




'2Q^ Big, Who killed ihia prince ? 

Ilvb, nol au hour since I left him well : 

I honoured him^ I loved him, and will weep 
My date of life out for his swoefc lifers loss* 

Sal. Trust nOfc those cunning waters of liis 
270 For villainy ig not Avitlioufc such I'lioum’ ; 

And ho, long Irndcd" in it, makes it seem 
Liko I'ivoi’S of romorso" and innoconcy. 

Away with mo, all you whoso souls abhor 
Tlio uncleanly savours of a sliuighler-lionso } 

276 For I am stiflod with this sinoll of sin. 

Sig, Away, toward Bury‘, to tlio Dauphin Ihoro 1 
Pern. Thoro, toll the king, lio may inquiro ns out. 
^ f J jOHDH. 

*!* s|< * * S|t 


1 


4 


26.--FAMILIAE QUOTATIONS. 

HAMLET. 

And thon it slartotl, liko a guilty thing 
Upon a Ibarfiil summons. y,, ,y,_ / 

But I have that within, which passoth® show j 
These, but tho traiipiiigs" and tlio suits of woo. 

n - 1 . .1 . 

hrailty, thy name is woman 1 , , 

4. He was a man, take him for all in all, 

I shall not look upon his liko again. 

Foul doods will rise, 

Though all tho oarth o'orwholm thorn, to men’s eyes. 

. In the morn and liquid dow of youth 
Ooutagious blastinonts'* are most imininontl 

-'kU,, .SY. /Jl. 

[Sw) pinje 


1. Rheum, tcara, 

.^SO^ nofco 

2. Traded, pni(iti«L‘d, as if it 
wore Ilia trade. 

3. Remorac, pity. [Reo piigo 
241, iioto 6,] 

1. Bury, Bury St, EilmuudM, 
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B. PasBeth,', Hiir][>ii((H(>H. 
fi. Trappings, (Iriwsj o\toriinl 
anil Huiioriioial dofomtiona, 

7. Ibid, — OiinfimitUuii of fyiit. 
I Mm, hi llio Hama jilacii. 

«. Blaaimcnl, hllg'ht ; mhIiVii 
Htroko of Humo doHtrmiUvf* c-anv,»^ 
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GEMS OE ENGLISH POETRY. 


[part iir. 


7. Do nob, as some nugracious pastors do, 

Show me the steep and thorny way to Heaven, 
AVliilst, like a puffed and reckless libertine, 
Himself the primrose path of dalliance^ treads, 
And recks® not his own rede**. Act Z, .S'o, IIL 

8. It IS a custom 

More honoured in the breach, than the observance. 

Acil.f 6'tf. 


9. Angela and ministers of grace defend us ! nuh 

10. One may smile, and smile, and be a villain. 

Aoi f\ 

J 1 , There are more things i n heavon and oai'th, Horn tio , 
Than are dreamt of in your philosophy, 7 ^iV/ 

12. The time is out of jointi 

1 3. Brevity is the soul of wit. AgI 7Z, So. IL 

14. Still harping on my daughter ! 

15. There is nothing either good or bad, but thinking 

makes it so. 

10. Use every man after his desorb, and who should 
R ^scape whipping P 

17. What^s Hecuba bo him, or ho to Hecuba, 

That be should woop for her ? 

18. Eich gifts wax poor, when givers prove unkind. 

Aoi m.i So. 1. 

1 9. Be thou as chaste as ioo, as pure as snow, thou 
shalt not escape calumny. 

20. Oh, what a noblo mind is hero overthrown ( 

The courbierVs, soholarVs, soldier’s eye, tonomc, 
sword ; ^ 

The glass of fashion, and the mould of form, 

The observed of all observers I 


I. Dalliance, pleasure ; onjQy" 
inent [Fi^om tUiUij.'] 


2. Hecks not, caroa not h»r. 

3, Rede, ndvieo ; counKol. 
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rA|?T HI.] 


snAKKSPBARB, 


301 


21. Look here, uj^on tliis pictnroj ami on tins j 
ITlio oouutorfoifc presentment^ of two brothors, 

jvt lu.i Sc, n\ 

22. 'I'is tho sport, to have tho ongineor 

Hoist® with his own pofcar”. i/mi. 

23. Diseases^ desporaio grown, 

By desperate appliance are relieved j 

Or not at all, Ad 7J',, av, ///. 


24. So full of artless jealousy is guilt. 

It spills itself in fearing to bo spilt. ahJV., av. r. 

25, When sorrows come, they come not single spies, 

But in battalions, /i,a. 

20. Theresa such divinity doth hedge a king, 

That treason can but peep to what it would, 

Acts little of bis* will. 

27. Wo must speak by tho card®, or equivocation® 

will undo us. r., Sc. i, 

28. The ago is grown so picked ^ that the too of tho 
peasant comos so near tho liool of tlie coiirlioi', 
he galls his kibe**. 

29. Iniporial Ca3sar, dead, and turned to clay, ♦ 
JMiglit stop aholo to keep tlio wind away, /4,r/. 

80, Let Hercules himself do wlmt ho may, 

Tho cat will mow, aud dog will have Jiis day, 

ibul, 

8L Thoro^s a divinity that sliapos our oikIh, 

Roiigh-how ihoni how wo will, ah av. //. 


1. Counterfeit preaentment, 
imitating roprcHonlatioii, 

2, Hoiat, lioifltod, 

3. Petar, petard, iiuongino of 
war made of motal, ami tiHod for 
breaking gatoH, liarrioadoH, &o., Iw 
explosion. Jfoid with kin own 
pclavy caught in liis own trap, 

4, HiBjitH, [Boo page 344, nolo I,] 


6. Speak by the caid, Hpj jik 

acoiiratoly fnnii iiUbriantion {m in 
!<jlliiig a HhqrH bouriiighy IbiW'oiN- 
puHH aard). tHjKTrb. 

(1. IScjiii vocation, nmhigniiy f4' 

7. Picked, cludro , ndn-l ; 
dainty, 

K, Kibe, a abup orcijo'U in >)if 
(b'Hh ; a clulhlain. 
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GEMS or ENGLISH 1>0ET1U’. 


[part III. 


;!02 


1. 


2 . 


3 . 

4 . 

5 . 

0 . 


]. 


0^ 

I 

O, 




5 . 

0 . 


Kiisra LEAH. 

Stmius: to better, oft we mnv whats welf. 

Acti,y^s<\rr 

I am a mau, 

More sinned against than sinning. 6'^. JJ. 

Aye, every inch a king. ah IV,, So, VI. 

we are born, we cry, that wo aro coino 
To this great stage of fools. 

Through tattered clothes small vices do appear; 
Robes and furred gowns hide all, 

Her voice was o\Gr soft, 

Gentle, and low, — an excellont thing in woman . 

. AH r., iSV-, fif, 

MACBETH. 

I dare do all that may becuino a man ; 

Who dares do more, is none. ah I, 6v. 77/. 

The labour wo delight in physios® pain. 

AH IL, *sv. // 

Give sorrow words; the grief that does not speak 
Whispers the o^or-fraiight heart, and bids it break. 

AH, TV, Sc in 

My way of lifo 

Is fallen into the sear^, the yellow leaf; 

And that which should accompany old ago, 

As lion our, love, obodioiico, troops of friends, 

I must not look to have. ah V, sSv, ill 

Oanst bhoLi not minister to a mind diseased? jih 
Throw physic to tho dogs— Fll none of it, uh 


1 . 

2. 


OTHELLO. 
Wo cannot all bo mastors. 
The very head and front of 
Hath this extent, no more, 


Ah I, Sc, L, 
my offending 

ah I, Sc, /If, 


1 . Comimro tho 
leave weU aJouo. 

2. Physics, enros. 


proverh--* 
[Or, phtjsisy 


I nature.] 

3. Sear, sere, dry; willicivd; 
no lunger green, 
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PAliT 111.] 


SIIAKESI’EAKK. 


y!);5 

iJ. The robbed Unit siuilos, &lciils soniotiung from the 
tliiof* 

A* Oh, I have lost iny roputafcion I.I have Iasi tlio 
immortal part; Sir^ of niysolf;, and wliafc rouuiins is 
bestial. AH Jr,ySv. IIL 

h, 0^ that ineu should ciioui}" in thoir 

mouths, to steal away thoir brains* Unf, 

G. What wound did ever hoab but by degroes P ibuf 
ROMEO AND JULIET. 

1. The weakest goes to the wall. ah L, .sv, J 

2* Sniut-seduoing gold. /^r/. 

U. He iosts at scars that novor folt ti wound. 

' AH I A, AV. //. 

k What’s in a name ? Tliab whicli wo call a rosc^j 
By aiiy other nnmo would huioll us sweet, 

5. Good night ! good night! Purling is siidi swoel 
sorrow, 

That I shall say good iiiglit till it bo morrow. Hmf. 
iu My povGi'tj^, but not niy will, eonsouts* ah /^, av. / 

OYMBELINE. ♦ 

1. WonrinesM 

Can snoro upon tho flint, wlicu rosty^ slotli, 

Finds the down’* pillow hard. ah /*//., av. /y, 

2. Golden lads and girls all must, 

As ohiinnoy'swuepors, come to dust, ah Av, //. 

JULIUS OiESAR, 

1* T.owlinosfl is young ambiiio^^s ladder. Ad jx,, av, i 
2. ’\rou aro my true mid hononrablo wife; 

As dear to mo as aro tho ruddy clroiis 
^fhafc visit my sad heart. 

^ 1. Resiy, iudispoHeJ lo t'xrr- ( Down, ia«il{M>f or 
him ;fltm with too mnoli vest. I fratliern. 
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GEMS OP ENGLISH POETUY. 


[I'AttT HI. 


3. Cowards die many times before their deaths, 

The valiant never taste of death but once. 

KING JOHN. 

] . He that stands upon a slippery place 

Makes nice of no vilo hold to stay him up\ 

Aci in., *•. I r. 

3, And, oftentimes, excusing of a fault 

Doth make the fault the worse by the excuse. 

AvllV., .Vc. //, 

3. This England never did, nor ever sliall, 

Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror. Act ,sv. rii 

4, Nought shall make us rue, 

If England to itself do re.st but true. 

KING KIOHABD 11. 

1 . The ripest fruit first falls. ^ut j 

3. Evermore thanks, the exchequer of the poor. 

Act II., .'So. Ill, 

3. Not all the water in the rough rude sea 
Can wash the balm from an anointed’ king. 

Act in., ,'Si-. 11 . 

‘1. As m a theatre, tho eyes of men. 

After a well-graced actor leaves tho stage, 

Are idly bent on him that enters next, 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious. Mt r., fSo. ii. 

KING HENRY IV.— PART I. 

1 . But, in the way of bargain, mark ye tno. 

I’ll cavil® on the ninth part of a hair. 

Aoi irr., He. I, 

2. Two stars keep not their motion in one sphere, 

Act V„ He, ir, 

3. The better part of valour is discretion. u;,? 


1. PrOYerl)—^*,/^ dmvnbi(^ jnan 
will catch at a stmo” 

2. Anointed, consecrated by 
nnetioa, or tho use of oil. [Lnfc, 
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e«, in, on, and wiffo, wwbwt. to 
anoint.] 

3, Cavil, Imgglo, [Lnt, cavilhi 
a tnclr, a qmhmo.] 



I'AllT IJI.] 


SirAKESriSARE, 


30.5 


KING HENRY IV.-PART II. 

] . Yet tli 0 first bi’ingox’ of unwelcome nows. 

Hath but a losing office. ah r., Se, i, 

2. Tliy wish was father, Harry, to that thought. 

Aei ir,, He, TV, 

KING HENRY VI.~PART II. 

What stronger breast-plato than a heart uii tainted ? 
I'hrice is ho armed that hath his quarrel just ; 

And he but naked, though locked up in stool, 
Whose conscience with injustice is corriiptod. 

Ael III,, He, II. 

KING HENRY VI.— PART III. 

1. The smallest worm will turn, Ijciiig trodden on. 

1 .1 T. J.1 ^ 

2. A little lire is quickly trodden out, 

Which, being suiTorod, rivers cannot (jnonch. 

Aei IK, ,S'e, Vlll, 

3. Snspioion always haunts the guilty inintl : 

The tliiof doth fear oacli bush an ollicor, 

KING RICHARD III. ^ ” ' 

1 . So wise so young, they say, do no’or live long. 

,^iH m,, .v. I, 

2. An honest talo speeds best, being plainly told, 

Aei rr., .sv. IK 

8, The king’s name is a tower of strongth, 

KING HENRY VlII. ^ 

^ bettor lo bo lowly born, 

And rang© with humble livors in content, 

Than to be poi'kocT up iu a gliiatoi*ing griefs 
And wear a goldon ^^or^ow^ 

2, Press not a falling man too far* jict j/r., ij^ 

TROIL-US AND OBBSSIDA. 

Qno tou ch of nature nialccs tlio whole world Idn, 

I 2, All ox(mii>lo of oxipHumu 

03 


1. Perked up, drcpscd up. 



AS YOU LIKE IT, 

1 . Sweet ai'c tlio uses of adversity, 

Which, like the load, ngly aud venomous, 

Wears yet a pTOcious jewel in his head j 
Aud this our life, exempt from public haunt, 

J?inds tongues in trees, books in tho inmning 

brooks. 

Sermons in stones, and good in every thing, 

Ael II,, So. r. 

2. 0 good old man ! how well in theo appears 
Tho constant service of tho fiutiquo' world. 

When service sweat” for duty, not for moed‘l 
TJioii art not for the fashion of these times, 

AVhere none will sweat, but for promotibn. 

Aot II., So. nr. 

3. Good wine needs no bush’. . Einlogue'^. 


THE TAMING OE THE SHREW. 


1. No profit grows wliere is no pleasure taken j 
In brief. Sir, study what 3 'oii most affect". 

’det i,, So, L 

2, And do as aclversaries do iu law, — r 

^ Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends, 

AciL, So, If, 

ALL»S WELL THAT ENDS WELL. 


L From lowest place when virtuous things i)rocood, 
Tho place is dignified by tho door's deed. 

AcC Ilf So, IIL 

2. Praising what is lost 

Makes tho remeinbvanco dear. Sc, in. 


1. Antique, Bmacldng* of by- 
gone days. [Lat, aniiquus^ 
anoioiit,] 

2. Sweat, sweated j toiled; 
laboiu’cd, 

S. Meed, reward, 

4. Bush, a branch of a tree, 
properly of ivy, hs saorod to 
Bacchus, fixed or liiuigf out as a 


tavern 

6. Epilogue, a discourse ud- 
dvossod to tlio andloiioo by one nf 
the aotors, after tbo coiiolusion of 
a dramatic porfonunneo, [G-r* epi^ 
upon, and I speak. Opposed 
to 2 >yolo(fite,‘^ 

0, Affect, like ; take pleasure 
iu. 
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TWELPTK NiaHT. 

So mo are born groai^ some achieve pfreaiiioBSj and 
some have eTeatneas fchrasfc upon them. 

Aei TL, -SV. /; 

THE TEMPEST. 

J. Misery acquaints a man ^Yiill strange hod-follows. 

, Aci IL, *S(-. If. 

2. Wo are such stuff 

As dreams are made and our little life 
Ts rounded with a sloop. Aei /f*., 6'c, /. 

THE MEHRY WIVES OP WINDSOR. 

0, what a world of vile ill-favoured® faults 
Looks handsome in throo liiuulred ponnda a y^'nr ! 

Af‘i nr„ Ivf. ir. 

MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 

1. Our doubts are traitors^ 

And make ub lose tho good wo oft might wiu^ 

By fearing to attempt\ . Ad 1,^ AV. /'. 

2. 0 I it is oxcollonfc 

To have a gianl\g strength j but it i.s tyrannous 
To iiso it liko n giant. ' ,Vr. II. 

But niaiij proud niauj 
Brest in a little brief authority, 

Most ignorant of what ho^s most assured, — 

His glassy essence,— liko an angry ape, 

Plays such fantastic tricks before high Hoavon, 

As iimko tho angels weep. UtuL 

L That in tho oaptuin^s but a choleric*' word, 

Which in tho soldier is Hat blasphomy®. 

6. Virtno is bold, and goodness never Awful, 

Ad (IL, AV-. r. 


1. Oa, of. 

2, Ill-favoured, ugly, 

ih VivvGvh—into ncvfiy tnefit 
iriii (/n‘ prize, 

1. Choleric, angry. [Qr, c/w/ct 


auavr.l 

T), Dlaspncmy, groHnly ivi^ov- 
eront or oulroKeouH limgiuigo. [dr, 
hhtplT}^ 1 injiu'O, and (?;«// (o 
sXJohIc.] 
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6 1 Every true mau^s apparel fits your tliiof. 

Aoi rr., .sv. //. 

7. They say, best luon are uioulded out of faults, 

Acl r., Sc. L 

THE TWO G^EHTIiEMElsr OE VEHON-A, 

1, Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits. 

Act Sc. 1. 

2i I have no other but a wo man^s reason i I think 
him sOj because I think him so. Ad l.y Sc. IT, 

3. How uso doth breed a habit in a man 1 

AH l\y Sc. IV, 

THE PASSIONATE PIL0IIIM:. 

Crabbed' age and youth 
Can not live together ; 

Toiith is full of ploasauce^j 
Ago is full of care ; 

Youth like summer morn, 

Ago like winter weather j 
Youth like summer hrave^; 

Age like winter bare, 

• VII. 

SIB EDWARD DYER, 

(1640-1G07.) 

aONTBNTMBNT.-' 

1, My w&Uh I is lu^alth | and pdr|fect &sc, 

My cousoience clear my chief defence ; 

I never seek by bribes to ploaso, 

Nor by desert to give offence. 

Thus do I live, thus will I die — 

Would all did so as well as 1 1 


1, Crabted, aiiafcero ; sour ; 
inoroao j oymcal, [Erom craby a 
fimall, wild, very bouv apx>lG,] 

2, Pleasance, pleaBiiro ; gaiety ; 


juorrimoiifc, 

3. BravGj mnldng a fiao di^Jplay ; 
splendid ; gorgeotib, 

^ See Part I*, page 23. ' 
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2. I kiss nob wlioro I wish to kil!^ 

I foign nob lovo whore moat I Imte, 

I do no wrong to win niy will, 

I wait not at the migliLy’s gate ; 

I scoim no poor 5 I fear no rioh — 

I feel no want, nor have too much, 

viir. 

SAMUEL DANIEL, 
( 1562 ^ 1619 ,) 

Unless above himself ho can 

Erect himself, how poor a thing is man I 

IX, 


Dr, JOHN DONNE. 

(] 373 - 1631 .) 

Wo nnclorstood 

Her by her sight ; her puvo and oloquont blood 
Spoke in her chocks, and so distinctly wrought, 
That one might almost say lior body thought, 

X, 

BEN JONSON, 


( 1674 - 1637 ,) 

1.— ADVICE TO A EEOICLESS XOUTH. 
Leatin' to I bo wise, [ and prdoltiso how | lo tlirivo, 
That would I have you do; and not lo spond 
Your coin on ovory bauble' that you fancy, 

Or every foolish brain that humours you. 

5 I would nob have you to invade® oaoh place. 

Nor thrust yourself on Fill sbeiotios, 

Till mon^s aHectious, or your own desort', 

Should, worthily' invite yon to your rank. 


1, .Bauble, a gewgaw j a triRo, 

2. Invade, to go into; ontoi*. 
Lut, i;?, into, and udo^ 1 go,] 
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a, Desert, morlt ; worth ; ex- 
fiollonoo. [Lut. diU luid m'vivi \ 
Borvo.] 



He that is so reapectloss^ in Ins courses, 

10 Oft sells his i^eputation at cheap umrket. 

Nor would I you should melt away yourself 
In flashing bravery®, lest, while you affect 
To make a blaze of g'eutry to the world, 

A little puff of scorn extinguish it, 

15 And you be left like an unsavoury snuff, 

Whose property is to offend, 
rd have you sober, and contain yourself; 

Not that your sail be bigger than your boat; 

But moderate your expenses now (at first) 

20 As you may keep the same proportion still; 

Nor stand^ so much on your gentility, 

Which is an airy and mere borrowed thing 
rrom dead mcn^sdusb and bones; and none of yours, 
Except^ you make or hold it. 

2.— EPITAPH® ON A IiABY. 

UN'^OEKlNfiATH this | stdne doth ] He 
As much beauty as could die; 

Which in life did harbour give 
^ To more virtue than doth livo. 


3 —EPITAPH ON ,THE COUNTESS OP PEMBROKE. 


UN'DERlNhATH this ) sSblo® j h^arse^ 
Lies the subject of all verse, 

^ Sidney^s sister, Pembroke's mother. 
Death 1 ore thou hast slain another, 

5 Learnt and fair and good as she. 
Time shall throw a dart at theie. 


L* Respectleas, rogardtesa ; in- 
dlfforont ; having no respect or re- 
gard for reputation. 

2. Bravery, ghowj ostentation; 
(splendour ; magniiiooncG. 

3. Stand on (or upon), to attach 
a high value to ; tq jnako much of, 

4. Except, \mles8 


5. Epitaph, an inscidption on a 
tomb or luonnmoni in honoiu* or 
mcmoi'y of tho dead. [Gr. cj}i, 
upon, and iapho^^ a tomb,] 

6. Sable, black, [Used chiofiy 
in poetry.] 

7. Hearse, herse, \\ biev ; n 
bier witJi a coffin. 
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JOHN FLBTCI-nillL 
(157646260 
IS HIS OWN STAB, 

MXn is 1 liis 6wn I stdr, duel ( fcho soul | that (3Uii 
Ecudor ai 3 honesfc and a poi*feci» man, 

Commands all lighfcj all inflnouce, all faio. 
Notliiug to him falls early or too late. 
o Oar acta our angels are, or good or ill^ 

Our fatal shadows that walk by us still. 

2.-WEEP NO MOBB." 

WlijEr' no I mdro^iior | siglij nor | groan^ 

Sorrow calls no tiino tlmt^s gone : 

Violots pluokecL the swootest rain 
Makes not fresh nor grow again; 

0 Trim thy locks^ look choorfnlly ; 

Fate^s hidden ends oyes cannot see : 

Joys as winged droanis fly fast, 

Why should sadness longer last? 

Grief is but a wound lo woo; 

10 Gonbleat fair ono, mourn no mo^. 


l. Coinparo — 


1. “Woop no move, lady, weep 
no moro, 

Tliy HoiTow is in vain ; 

I’ov violots pltiolccd, ilio sweetest 
showers 

Will ne’er miilco grow again.’* 
Hcliqms, — T/te i'Vtar 
of OrdoiKs 


h ‘ < Shod no tonv, 0 shod no loai 
The fto^Ycr will bloom anotlu 
year, 

Weep no moro, 0 weep no mon 
Young buds sloop in the root 
white eore, 

Dry your eyes, 0 dry your eyoi 
For I was tn ught in jjimuliso 


To oaso my breast of molodien, 
Shed no tear ! 
Ovnriiciid, look overhead, 
*3Jong the blossoms while and 
reel, 

Look up, look np ; I flutter now 
On this flush xx^uu'griinate 
boiigli. 

See mo, — ’Us this silvtjry hill 
Ever mires the good man’s ill, 
Shed no tear, 0 shod nu Usir, 
Tlio flower will bloom anotljer 
year. 

Adieu, atlloii 1 T fly — adieu I 
T vanish in Iho heavens* hlms 
Adieu, adiou ! ** 
/iVWv. 


2, Mo, mnro, 
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XII. 

BEAUMONT and FLETCHER. 
(1586-3616.) (16764625.) 

1, Oalauiity is man^s true toiiclistoneS 

2, What^s ouo mau^s poisouj sigiior^j 
Is ano thorns meat or drink. 

3, Nothing can covor his high fnniOj but Heaven ; 
No pyramids sot off liia memories, 

But the eternal substance of his greatness ; 

To which I leavo him, 


XIII. 

PHILIP MASSINGER. 
(1584-1640.) 

1.— THE CONDITION OF KINGS HUMAN. 


Wherefore pay you 
This ad|ord|tion i6 \ asln|ful crda|tnre? 

I am flesh and blood, as you aro, sensible 
Of heat and cold, as much a slave unto 
5^ The tyranny of my passions, as the meanest 
Of my poor subjects. Q^'he proud attributes 
By oihtongued Flattery imposed upon us, 

As sacred, glorious, high, invincible, 

The deputy of Heaven, and in that 
10 Omnipotent, with all falso titles else, 

Coined to abuse our frailty, though componuded, 
And by the broabh of sycophants^ applied, 

Cure not the least fit of an aguo in us. 


1. Oompavo — 

Ignis aunim proljat, miaona 
fortes viros.’’ Scncca. 

2. Signor, signior (sGnVor), 
an English form of tlio Italian 
Siffuore, ^anish Sefior, equivalent 
to tho EngHsh Sir or M)\t tho 
Fi'cnch Monsieur f and tho Connan 


Jlen\ [Lat. senior) older. ] 

3, Sycophant fsik'o-iant), a 
parasite ; a mean llattoror. [Gr. 
st/lioH) a ilg, and p/iawii) I show. 
Originally, an inforinor in AUions, 
that sought favour by donounoing 
thoao who exported figs contrary 
to law,] 
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WASSINGEU, 


4uy 


Wg inay give poor men riGlics 5 confer honours 
3 5 On l^ndesel’vors^ raise or ruin such 

As are beneath us, anch with this pufFod up, 
Ambition would porsiuido us to forget 
That we are men ; but Ho that sits abovo us, 

And to whom, at our iitmosi rale®, wo are 
20 But pageant proper ties\ derides our weakness : 

In me, to whom you kneel, Tis most apparent. 

Can T call back yesterday, with all their aids 
That bow unto my sceptre ? or restore 
My mind to that tranquillity and poaoo 
25 It then enjoyed? 

2.— THE BONDMElSr OE OOBINTH TO THE 
OOBINTHIAW OHIEES, 

Buimfly thus, 

Since I'l must speak \ for fdlj| — Yonr tyr'laiiiiy' 

Has drawn us from obedionoo. Happy times 
Were those when lords wore fathurs called of iiunili('s, 
5 And not imperious maslors ; when tlioy iininbored^ 
Their sorvnnts almost equal with tlioir sons. 

Or one degree benonth thorn; when their labours 
Wore cherished and rowurdod, and ii period 
Sot to their sufferings; when ye did not press 
10 Their duties or their wills beyond the power [ordered® 
And strength of thoir porfomanco. ‘ Things sverc 
With such decorum'^, that wise law-makers 
Prom each welhgovcrnod privato house doiuYcd 
The perfect model of a commouwoalLln 
3 6 Humanity informed’ the hearts of men, 

And thankful masters carefully provided 
For creatures wanting reason* ’flio noble liors(‘ 


X. Undeservers, men of no 
iiiorifc ; uu worthy jnoii, 

2 , At our utmost rate, (it oiu* 
host, 

ft. Pageant properiics, inoro 


4. Numbeied, mtconutocl ; cou- 
Mid wed. 

fi. Ordered, mnimgnd, 

0. Dooorum, propriety, [Lul, 
(li'omt ii(oor, grace.] 

7. Informed, nuininitMl. 


71 




GEMS OK ENGLISH POETRY. 


[kart Ilh 


404 

Thafc, ill his fiery yoiitli, from bis wide nostrils 
Neighed conrngo to his lord, ^iid bore him on 
20 Safe to triumphant victoiyj—old or woiindecl. 

Was set at liberty, and freed from service ; 

Tho mule that from the quarry drew the marble, 

To raiso the temples of tho gods, at length 
When the grant work was ended, was dismissed, 

25 And fed at public cost j the faithful dog 
Has found a sepnlcliro. But masters now, — 

Since pride stopped in, and riot, and overturned 
This goodly frame of concord, — masters now 
Do glory in the abiiso of foJlow-men 
30 Brought under tlioir command, and do esteem^ them 
ITen less tlian brutes when they aro grown nnnseful®» 
This you have practised ; — you : — and if rodress 
Of these just grievances bo granted not, 

WeMl right ourselves, and with strong hand (lofond 
35 What we are now possessed of. 

XIV. 

THOU AS OAREW. 

( 1 689 -] 639 .) 

^ DISDAIsr BETUENBD. 

1. His that I Idves a ( rdsy | chodk, 

Or a coral lip admires, 

Or from star-like eyes doth seek 
Piiol to maintain his fires j 
As old Time makes these decay, 

So his flatnos must waste away, 

2, But a smooth and steadfast mind, 

Gentle thoughts and calm desires, 

Hearts with equal love combined, 

Kindle never-dying fires ; 

Where those are not, I despise 
Lovely cheeks, or lips, or eyes. 

U Esieenij regal’d as. | 2 . Unuseful, iisoloss, 
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lU.J 


XV. 

FRANCIS QUARTiES, 

(1592.1C44..) 

Be wisely worklly, bo not worldly wise. 

XVI. 

GEORGE HERBERT. 

(1B93-1632.) 

1 . A verso may find him who a sermon flies, 

And turn delight into a snorifico. 

2. Hare to be true, nothing can iiood a lie j 

A fault which needs it most grows two thoroby. 

3. Wouldst thou both oat thy oako and have it? 

4 . Ho well and right, and let the world sink'.' 

5 . His bark is worse than his bito. 

6. After death tho doctor I 

7. God’s mill grinds slow but suro. 

8. It is a poor sport that is not worth tho candle. 

9. To a close-shorn shoep, God gives wind by niensuvo®. 

10. Help thyself, and God will help thoo®. 

XVII. 

MARTYN ]?ARKBR. 

YU GENTLEMEN OP ENGLAND.-'>‘ 

Ye gdnitlomdu | ofllluglland 
That live at homo at ease, 

Ah I littlo do you think mion 
Tho dangers of tho sons. 

Give ear unto tho marinors, 

And they will plainly show 
All tho cares and tho fears 

When tho stormy winds do blow. 


1. Oompiito — 

“Piat juBtitia, mat (jwliim.” 

2, Proverb — God irmjjcn (he wmd 
(0 ihc nhorn lamb. 


li. Provovb — {/W fhoM' u'/io 
help M/wWtw* 

* 'J'lifi fJi'lpfinal of Vt 

SlfayhiWH of kmjtnnd, 
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X7III. 

SIR JOHN SUCKLING. 

(1609^1641.) 

] . Her feet beneath her petticoat 

Like little mice stole in and out^ 

As if thoydeai'ed the light; 

But 0^ she dancos such a way ! 

No sun upon an Eastcr-day 
Is half so fine a sight. 

2, ^Tis expectation makes a blessing dear; 

Heaven were not heaven^ if wo knew what it were. 

XIX. 

ROBERT HEERIOK. 

(1691-16740 

IVCAKE MUCH OF TIME. 

OXtiier I ye r6se-|buds while | ye mdy^ 

Old Time is still a-flying ; 

And this same flowor that smilos to-day, 

To-morrow will be dying. 

XX. 

" RICHARD LOVELACE. 

(1618-16580 

]. Stone walls do not a prison mako\ 

Nor iron bars a cage; 

Minds innocent and quiot take 
That for a hermitage. 

2, Tell me not, swe^t, I am uukiucl, 

That from the nunnery 

Of thy chaste broast and quiet mind 
To war and arms I fly. 

I could not love theo, dear, so mu oh, 

Loved I not honour more. 

1. Lovolttce was impriaonoa for I pcoi>loof Konfclu favour of King* 
presenting a petition from fclio I C/lmrlcsI. 
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XXI. 

SIR JOHN DENHAM. 

(1616-16G8.) 

0, could I flow liko tlico*, and make thy stroiun 
My great example, as it is my theme I 
Though deep, yet clear; though gentlo, yot not dull ; 
Strong without rago; without overflowing full. 

ObojwV mil. 

XXII. 


ABRAHAM COWLEY. 

(1618-1607.) 

1 . What shall I do to bo for over known, 

And make the ago to como my own ? 

2. Hia faith, perhaps, in some nice tonots might 
Be wrong ; his life, l^in sure, was in the right*. 

3. Let bub thy wicked mou from out thee go, 

And all tho fools that crowd thoo so, 

Evon thou, who dost thy millions boast, 

A villngo loss than Islington® will grow, 

A solitude almost. ' « 

4. God the first garden raado, and tho first city 0ain\ 

XXI] L 


EDMUND WALLER. 
(1606-1687.) 

Poets lose half tho prniso they should have got, 
Gould it be known what they di.sci‘ootly blot. 


], Thee, f.i'., tlioTlmmos. 

2, Compare — 

“ For modes of faith lot gmoo- 
loH« zcnlotH ; 

TIis can*fc ho wrong whoHO life 
i,s in tho right.” 

jpoj)c, 

A difitviot of Loudon* 

75 


<1. (/ompiiro- 

1, (Jod mado tlin aoimlry, 
and man mmlo tho town.” 

0(itrpri‘> 

2, “Divina nulum di'dit 
a^Tos, II VM Inuniiuii u*(1inf'avi(r 
iirhoH,” 

Vinro, 



408 


GEHS OP ENGLISH I’OKTKY. 


[part rii. 


XXIV. 

JOHN MILTON. 
(1608-1674.) 


l.-Olf HIS OWN BLINDNESS. 


When' I [ consid|or li6\v | my light | is sp^ut 

Ere half my days, in tliis dark world and wide* 
And that ouo talent* which is death to hide ' 
Lodged with me useless, though my soul more bent 
0 To serve therewith my Maker, and present 

My true account, lost Ho returning chide ; 

“Doth God exact day-labour, light deniedV” 

I fondly ask : but Patience, to prevent 

Thatmurmur, soon replic.s, “God doth not need” 
10 Either man’s work, or His own gifts; who best 

Bear His mild yoke, they servo Him best; His 
state 

Is kingly ; thousands at His bidding speed. 

And post o’er land and ocean without rest ; 

1 4 They also serve who only stand and wait.’’ 


. ^ 2.--’ABAm: akd eve. 

of I far ni)|b]er sliftpo, [ erect ( and tall, 
Godlike erects with native honour clad 
In naked majesty, seemed lords of all, 

And worthy seemed : fur in fchoir looks divine 
6 The image of their glorious Maker shono, 
Truth, wisdom, sanctitiule* sovoro and pure, 
Severe, hut in true filial® freedom placed, 
Whence true authority in men : though both 
Not equal, as their sox nob equal, seemed ; 

10 For contemplation he and valour formed. 

For softness sho and sweet nttractivo graco ; 


1. Miittliew, XXV. 26. 

2. iTol), vii, 1, 

X Job, XXXV. 7. 

4, Sanctitude, holinoss ; sane** 


tity, [Ldt, mneiust holy.] 

6, Filial, like that of a feon or 
daughter. [Lat./Vuw , a sou 
a daughter.] 
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Jill, '(ON. 
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He for GrocI only, she for God in him. 

His fair large froufc and oyo sublime declared 
Absolute rule; and hyaoiiitlniie^ lodes 
15 Bound from liis parted forelock manly liuiig 
Clustering, but not beneath his shouhlurs broad : 
yiio, as a veil, down to tlio slender waist. 

Her iinadoruM golden tressos wore 
Hishevelled'*, but iu wanton ringlets waved, 

20 As the vino curls lior tendrils. 

Favadihr Lost, lluiil, 1 1 , 
3.— EVENING IN PARADISE. 

Now' came | .still ev'nling dn, and twfjlight gray 
Had ill her sober livery all things clad; 

Silenco accompanied ; for beast and bird, 

They to thoir grassy conch, those to their nests 
5 \7er6 shiulc, all but tlic wakeful nightingale; 

She all night long her ainoron.s descant* snug; 

Silence wos pleased; now glowed the lirmament 
With living sapphires*; Hesperus*, that led 
'I’ho starry host, rode brightest, till the moon, 

10 Rising in clouded majesty, at length. 

Apparent queen, unveiled her peorlesH light, 

And o'er tho dark her silver mantle throw. 

Wlion Adam’ tlnis to Eve : "Bair consort", the hour 
Of night, and all things now retired to ro.stj 
1 5 Mind' us of like repose ; sinoo God Lath set 
Labour and rest, as day and night, to men, 

Successive ; and tho timely dew of sleep, 

Now falling with .soft slumbrous weight, inolinos 

1 Hyacinlhine, I'CHoiiilJiiitf iio.vt in hniilueHs mul viihin 
Iiyaonitu in colour j of a darlc ditimuncl. [Av, atyh'A 

1 , , . 5. Hesperus, tliopIunHVoiiiJN 

Disheveilea, hanging* in a whon who api^oarn in tho ovniing, 
looho or nog'hgent inannor. [Lat. [Gv. heaperoH^ Lut» rrmr, tlioovoii- 
apart, find pajnllusf tho hair of 

0. Consort, coinpuuion ; imrl- 
Descant, a song^ or time, nor; %vifo* [Lai. ro;/, and mta, 
[Dat. and cmiiua^ smgmig.] wn-t, hind,] 

L Sapphire, a preoioii?» fitono, 7. Mina, put iu niiiid ; romlnd 
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Our eyelids ; other creatures all day long 
20 Rove idle, unemployed, and less need I’esfe : • 

Jlau Imth his daily work of body or mind 
Appointed, which declares Ins dignity. 

And the regard of Heaven on all his ways j 
While other animals unnetivo’’ range, 

2o And of their doings God takes no account. 
^^()-j 3 ^orrow, ere fresh morning streak the cast 
With first approach of light, we must be risen. 

And at our pleasant labour, to reform 
You flowery arbours, yonder alleys’ green, 

30' Our walk at noon, with branches overgrowu. 

That mock om* scant manuring’’, and requii’e 
More hands than ours to lop their wanton’ growth j 
Those blossoms also, and those dropping gums, 

That lie bestrown, unsightly and unsmooth, 

35 Ask riddance, if we mean to tread with ease : 
Meanwhile, as nature wills, night bids us rest.” 

To whom thus Eve, with perfect beauty adorned ; 
‘'My author and disposer, what thou biddost 
Unai'guod I obe^' : so God ordains. 

40 God is thy law, thou mine : to know no more 
s Is woman’s happiest knowledgo aiul her praise. 
With thee convei-sing, 1 forget all time ; 

All seasons and their change, all please alike. 

Sweet is the breath of morn, her rising sweet, 

45 With charm of earliest birds; pleasant the suu. 
When first on this delightful laud ho spreads 
His orient’ beams, on horb, tree, fruit and flower, 
Glistering with dew ; fragrant the fertile earth 
After soft showers; and sweet the oomiiig on 
50 Of grateful evening mild ; then silent night, 

With this her solemn bird and this fair moon. 

And these the gems of heaven, her starry train : 


1. UnacUve, inaotivo. 

2. Alleys, iuclosecl walks in a 
giirden, [Fi\ allary to go J 

3. Manuring, I 


miiig. [Lat. maiiunj tlio liand,] 

4, Wanton, rank ; luxuriant. 

.I. Orient, liwig. [Lat. ovioif 
I 
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MitilUJN, 


{ 


But neither broabli of morn, whoii slio asconcle 
With charm of earliest birds; nor rising sun 
56 On this delightful land; nor liorb, fruit, ftowor, 
Glistering with dew j nor fragranco after showers ; 
Nor grateful* evening mild ; nor silent night. 

With this her solemn bird ; nor walk by moon, 

Or glittering starlight, Avitlioub thee is SAVOot, 

60 Bub wherefore all night long sliino theso f for whom 
This glorious sight, Avhen sleep hath shut all eyes?'* 
To whom onr genei'al** ancestor replied : 

“ Daughter of God and man, accomplished Eve, 
These have their course to finish round the earth 
65 By morrow evening, and from laud to laud 
In order, though to nations yet unborn. 

Ministering” light prepared, they sob and riso ; 

Lest total darkness should by niglit regain 
Her old possossion, and extinguish life 
70 In nature and all things; which these soft firos 
Not only enlighten, but, with kindly heat 
Of various influonco, fomout and warm, 

Temper or nourish, or in part shod down 
Their stellar virtue on all kinds that grow 
75 On oarth, made hereby aptor to roooivo 

Perfection from tho sun’s moro potent ray. " 
These thou, though nnbohold in deep of night, 

Shine nobin vain. Nor think, thdugh men Avoro none, 
That heaven would Want*spootntors, God want* praise. 
SO Millions of spiritual creatures walk tho earth 
Unseen, both when wo wako, and whon wo sloop i 
All theso with ceasoloss pi-aise His works boliold 
Both day and^ night. How often from tho stoop 
Of echoing hill or thiokot have wo hoard 
85 Celestial voices to tho midnight air, 

Sole, or responsive each to other’s note, 

Singing thoir groat Oreator I oft in bands 


1. Grateful, dolightfiil, [Ltil. 
ffvalm, plcnsiug, tlmiiMu!.] 

9. General, common. 


.1. Mlmatoring, giviiig; win- 
plyhifT, [Lai, mUiisicrj a Horvjmt,! 

L Wani, InoJcj bowitliout, 


)? 


79 



4\2 


GEMS OF ENGLISH POETRY. 


[part II] 


While they keep 'svatch, op nightly rou’udirig walk, 
With heaveiily touch o£ instruinontal sounds 
90 In full harmonic number joined, their songs 

Divide tho night, mid lift our thoughts to heaven/^ 
TJius talking, hand in hand alone they passed 
Oil to their blissful bower : it was a place 
Chosen by the sovereign Planter, when He framed 
95 All things to inan^s delightful use; the roof 
Of thickest covert was in woven shade, 

Laurel, and myrtle, and what higher grow 
Of firm and fragrant leaf; on either side 
Acanthus^ and each odorous bushy shrub 
100 Penced up the verdant wall; each beauteous flower, 
Iris® all huos, roses, and jessamin o [wroughf 

Roared high their flourished heads between, and 
Mosaic® ; nuder-foot the violet. 

Crocus'^ and hyacinth^, with rich inlay 
106 Broidoredtho gromid, more coloured than with stono 
Of costliest emblem® : other creature hero, 

Beast, bird, insect, or worm, durst enter none ; 

Such was their awe of man | ’H * 

Thus at their shady lodge arrived, both stood, 

] iO Both turned, and under open sky adored 

The God that made both sky, air, earth and heaven, 
Which they beheld, the moon^s resplendonb globo, 
And starry polo ; TIiou also maclost tho night, 
Maker Omnipotent J and Thou tho day, 

116 Which wo, in our appointed work employed, 

Have finished, happy in our mutual help 
And mutual lovo, the crown of all our bliss 


1, Acanthus, a gomiH of yriclc- 
Jy plants ; tho hour’s hroooh, 

а. Iris, tho rainbow. [work, 

3. Mosaic (mo-zil’ik), inlaid 

4. Cro’cus, a geau« of ijlaiitw 
bonrhig’ brilliant blo^stins, 

б, Hy'acinlb, a plant hearing* 
heantiful spikes of f rag'rant ilowers. 
[I?ro«i ifpffchiiJim, a heantifxil 


youth, fabled to have boon acoidcii! - 
ally slain by Apollo, xvho in romoi si* 
oauficd this ilowor to srn’ing' up 
from his blood.] 

0. Emblem, inlay ; inlaid or 
mosaic work} somotlung ornn- 
moiiUtl insorled in another body. 
[Gr. rn, in, and I cayt. 

OhHolote in tnia sonao.] 
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Ordained by tbeo ; and tins delicious place; 

For ns too largo, wboi’o tliy abundanco wants 
120 Partakers, and nncropt falls to the ground. 

But tliott hast promi''Gd from us two a race 
To fill tliD oarbh; who shall with us extol 
Tby goodness iufiiiitO; both whon we w^ako; 

And whon wo seckj as now, thy gift ot sleop,^^ 

I'ararihe Lost, Dook IJ'', 

4.~-MOB]!iri]!rG HYMN. 

THiDs/aro j Thy gidirious wdrkS; ) Pdrout j ofgodd, 
Almighty 1 Tliino this tinivorsal frainO; 

Thus wondrous^ fair; Thyself how wondrous then I 
Unspeakable 1 who sibtest above thoso hoavons, 

0 To us invisible, or dimly seen 
In these thy lowest works; yot thoso dccluro 
Thy goodness boyoinl thought, and prjwor divino, 
ypeak, yo who best can bell, yo sons ot light, 
Augols 1 for yo behold Him, and with songs 
10 And choral symphonies®, day without night. 

Circle His tbrono rejoicing j yo, in Heuvun : 

On Faith, join, all yo croaturos, to oxiol 
Him first, Him last, Him midst, and witlioiit oud1 
Fairest of stars®, last in tho train of nigh I, 

15 If hotter thou belong not to tho dawn, 

Sure pledge of daj'^, that orownosfe tho smiling Mora 
With thy bright circlet, praise Him in thy sphoro, 
While day arises, that sweet hour of |;nino. 

Thou Sun, of this groat World botli oyo and soul, 
20 Acknovvlodgo Ilim thy greater; sound Ilis praiso 
III thy otonial courso, both when thou oHuibost, 

And whon high noon hast gainocl, and when thou 
fullest. 

Moon, that now mootest tho orient Sun, now 
fliest, 

1, Wondrous, woiulcrfuUy, I j)/ioiirj a floundj 

2, Symphonies, harmonious I 3, Fairest of stars, tlmpJmmt 
fioiuuls), [(ti\ swif togotlior, and | Vonns. 
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With tlio fixed Stars^ fixocl iii their orb that flies 
25 And ye five other >Yaederiug Fires\ that move 
111 mystic dance not without song, resound 
His praisOj who out of darkness called up light. 

Ah’j and ye Elements, tho oldest birth 
Of Naturo^s womb, that in quaternion® run 
30 Perpetual circle, multiform, and mix 

And nourish all things • lot your ceaseless change 
Vary to our great Maker still® now praise. 

Ye Mists and Exhalations, that now rise 
Prom hill or steaming lake, dusky or gwy, 

35 Till tho Sun paint your floeoy skirts with gold, 

In honour to the WorUPs groat Author rise j 
Whotlicr to dock with clouds tho uncolourcd^ sky, 
Or wot the thirsty earth with falling showers. 
Rising or falling still adYaiico His praise. 

40 His praise, yo Winds, that from four quarter 
blow, 

Breathe soft or loud ; and wave your tops, ye Pines, 
With every plant, in sign of worship wave. 

li'ountains, and yo that warble, as yo flow, 
Melodious murmurs, warbling tuno His praise. 

4^ Join voices, all yo living Souls ; yo Birds, 

That singing up to Heavon-gato ascend®. 

Bear on your wings and, in your notes His praise. 

Ye that in waters glide, and ye that walk 
Tho earth, and stately tread, or lowly croop, 

50 Witness if I bo silent, morn or oven, 

To'hill or valley, fountain or fresh shade, 

Made vocal by my song, and taught his praiso. 

Hail, universal Lord, bo bounteous still 


1. Five other wandering 
Fires. — Tlio ftvo planets known 
ill Hilton’s time — Moreuiy, Vomis 
(already invoked), Mars, Juintor, 
and Saturn, 

2, Quaternion, a set of four 
parts. [Lat. quaiitor^ four.] 


3, Still, ovor. 

4, Uncoloured, having i 
variety of colour, 

5, Oomimro — 

“Ilarkl hark! tho lark t 
Ilcavou’s gate sings,” 

Bhaheapam 
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To givo as only good ; and, if the night 
DO Have gathered aught of evil, or concealed, 

Disperse it, as now Light dispels the DarkP^ 

Farailisc lost, jHooh V. 



—EVE’S LAMENT ON HER EXPULSION FROM 
EDEN*. 


On ! nu|oxp6cfc|od strdko^, | wdrse than | of dt^atht 
Must I thus leave thee, Paradise ? thus leave 
Thee, native soil, these happy walks and shades, 

Pit liaiuib of gods ? where I had hoped to spend, 

5 Quiob though sad, the rospibo^ of that day , 

That must be mortal to us both. 0 llowors, 

That never will in other climate grow, 

My early visitation, and iny last 
At evou, which I bred up with tender hand 
10 Prom the first opening bud, and gave yo natnOH, 
WIio now shall roar ye bo the sun, or rank 
Tour tribes, and water from tho anibrosiaP fount ? 
Thee, lastly, iinptiaP boAVor, by mo adorned 
With Avhat to sight or smell Avas swoot, from thoo 
16 Hoav shall I part, and Avhitlicr wander doAvn 
Into a loAVor Avorld ; to this" obscuro 
And Avild ? Hoav shall wo broatlio in othor air 
Less pure, accustomed to immortal fruits ? 

J^aradiso Lost^ Book XT* 

e.^-aLORY, 

PoK, Avbat |^gl6|ry Init | tlio blA»o | of fdmo, 

Tlie people's pi-aise, if always praiso unmixed ? 


1, Eden, the gavdou whovo 

Adam and Evo flrst It is 

hupposed to Inivo boon ijotu* tho 
Persian Gnlf, botwoon tho 
Eiiphratofl and tlio Tigria. [Hob, 

dolight,] 

2, Stroke, blow ; calamity. 

3, Respite (ros^pit), interval of 
rest. 

'I, A m br osi a 1 , dolioioiia ; Avliolc- 
soino. Ambrosia was tho fabled 


food of tho pagein gods, It wiis 
Ruppoficd to confer oiovnal yoidli 
on tho«o who iito it, [Gr, f?, not , 
and b)otQs^ inorlul/J 
6. Nuptial, ^ to 

inaniugo. [Lat., inarriugo,^ 

from mMroy to many (uficd of 
women) I x^'o^jerly to taivor, beranso 
at her inariiago the bride put on ii 
Axdl. 

0, To this, comxmrod to lliiH. 
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And whafc tho people but a herd confused^ 

A miscellaneous rabble^ wlio extol [pTaiso ? 

5 Things vulgar, and, well-weighed^ scarce worth the 
They praise and they admire they know not what^ 
And know not whom, but as one leads the other ; 
And what delight to be by such extolled, 

To live upon their tongues, and be their talk, 

10 OP whom to be dispraised were® no small praise ? — 
His lot who dares be singularly good. 

The intelligent among them and the wise 
Are few, and glory scarce gf few is raised. 

^ ^ j ^ 

They err, who count it glorious to subdue 
16 By conquest far and wide, to overrun 

Large countries, and in field groat battles win, 

Great cities by assault: what do those worthios, 

But rob, and spoil, burn, slaughter, and enslave 
Peaceable nations, neighbouring or remote, 

20 Made captive, yet deserving freedom more 
Thau those their conquerors, who leavo behind 
Nothing bub rui'n wheresoever they rove, 

^ And all the flourishing works of peace destroy, 

Then swell with pride, and must be titled gods, 

26 Great benefactors of mankind, deliverers, 

Worshipped with temple, priest, and sacrifice ?* 

Pamlise lieffahied^ Poo^ III, 

7.— ^'AME. 

Fame' is | the spur [ thdttlie [ clear spirit | doth raise 
(That last infirmity of noble miudWif* t 
SGOxm~i33^fglits,^OT^ live laborious days; 

But the fair guerdon® when we hope to find, 

6 And think to burst out into sudden blaze, 


1. Rabble, a mob; a crowd of 
vidgar, noisy people, 

2. Of, by. 

8, Were, would be, 

4 Comparo— ' 

To mm'dor tboxisands takes 


a Biiooioiia name, 

War’s glorious «rt, ancl gives 
immorfcal fame.” 

Towiff. 

6, Guerdon, reward; recom- 
pciiBO. [0, 'Ft, 
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Comes the blind Fury^ wiLh fclio ablioiTcid shears, 
And slits the ihiu-si:)uii life* 

Xycii/iis, 

8. -■FAMILIAR QUOTATION'S. 
PARADISE LOST. 

3 . To be weak is miserable, 

Doing or Buffering. 

2. Who ovevcoines 

By force, hath ovoroomo but half his foo, 

3. ^ A grateful mind 

By owing owes nob, but still pays, at once 
Indebted and discharged. 

4. To know 

That which before us lies in daily life 

Is the prime wisdom. 

5. Revenge, at first though sweet, 

Bitter ere long, back ou itself recoils. 

6. So maysb thou live, till like ripe fruit thou drop 
Into thy mother's® lap. 

7. Nor love thy life, nor hate; bub what thou livest 
Li VO well; how long or short permit to Xleavou®. 


PAKABISE REGAINED. 


L ^ ^ Beauty stands 

In the admiration only of weak minds 
Led captive. 


1. The blind Piiry.~Tho allii- 
niOn ia not to ono of tho J^uria or 
JOira, tho Avong^ing Eoilioa, but 
to AlropoSf one of tho l^arcv or 
Boatiiiies, goddossos suj)i)oscd to 
iJi’oaido over tlio birtli and life of 
men. They woro llireo in nunibor 
— CMio, Laohosia, and Ati’oxw, 
‘♦'’1159^ poets aomoilmes dceoribo 
tlioni as aged and hideous women, 
and ovon as laino, to iudicafco tho 
slow march of fate, but in worlfs of 


art they aro reproHontod ns gruvu 
jnaidons, with difroront afctribuk's, 
VIS, Clotho, with a Hinudlo or u 
roll (tho book of fato) ; Laohesis, 
pointing with a stuff to iho gh^ho ; 
uiid Atropos, with a pair of sralos, 
or a sim-clial, ora cutting iustrii- 
luent 

Thy mother, i.c.^ tho eartli. 

‘6, Oomxmro— * 

‘^Suiimmm iico inotuas 
noo optes,’*— 
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2. Tlio oil i Id hood shows the man 

As moruing shows the clayh 

SAMSON AGONISTES'^ 

1 , Just ai'O the ways of God^ 

And justifiable to men ; 

Unless there be who think nob God at all. 

2, What boots it at one gate to make defence 
And at another to let in the foe ? 

COMUSn 

1 . Virtue could seo to do what virtue would 

By her own radiant light, though sun and moon 
Were in the flab sea sunk, 

2. He that has light within his own clear breast 
May sit in the centre and enjoy bright day ; 

But he that hides a dark soul and foul thoughts 
Benighted walks under the mid-day suu, 

3. ^Tis chastity, my brother, chastity : 

Slie that has that is clad in complete steel. 

4. So dear to Heaven is saintly chastity, 

That, when a soul is found sincerely so, 

• A thousand liveried angels lackey'^ her, 

Driving far off each thing of sin and guilt. 

5. Swinish gluttony 
No^er looks to Heaven amidst his gorgeous feasts 
But with besotted base ingratitiido 

Crams, and blaspboines liis feeder. 

6. But now my tusk is smoothly done, 

I can fly, or I can run. 

L*ALLEGKO». 

1. Haste til 00 , nymph, and bring with theo 
Jest, and youthful jollity* 


1. Oomi)avo — 

The dliild is father of Iho man.” 

Wofilsuorlh . 

2. Ijitorally, tlio champion. 

3. Comus, a g^ocl offestivojoy 

86 


fijul mirth ; a base oiiclumior. . 

4 Lackey, w»iit on as la<‘lc(ys 
or servants, 

5. L’ Allegro, i.r,, tho merry 
man, [It, aUogrOi g'ay, mony.] 
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BUTLER. 
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2. Thou to the welUtiod stn/i^o anon, 

If Jonaon^s^ loarnod socV bo on; 

Or swGotost Sliakospoave, child, 

Warblo his native wood-notoa wild. 


IL PBNSEItOSO\ 

Sweet bird*, that sluinnost the noiso of foUy> 
Most musical, most melancholy I 

IiYOIBAS. 

1, Famo is no plant that grows on mortal Boih 
3. To-morrow to frosli woods and pasbnros now* 
SONNETB. 

1. Tjiceiiso® they moan when they cry lihcrtyi 

2. Ponco hath her victories 
No leas renowned than war, 

XXV. 


SAMUhlfi BaiT.Klt. 
(1000-1080.) 

1 . I am not now in fortnno^s power ; 
He that is down can fall no lower, 


2. As tho ancients 

Say wisely, Have a caro of tho main clmnco'*, 
And look before you oro you leap ; 

For as you sow, ye aro llko^ to reap. 

3, He that complios against his will 
Is of his own opinion still. 


1, Joneon, T3cn tJoii«oii, 

2, Sock, tlio shoo worn by tUo 
uuoiGiit actors of comedy; liciico, 
oomocly, in cliatiiiolion from tra- 
gedy, wliich ifi symbolized by tho 
Imsfriu, 

U Penseroso, i.c., tho 
thmightful man, tiialimi, from 
Lilt, I weigh, think,] 


4, Sweet bird, iho nigiHingalc, 
fi. License, licence, ox(*esH of 
liberty ; imdiio frocdoni ; freedmn 
abiiHcd, or nmnl in contoHnit of law 
or docovuin. 

6, Main ohiince, tbo diiuK’o tA' 
maldng gain ; one’s own iulovc'st** 
gcnoraily, 

7. Like, likely. 
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4, Witli books and mouoy placed for show, 

Like nosfc-eggs^ to mako clients lay, 

And for his false opinion pay. 

XXYL 

ANDREW MARVELL. 

(1620-1678.) 

The world in all doth but two nations bear^ 

The good, the bad, and these mixed everywhere. 

xxvir, , 

JOHN DRYDEN. 

(163M700.) 

1.— BEAL NOBILITY. 

Search we the springs, 

And bdokiward trace [ the prlu|ciples | of things: 
There shall we find that when the world began, 

One common mass composed the mould of man; 

S Olio paste of flesh on all degrees bestowed ; 

And kneaded up alike with moistening blood. 

The same Almighty Power inspired the frame 
With kindled life, and formed the souls tho same; 
The faculties of intellect and will, 

10 Dispensed with equal hand, disposed with equal skill; 
Like liberty indulged, with ohoico of good or Hh 
Thus born alike, from Virtue first began 
The difference that distinguished man from man, 

He claimed no title from descent of blood, 

15 Bub that winch made him noble made him good.® 
Warmed with more particles of heavenly flame, 

Ho winged his upward flight, and soared to fame; 

1. Nest-egg, an loft in tho 2. Oompare— 

iicsfc to ^L'Qvent tlio hen from for- '^Howo’oritho, it soomsto ino, 

fiaklng it; henoe, somothing laid ’Tie only iiohlo to bo good.” 

lip afi a mioloiia or as a hu’o. . Uhitwson, 
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The vest remained below, a tribe Avifchoufc a name. 
This law, though custom now diverts the course, 
20 As Nature’s institute, is yet in force, 

Uncancelled, though diff usocl ; and ho whoso mind 
Is vii'tuous, is alono of noble Iciucl ;^ 

Though poor in fortune, of celestial nico : 

And he commits the crime who calls him baso, 


2.— HITMAN LIFE. 

When' I [ consld|er life, | ^tis all | a elicit ; 

Yet, fooled with hope, men favour tlio deceit j 
Trust on, and think to-morrow will repay j 
T o-morrow^s falser than the former day j 

5 Lies worse; and wliilo it says " Wo hIiuII bo blosi 
With some now joys, cuts off what wo possost. 
Strange cozenage® I none would live past years again, 
Yet all hope pleasure in what yet voinaiti ; 

And from the dregs of life think to recoivo 
10 What tlio first sprightly running could not give. 

3.---MANKINI). 

MfiN are j but chil|dron of | a Idiigor grdwth ; 

Our appetites as apt to ohango as theirs^ 

And full as craving too, and full as vain ; 

And yet the Soul shut up in her dark room, 

6 Viewing so clear abroad, at lioino soon nothing i 
But, like a mole in earth, busy and blind. 

Works all her folly up, and casts it outward 

To the worltVs open view- 


1, Oomparo — 

1, vcL’tii esl la aouIo 
noblosao,” 2^)e}t0h JProverb, 

2 . Vii’fciis fiola nobilitat, ’ * 

Zalm l\’ovi>rb, 

3. ‘^Nobilitaa Bola oat alqiio 

unloa virtufl, ' * Jitvotml, 

4, Man in hia own star, ami 
that soul that orui 


IIo honest is llio only 
jaaii.** I'HvhfY, 

2. Oo^tenngc, trhilauy ; fniiid ; 
flccoit. [From co:cn, to olioat, 
probably ' inoroly [uiothor lorni of 
coitshti tho original mniining boirig 
to clcooivo through protoxl of rolii- 
tioiiHhip.] 

3, Theirs, of chililron. 
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4,— UNDER MILTON’S PICTURE. 

Before his ‘'Paradise Lost.'’ 

THREti pilots in I tlired dfs|tant a|ges born, 
Greece', Italy®, and England." did adorn. 

The first, in loftiness of tliongbt surpassed } 

5 Tlie next, in majesty; in both the last. 

The force of Nature could no further go j 
To make a third, sho joined the former two. 

5* — ALEXANDER’S EBAST ; OR, THE POWER 
OF MUSIC : 


An Ode in iionoor op St. Cecilia’s' Day, 1697. 
1, ’Twas' at I the rdylal fdast, | for P4i'|sia won 
By Philippa warlike son 
Aloft in awful state 
Tlio godlike liero sate 

On his imperial throne : 

His valiant peers were placed around^ 

Their brows with roses and with myrtles bounds 
(So should desert in arms be crowned) , 

Tlio lovely Thais, by his side, 

Sate like a blooming Eastern bride 
In flower of youth and beauty^s pride, 

Happy, liappy, happy pair ! 


1, Greece. — The allusion is to 
Homor, author of tlio I/im/, [Sco 
Introduction, p. iii.] 

2, Italy. — Tlio greatest poet of 
jniciont Italy was Vii-gil, [See 
Introduction, p, iv,] 

^ 3. England. — ]\fIUix)n is oon- 
sidorod, after Shnkespoaro, tlio 
gi’catest poet of England, and the 
greatest of nil opio iioots of Eng- 
land. [See Introduotion, x>. xi.] 

4, St, Cecilia, the patron saint 
f>f music, 

6. For Persia won by Philip’s 
warlike son, — Persia was con- 
quered by Alexander the Groat in 


331 B. O. Alexander was the sou 
of Philip, king of Maoedon, On 
the assassination of his father in 
33GB.O,, Alexander asgonded Iho 
throne of Maccdon in his 20tli 
year, and soon distinguished him- 
self by a series of world -ronowned 
conquests. At tbo ago of 22 ho 
invaded Persia and inlliotcd ihreo 
signal defeats on tho Persians 
under tlioir king Biinus Oodoma- 
niis. Parius was slain by one tjf 
his own satraps, 331 B, 0., and 
tho great Persian om^iiro founded 
by the illustriotis Cyrus about 5(iO 
B, 0, sucoiimbcd to tbo Greeks 
after a fooblo struggle. 
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None but tlio brave^ 

None but the brave. 

None but the bravo deaorvos tlio fair. 

2, Timotheus\ placed on high 
Amid the tuneful choir, 

With flying fingers touohod the lyre : 

The ireinbling notes ascend the sky, 

And heavenly joys inspire, 

The song began from Jovo, 

The mighty god who rules above, 

Jfi t 

The Hsloning crowd admiro tlio lofty sound, 

A present deity I they shout around : 

A present deity I the vaulted roofs rebound : 

With ravished oars 
The monarch hoars, 

Assumes the god, 

Affects to nod, 

And seoms to shake the spheres. 

3 The praiso of Bacchus^ tlion the swoot musician simg, 
Of Bacchus — ever fair and over young. 

* 


4. Soothed with tho sound the king grow vain j 
Fought all his battles o^or again j 
And thrice he routed all Ills foos, and thrico ho slow 
the slain. 

The master® saw tho madness rise; 

His glowing cheeks, his ardent eyes ; 

And, while he hoavon and oarth dofiod, 

Changed his hand, and oliooked his prlclo. 

He ohoso a mournful muse, 

Soft pity to infuse : 


1, Ti-mo'-iheus, a pool and 
inupioian of Milohis, iXo ma a 
contomporary and friend of Euri- 
pidos. ^ [See Introdnotion, p, iv.] 
It is said that ho rccoivcd an hn- 
monso sum from tho Ephoaiana for 


a poom ill houonr of Elanu. Only 
n low fnigmontH of hiH pof'inw huvo 
boon preaorved. Ho died in 357 
B, 0, 

2, BacchuB, tho god of wine. 

3, The master, t.r., TiinolhouH. 
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He sung Darius' great and good ; 

By too severe a fate^ 

Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 

Fallen from liis high estate. 

And weltering in his blood ; 

Deserted, at his utmost need, 

By those his former bounty fed ; 

On the bare earth exposed he lies, 

With not a friend to close his eyes. 

With do\yncast looks the joyless victor sate, 
Revolving in his altered soul. 

The various turns of chance below; 
And, now and then, a sigh ho stole; 

And tears began to flow. 


5. The mighty master smiled to see 
That love was in the next degree : 

^Twas but a kindred sound to move, 

For pity melts the mind to love* 

Softly sweet, in Lydian® measures, 
Soon he soothed his soul to pleasures# 
AVar, he sung, is toil and trouble ; 
Flonour, but an empty bubble ; 

Never ending, still beginning, 
Figliting still, and still destroying. 

* iH jf? 

Thus, long ago^ 

Ere heaving bellows learned to blow, 

^ While organs yet wero muto; 
TimotheuSj to his breathing flute, 

And sounding lyre, 


1. D arms was assassinated in 
tlio deserts of Parthia "by ono of his 
(jwzi sati'aps nniued JBessus, 
Aloxandor caused Bessus to he put 
to deatli for his troacjjory, and 
wjionlie oamo to tho spot where 
tliG body of tho unfortunate 
my weltering in blood, ho ooTored 


it mth his o-wn oloak and sent it 
to^ Porsopolis to be buned thoro 
^vith royal lionours, 

2. Lydia, nii aiiciout division 
of Asia Minox’, Lydia was an 
early seat of Asiatio civilization, 
audoxortoda very important in- 
fliiouCQ on tho Qrooltfl.’* 
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DBVDEN. 


4 ‘^5 

Could swell tlie soul to rago^ or kmdlo soft desire. 
At last divine Cecilia ciuno> 

Inventress of the vocal 
The sweet enthusiast, from hoi sacred store. 

Enlarged the former narrow bounds, 

And added length to solemn sounds, 

With nafcure^s raotber-wit, and arts'uiiknown boforo* 
Let old Timothous yield the prize, 

Or both divide the crown ; 

He raised a mortal to tho skies, 

She drew an augol down I 

O.-^-PAMIIiIAR QUOTATIONS, 

1 , Great ^yits are sure to madnoss near allied, 

And thin partitions do their bounds divide. 

2, Beware tho fury of a patient mnn^. 

3, Bettor to hunt in fields for health unboughi, 

Than feo tho doctor for a nausooiis draught, 

Tho wise for cure on oxorciso clopoiul j 
God nevor mado lus work for man to monel. 

4, For truth has such a faco and such a mion 
As to bo loved noods only to bo socn^ 

5, And kind as kings upon their coronation-dny, 

6, Happy tho man, and happy ho nlono, 

He who can call to-day his own 2 
Ho who, secure within, can say, 

I’o-uiorrow, do thy worst, for T have lived 
to'day/^ 

7, Hot heaven itself upon tho past has power ; 

But what has been, has been, and I have had my liom\ 

8, III habits gather by unseen degrees, 

As brooks mako rivers, rivers run to seas. 

1, St. Ccoilia iB regardod as Iho 3, Ooimairo— ^ 

lUYoiitross of tlio organ. » Vioo m a inonhlor of bo fviuljlfnl 

2. Comparo-^ « 

Jmvor fit Iteaa snepiiiB palioutia.»» Ah, to l)o lulled, uredH l>iil to 

fiecn,’* 
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y. liooic ronna the liabitablo world, how few 
Know their own good, or, knowing it, pursue I 
10. Forgiveness to the injured does belong* 

But they ne’er pardon who have done the wrong*. 

XXVIII. 

^ STEPHEN HARVEY. 

And there's a lust in man no charm can tame 
Of loudly publishing our neighbour’s shame; 

On eagles’ wings immortal scandals fly, 

While virtuous actions are but born and die. 


XXIX, 

JOHN BUNYAN 

( 1628 - 1088 .) 

Ho that is down noeds fear no fall. 


XXX. 


EARL OF ROSCOMMON. 

( 1633 - 1684 .) 

1 . Choose an author as j’ou choose a friend. 

2, Immodest words admit of no defence. 
For want of decency is want of sense. 

d. The multitude is always in the wrong. 

xxxr. 


EARL OP ROCHESTER. 
Hero lies our sovereign lord, the king’, 
Whose word no man relies on. 

Who never says a foolish thing, 

Nor ever does a wise one” I * 


1, Compare — 

ofPendor novor parcTona.’* — 
Mcrberi, 

“Quoa leeacmni ofc odonmt.*^ 


4( 


, Seneca, 

i'roprmm hiimani ingonii eafc 
otUssG quern Iroseria.*^— 


X . Taciiits, 

2. The king, Charles II. 


3,^ This is easily accounted 
for, —said the morry monai*ch, 
'when ho flrsfc road this satii'ieal 
epitaph, 'wliioli was written on the 
door of Ills bod-olinmhor by his 
witty favourite, the Eaid of 
Boohestor (104Y-1C80),— << my tlis- 
oourso is my own, my actions are 
the ministry's, 


04 


XXXII. 

HENRY ALDRICH. 

(1G'J.'/M710.) 

If ou my tlicme I viglifcly think, 

There aro live reasons why niou drink ; 

Good wine, a friend, because Dm dry, 

Or least I should bo by and by, 

Or any othbr voasou why.* 

XXXIIJ. 

SHEFFIELD,. DUKE OF BUOiaNGIIAM. 

(1049-1720.) 

1 . Of all thoso arts in which the wi.so oxcol, 

Nature's chief mastorpiooo is writing well. 

2. Road Homer ouco, and yon can read no more, 

For all books tdso appear so moan, so poor ; 

Verse will seom proso ; but still persist to road, 

And Homer will bo all tlio books you nood. 

XXXI V. 

THOMAS OTWAY. 

(1661-IC85.) 

WOJVTAN. 

0 wd|tfAN I Idvelly wdlman I nii|fcuro mtido | you 
To temper man ; wo had been brutes without you. 
Aiigols are painted fair, to look liko you : 

^ There's in yon all that wo beliovo of heavon } 

0 Amazing brightness, purity, and truth, 

Eternal joy, and everlasting lovo. 

Vcitivfi Vn'mvaiK 

Imnslafclou of a Xialiii opi- TIospiliB lul voiilufi ; priUHona Hit is 
fifram : — ^ ^ atcjiio fiitiiva ; 

hi ijfiiio aommommi, oauBoe sunt 15t vini IjoiiUjih, ot qmoliliob nlli'm 
qumquo bibomll ; ‘ causa.' 

(> 
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XXXY. 

JOHN NORRIS. 

(J667.J711.) 

How fading are tbo joys we doto upon I 
Like apparitions seen and gone; 

But those which soonest take their flight 
Are the most exquisite niid strong; 
o Like angels’ visits, short and bright,* 
Mortality’s too weak to bear thorn long. 

XXXVI. 

TOM BROWN. 

(1663-1704.) 

I do nob love thco, Doctor Fell, 

The reason why I eauuot tell ; 

But this alone I know full well, 

I do nob Jove thee, Doctor Fell.’ 

XXXVII. 

JOHN POMPRET. 
(1667-1703.) 

Heaven is not always angry when He strikes. 
But most chastises those whom most He likes 


xxxviri. 


MATTHEW PRIOR. 
(1664-1721.) 

1. Bo to her vii’tnes very kitid ; 

Bo to her faults a little blind. 


2, The end must justify the means. 

^ 


1, Oomparo-^ 

‘♦litJco angol-vieitsi fow flncl fur 
hotrfv^n.*^ 


3. Non amo to, SabidJ, neo pos- 
sum diooro quaro ; 

Hoo tiintiun possnm dlooro, 
non amo to,* 



3 . From igiiomoco our comfort flows, 
riie ouly wrctcliod avo tho vviso.^ 

"I* Tb oy nevor tasto wlio always clriulcj 
Tlioy always talk wl»o novoi* think. 

XXXIX. 

JOSEPH ADDISON. 


(Ifl 72 - 17 ia) 

1.— GATOVS' SOLILOQUY OH THE IMMORTALITY 
OF THE SOUL. 

It must | be sd— [ PIat]o\ | tlioii rdn|Hon^st wdll ! — 
Else, whence this pleasing hope, this fond desire, 
This longing after immortality? 

Or vvhonoQ this soorot clroad and inward horror 
5 Of falling into naught ? Why shrinks tho soul 
Back on herself, and startles at destruction f 
tho divinity that stirs within us ; 

^Tis hdav^n | itsdlf | tliat points ( out an | lK 3 rortf|linr, 
And ijiti mates olernity to man. 

10 Eternity I — thou pleasing^ dread fill thought’ ! 
fl^irough what variety of untried being, 

Through what now seoiies mid clinngoH must wo pass ! 


1. Oomi>iii’C‘— 

igiionmeo U hlws, 
’TIh folly to bo viNo.^^ — (VVrt/A 

2, Cato, !^rai‘ou« Poi‘thi« Cato, 

known na Cato tlio Yottiigor, tn* 
Cato of tlio grniulson of 

Cato tho Elder, or tho CoiiHor, 
Jlo ftiipportod PoinjiGy ug«iii8fc 
Ca'flar, oiid after llin battle of 
Pjmrrialia, in wliirli Pompoy was 
dofeatod, ho^ retired to Afrioa, 
whore ho joined l^rotoUuH Soipio. 
‘WIiGii Soipio wa« defoated al 
Thapsiis, and all Africa, wiili tho 
exception of Utica, flabmlttod to 
Cojsar, Cato ropolved to die rather 
tliaii fall into his onomy’a Imiida. 
When Cmaar camo boioro Utica 


Cato retired to Ins eluimfaa* and 
after reading J%Io’h “Phtedo” 
or ]Jialoguo cm the Jinniortfility f>f 
Iho floiil, eojmiiitfod Hiiieido by 
a tabbing himw'lf with liin mvord. 

2. Plato, a cololmifed ttvcih 
pluluHopluT, author cd fh»‘ 
*‘Pluedo,” wbieli <*oufuinH a 
pathotio daHftrix>linn of tluj lu^t 
hemra of hia JiiUHlc'r Hoeratcih. 
Plato 1 h Haiti t<» luivo Hcd nj) the 
following iiiBcripthm over the 
veHllhiilo of Iho lioiiHO wh^^re he 
iunght philow»phy bet no one 
onlev who iw inmcqnainted with 
goomotry.*' 

i. Pleading, dreadful thought ' 
* — An oMiinide of o.vt/fmiWf , 
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Tho wicloj tlio miboiuidocl prospect; lies before me ; 
JjLib shftcloivs, clouds, and darkness, rest upon it, 

]5 Horo will T hold ; If thoro^s a Power above us, 

(Autl tbafc Lliero is all Nature cries aloiul 
Through all hor works,) Ho inns I dcliglit in virtue ; 
And that which He delights in nfiiist bo happy. 

But when lorwliere I — This world was made for Cmsai 
weary of eonjccturGs,*~-T]us^ uiusi cud them ! 
Tims am 1 doubly armed ; my death® and l^fa^ 
l\ty bane^ and antidote^ are both beforo mo. 

This in a moment biings niu to an end j 
But this informs ino I shall no sun* die, 

2o Tho Soul, secured in her existence, smiles 
At tho drawn dagger, and deJles its point, — 

'IMio stars shall fade away, the >Sau himself 
Grow dim with ago, and Nalnro sink in years; 

But thou® shalb flourish in immortal youth, 
yn Unhurt amidst tlio war of elements, 

Tho wreck of matter, and tho (Tush of wprlds. 


a,-~.MAEIiBOBOTJaH, 

Methinks' I I hear | tliodriinds | luinillltuous s6und, 
The victor^s shouts and dying groans confound, 

Tlio dreadful burst of cannon rond the skies, 

And all llie thunder of tho battle rise. 

S 'Thvas then great iMarlboronglds^ mighty soul was 
proved, 

That, ill the shook of charging hosts unmoved, 
Amidst confusion, horror, and despair, 

Examined all tho dreadful scenosof war; 

In peaceful thought the field of death surveyed, 

10 To fninting srpiadrons sent tho timely aid, 


1, This, hisRWord. 

2, My death, i.e,^ tho sword, 

3, Life, Plato’s Book on 
liimorfcaHty, 

4, Bane, poison. 

5, Antidote, a romody against 
poiRon ; n piorentivo. [Or, autif 


against, and (hiony j?imi,] 

6, Thou, i,c,f Mio houL 

7. MarJborough, tho Buko of 
Marlborough. In T/ic Oampaiffn 
tho pool colobratcs tho victory of 
Blonholm plained by ilio Buko, 
13 th August, 170d, 
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Inspired ropiilsM srpiadroiiB io ongngc, 

And taught blio doubtful battle vvIkto to rugts 
So when an angol by Divine connnaiid, 

With rising tempests shakes a. guilty hindj 
15 Such as of laio o'er pnlo Britannia passed/ 

Ordtn and sorcnio lie drives tho furious blast ; 
And^ pleased the AIuiighty*a orders to perform, 
Bides in the whirlwind and directs tho Btonn. 


3.--FAMILrAB QUOTATION’S. 

], ^Tis not in mortals to ooniniaiid success, 

Bat wo^ll do more, Sempronins, woMl dosorvo il. 

2, A day, aii hour, of virtuous liberty 

Is worth a whole eternity in bondago*^ 

3. Whoa vice prevails, and impious inon bear sway, 
Tho post of honour is a private station. 

XL. 

WJLDIAir COXORIOVR 

(1070-1721}.) 

1. For blessings over wait on virtuous doods, 

And though a late, a suro reward Hueceeds. 

2. Thus grief still treads upon tho lieols of pleasnn’ ; 
Married in hasto; wo may repent at husure. 

8, Defer not till to-morrow to be wise, 

To-morrow's sun to fchoo may never rise/ 

XU. 

AARON IlltiTj. 

1, Tender-handed stroke a nettle. 

And it stings you for yoiir [uiins ; 

Grasp it lilco a man of mottle. 

And it soft as silk remains. 


1. An almosL nnarrmlontod 
Btorm pabso(l ovrr Jini^’land in 
Novrmljor, 1703, 

2. Ooniparo — 

“ Bottor fifty yt»avrt of Knrojio tlinii 


fi ly < -lo ol’ ( 111 uy . V J w/ysfv/ . 

3. (fomiMU'o—- 

Bi) wiHft to-(1fiy I ’iiH iniidinw to 
dc'frr,” 


V9 
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OEMS OF ENOLTSH POETRV. 


[part il 


2» ^Tis tlio sanio with common natures : 

UsG thorn kindly, they rebel ; 

But bo rough aa nutmog-grators, 

And tho vogues obey you well, 

XhlL 

MDIVARD YOUN«. 

(1684-1 765,) 
man ^ thoughts, 

1. Procrastination^ is tho thiof of time, 

2. At thirty, man suspects liimselfa fool ; 

Knows it at forty, and rolovms his plan. 

3. All men think all men mortal but thoinsokcs, 

4s Man wants but Uttlo, nor that little long.'”* 

5, By night an atheist half believes a Goch 

6, Our birth is nothing hut our cloatli begun. 

7, That life is long^ which answers lifers groat end. 

8, Pygmies aro pyginios still, though porchod on Alps; 
And pju’amids ai^o pyramids in vales. 

Each man makes liis own stature, builds liiinsolf ; 
Virtue alone outbuilds tho pyramids ; 

Her monumonts shall last when Egypfc^s fall 

9, And all may do what has by man boon done. 

10. Tho man that blushes is not cjnito a l;rufce. 

1 1 . Prayer ardent opens heaven , 

1 2. A man of pleasnro Is a man of pains, 


LOVE OF FAME. 

1 , Tho love of praise, however concealed by art, 
Reigns more or less, end glows in every heart. 


i. Procrastination, tho act or 
habit of putting off to a futui’O 
timo ; dilotoriucaa, [Lai, pro^ for- 
wal’d, and eyas, to -morrow,] 


2. Uoinparo — 

‘<Han wants but littlo iioro boluw. 
Nor wantb lhal littlo iong.’^ 

Gohhmii/i, 
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I'AUT III,] 


GAY,— POPK. 
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2, None tlunb the great iinlmppy^ but the groat, 

3. Think naught a trifle, thougli it small appear; 
Small sands fcho mountain, moments iiuiko tlio yoar» 
And trifles life, 

4, Ono to destroy is murder by the law; 

And gibbets keep the lifted hand in awe; 

1^0 murder tliousauds takes a spooions immo, 

War's glorious art, and gives immortal fame. 

5. How coinmonlators each dark passage shun, 

And hold their farthing candle to tho sun/ 

XLIII, 

JOHN GAY* 

(1688-1732.) 

1* VVhouco is thy learning? Hath thy toil 
O^er books consumed tho midnight oil ? 

2» Whilo thoro is life thoxVs hope, lie cried.” 

3* Those who in quarrels interposo 
Must often wipe a bloody noso. 

4, And when a lady^s in the case, 

You know all other tilings give place, 

XLIY. 

ALJ3XANDER POPE. 

(1688H744.) 

Y. 1.— MAN'S BLINDNESS TO THE FUTURE* 
HnAv'N'from | till crAi|turos hides | tliobodk | oflYite, 
All but the page prescribed, thoir present state; 
Prom brutes what men, from mon what spirits know 
Or* who could sufTor being here bolow ? 

1, Hold their farthing candle 8poH ohV* 

to the sun, 1, 5., write worthlosH 3, Prom brutoa, Ac.— TJio 
notofl to explain what is oloiiv aw (jonsiructiou Koavou, hitlos 

hruloH what inou know, and 
1 . mon what Hpiritrt know.* ^ 

iliigroto, duin aiiima ost, 4, Or, nthorwino. 
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GKMW Ob' ENQLXfSII POETIIY, 


[PAUT II 


5 UMio lamb tliy riot^ dooms to blend io-day, 

Had he Uiy ronsoii**, would ho skip and play ? 
Pleased to tho last lie crops tlio lluwery food, 

And licks tho hand just raised to sliod liis blood, 

0 Blindness to Mio Pntnro I kindlj^ ^’iven, 

10 That oacli may iill the circle marked by IToavon, 
Who sous with equal oye, as God of all, 

A horo perish, or a sparrow fall, 

Atoms or sysUnns into rmn hurled, 

And now a bub bio burst, and now a world t 
15 lldpo hilmibly, then j \ with trdm|bling piiilion 
sdar ; 

Wait tlio groat toaoliov Doafcb, and God adore. 
What fnturo bliss, Ho gives hob tlioo to know/' 

But gives that liopo to b(' tby blessing now. 

Hopo springs oternal in the Ininian breast ; 

'20 Man never is, but always io br blest: 

The BQiil, uneasy and confined Trom lioino, 

Utists and expatiates in a life to come, 

Lo, tho poor IiuliarP I whoso untutored mind 
yees God in cloiuls, or hoars Him in tho wind ; 

25 His soul proud Science imvor taught to stray 
Par as tho solar-walk® or milky- wny" ; 

Yoij simple nature io his hopo has given. 

Behind the cloud- topped bill, a linmblor^ Iioavon ; 
Some safer world in doptb of woods embraced, 

30 Some liappior island in the watery waste, 

Where slaves oiieo more their native land bohold, 
No llonds tormont, no Chrisbiniis thirst for gold I 


\ . Riot, luxniy ; oxuohs ; roveliy, 
fO, Th\ noiCt (liHt»rl>auoo.] 

The lamb, oon- 

‘itvuoUoii 18 -=-” If Iho lamb ivliom 
thy riot dooms to blood to-diiy Imd 
tliy reason, 

8. What future bliaa, &c,— 
IIo does not pomiit iheo to know- 
in what future happiness shall 
ponflist. 


4. Indian.—Tho early naviga- 
tovH g:avG tlio liamo of Tiidlans to 
tlio ahoriginnl iiiliubitants oi 
Amoi’icn, which eontinont thoj 
mipposod to bo a part of India. 

5, The solar-walk, da- 

ocjliX3tio. 

6, Milky-way, tlio gala?ty» a 
luininoiia xono in tho hoavons. 

7. Humbler, liiimbler tlian oww 
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To 13o, conlouLs his iiftl-unil dosin), 

TIo nnka no angolas wing, no (In ^ ; 

85 Bnfc thinks, niliniLLod to fcluit (’qiml.sicy, 

Kia faillifiil dog sluill hoar liim c()ni|)aiiy» 

(}o, wisor Uioii I and in tliy soak' of scrisf'. 

Weigh lliy opinion n gain at IVuvidonoo ; 

Oall imporftunion wluii thou fanci(‘Ht .such ; 

40 Say, lioro IIo gives ioo littlo, there too inindi ; 
Destroy all emiturc’S for thy sport or gnat, 

Yot ory, If innrds unhappy, (JckPh nnjusfcj 
[f man alono engross not fI(5iivou's liigli mro, 

Alone mado perieot litn'o, immortal tlun'oj 
45 Snatch from His luind Iho hahumo niul the rod, 
lio-jiulgo His jiistieo, Ik^ the god of (hrl. 

JitMtj/ uii Mtm, ll/ihlli /. 

2.— UNIVERSAL ORDER. 


All' are | but parts | of duo I sLupdrililoiis^ wlioli*, 
Whose body Mature is, and Hod the soul ; 

That, changed tliroiigh all, and yet in all tln^ same, 
Great in the earth, as in the otliereaT triiOKf; 

5 Warms in the sun, rofrosluw in tlu' l)re(Vi(i, 

Glows in the stars, and blossoms in thn li'eos; 
Lives through all life, exlonds through all cLstoul, 
Spreads undivided, oporates unspout ; 

Broathosin our soul, informs our inortul part, 

10 As full, as porfool, in a liair as heart; 

As full, as porfooi, in vile man that mourns, 

As the rapt® soraph that adores and burns! 

To Him no higli, no low, no great, no small ; 

Ho fills, Ho bounds, oonnccls, and ecjimls all. 

16 Cease then, nor order iinporfocbion name ; 

Oiir proper bliss depends on what we hliunOi 
Know thy own point j this kind, this duo dogree 
Of blindnoss, wuuknoHs, Ihiaven bestows on time. 


1. Stupendous, of 
mugnitudo, 

' 2. Kthereal, Jiouvonly ; 
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tial. I'Ll it. wi/tn\ ollmr.] 
Rflpt, mmiptiiKKl. 
I HiiaU'li.] 
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GKMS OV I^^NOLISII l^OKTin* 


[part 1 


yiibmifc.- — In tins or niiy other splioro^ 

20 SooLiro to bo as blest as thou caust bear: 

Safe in the hand of one disposing Powcis 
Or iu tlio natal, or the mortnl hour. 

All nature is bub art unknown to thco ; 

All chanco, direction, which thou canst not soo ; 

25 All discord, harmony not understood ^ 

All partial ovil, universal good. 

And, spite^ of prido, in erring reason’s spite, 

One truth is clear — MVliatovor is, is right.’ 

Esnay on EjAstle 

3. — S.TilLP-K]Sr O WIiHD GB . 

Know' thou j thysdlf, | presilmo | not Gdd | to aofii 
Tho proi)or study of mankind is man. 

Placed on this isthmus of a middle state, 

A being darkly wise, and rudely great; 

5 With too much knowledge for tho sceptic^ side, 
With too much weakness for the Stoic’s* prido, 

Ho hangs between ; iu doubt to act or rest, * 

In doubt to deem himself a god or beast, 

In doubt his mind or body to prefer, 

30 Born but to die and reasoning bub to err; 

Alike in ignorance, his reason such, 

AVhether lie thinlcB too little, or too much : 

Chaos of thought and passion, all confused ; 

Still by himself abused* or disabused ■ 

15 Created half® to rise and half‘s to fall, 

Great lord of all things, yob a prey bo all ; 

Solo judge of truth, in eiulless error linrlod ; 

The glory, jest, and riddle of tho world 1 

E8\ay on Jta, Epiaik 1 1 


1. Spite of,m Hpito of ; not with - 
atiiudiag, 

2, Sceptic (skop^lio), oao who 
douhfca fcho oxiflloaoo of Uod. [Qr, 
i^Uptikoa^ ihoiightfub] 

3* Stoic, a disoiiilo of Zeno, a 


lot 


philoHophor who tmight. that me 
should bo uiimovod by joy or grieJ 
[Gr, HoUi a poroh. Zouo tftugli 
at a poroh in Athoim,] 

4. Abused, minlcd; docoivod. 
0* Half, partly. 



TAUT XJI.] 
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; 4,-^THlil NOBIi33ST WOBIC OB GOB, 

Honour j and slidmo | from iid j oondf|biaii rltio; 

A.cti woll your part, tlioro all tlio honour lies, 

L^^ortnuo in men 1ms some small diflerouco made — 
One flaunt/S in rags, one ilubtcrs in brocade;^ 

5-Tlio cobbler apronod, and the parson gowiiedj 
Tlio friar Iioodod, and the monarch crowned. 

^ Whafc differ more/ you cry, *’ than crown and cowl* ! * 
ril loll youj friend I — a wise man and a fool. 
iTou'Il findj if once fclio monarch acts fcho monk, 

10 Or, eobblor-liko, tlio parson will bo drunk, 

Worlli makes the man, and want of it the Collow ; 
The rest is all bul loalhor or priinolla’I 

Ji'mtt/ on Jfunj Fpinth' J / ^ 


B. ^-ICNOWLBBGMS PBOG-BBSSIVE. 

Kiii(.j) at I (i'rsb sfglit | witli whdl | the mnso | imparts, 
fn foarlosH youth wo tempi tho hoighls of arts, 
AVhilo, from tho boiinded lovoJ of our mind, 

Short views wo Lake, nor soo iho longtlis bohiiul; 
n Bill, more advanced, behold witli strange surprise 
Mow distant sconos of oiulless scionce rise I 
So pleased at first iho lowering Alps wo try, 

Mount o^or fcho vales, and soom to tread Iho sky ; 
Tho otornal snows appear alrcad}* past, 

10 And tho first clouds and mountains soom tho last ; 
But, those afcfcaiucd, wo Iromblo lo survey 
Tho growing labours of the longthoiiod way \ 

'fho increasing prospect tiros oiu’ wandering oyos, 
Hills poop oTr hills, and Alps on Alps aviso 1 

on Vrilu'lam. 


1. 'Hio poot has hml to inalco tho 
■\orl>s ohango ])1 hoo 8 in this linr* 
|*Ono fluttors in nno flaunts 
in hroGiulo is what is inoniit. 

2, Cowl, a monk^a hood. 


Jh Prunerio, prunerio, a kind 
nf woollen sliifp of which clor^j^y- 
mea’fl /^owim woro onro made, ami 
wliifh IS still nsod for Oio nppors 
of Indies* hoots and shoos. 
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OMMS OF KNOLmil FOIiTJtV. 


[PAUT 11 


0, --SOW MOST READERS JUDG-E POETRY. 
But indstl by nuni|boi\s' a pdlofc^o sdng ; 

And smoolli or rmiohj ^wil-jh thoiiijs riglifc or wroii^ 
In the hri^hiniuso, tliougli thousand charms conspire 
Tier voice is all ihoso innoful fools' ad niiro, 

5 Who ban lit Panin ss ns ^ hut to please tlieir onr, 

Not inond their minds j iis some to church repaipj 
Not for tlio doctrine, but the music there, 

These equal sylhdiles alono require, 

Though oft the car the open vowels tire j 
10 While expletives'^ their Tooble aid do join ; 

And ten low words oft creep in one dull line ; 

While they ring round the same unvaried chimes, 
With suro returns of still expeoied rhymes j 
Whoro’or you lind the cooling western breoKo/^ 

15 In the next lino it ^Svhiapors through the trees j 
If cryHlal streams ^Mvith pleasing* murmurs creep,’ 
The rcador^s threatened, nob in vain, witli sleep P 
Thon, at the last and only couplet, fraught 
With some unmeaning tiling tlioy call a thought, 

20 A needless Alexandrine^ ends the song, 

That Kko I a wdund|ed snake, I drags its I sldv 
length I along. t 

ffJ 

True caso in writing comes rr{)in art, not chance, 

As thoso move easiest who have learued to dance. 
“'Ti.s not onough no luirshnoss gives offonco, 

25 Tho sound must acorn an echo to Uio sciiiso; 

Soft is tho strain when Jdophyr gently blows, 

And the smootli stream in .smoother nnmhor.s Hows 
But when loud surges lash the sounding shore, 

'rho hoarse, rough verso should like tlio torrent roar 

1, Numbers, pi)nii(5 rnoiisiira, bios iiiHort^Hl rmly to till a va^^anoY 

2, Conspire, unite. ^ tho word do*’ iii iliiH lino. 

3, Parnas'sus, u mountiihi iu />. Alexandrine. Tntvo 
<:frefico, celebrated as sacred to ductlon, p, xxxiii, 23. 

^VpoHo and Ibo Musch, t Tluwo arc JifpmmiuUvo 

1. Expletives, wovcIh or sylla- i ffico Tiilrodnrtioii, p. xxxv,, 31 ,] 

lOG 
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I’Ol’E. 


'139 


30 Wliou Ajax' afcrivt's sotno rock's vast weifilib to throw 
'I’ho line too labours and Uio words niuvo slow ; ' 

Not so when swift Camilla* sconr.s the pliiin, 

Flies o’or | th' unbdiul|iiig c6rn, | and skims | 
along I the ujiiin.* 

Hear how Timotheus’'’ varied lays surprise, 

30 And bid alt<>rnato passions fall and rise I 

While, at each chango, the son of Libyan dove* 

Now burns with glory and thou melts with love; 
Now his fierce eyes with sparkling fury glow, ’ 
Now sighs steal out, and tears begin to flow : 

‘10 Persians and Greeks like turns of Nature founcl, 

And the world's victor .stood subdued by sound ! 

Tlio power of music all our hearts allow, 

Aud what Timolliens was, is Drydeii'* now. 

l^uay on Onlicis/n 

7.— HONEST FAME. 

No 14 Frtino I 1 | -wnv for j Iior fdh^onvs call; 

Slio cotnoa nulookod fuv; if sho cornea at all, 

Hut if the piiroliase coata so dear a prico 
As aooliliing Folly, or exalting Viccj 
o Oh ! if the Aliiso must flatter lawless sway, 

And follow still whore Fortune leads the way; 

Or if no basis bear iny rising nauio, 

' Hut the fallhi ruins of another’s fainoj 

Then leach mo, Heaven I to soovu tho guilty bays^, 

]0 Drive from my breast that wrotohod hist of praise] 
Unblemished lot mo live, or die unknown] 

Oh, grant an honest fame, or gi’ant mo noiio I 

Tmph of J'ifOiii ► 


1, Ajax, next to Aohillow I ho 
hmro.'ifc of all llio GroekH in iho 
'IVojaii -vvar, 

2, Camilla, qncoii oftlio VoIhoi, 
famoutt for lior oxtroino aa'illfcy 
and skill with llio bow, 

3 Timotheus.— Soo Aloxaii' 
iIov’h IToast/* pag-o 422, 


'4, Son of Libyan Jove,— 
Alexander tlio Great called himself 
tho son of Jupiter Ammon of 
Libya. 

C), Drydcn,— PopofoUowodLry' 
don as a model. 

0* Bays, laurels. 

* Boprosoiitativo vorsos. 
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GEMS OF ENGLIMI I'OKTIIV, 


[PAET II 


S.^^FAMILIAB QUOTATIONS. 

ESSAY ON 3W:AN. 

1. Vuv forms of Government let fools contest; 
Whato^or is bost administered is best: 

For modes of faith lob graceless zealots fight ; 

His can^t bo wrong whoso Hfois in tho right '■ 

2, 0 Happiness 1 our bcing^s oud and aim { 

Good; pleasure; casO; content! wliato^or thy name; 
Tliiit something still wtiicli prompts tho otornal sigh 
For which wo boar to livo or daro to die. 

Which still so iioar us, yet bo}’'ond. us lies, 
Overlooked, seen donblo, by tho fool and wise, 
riant of celestial seed 1 if dropt below. 

Say, in what mortal soil thou deign os t to grow ? 
b, Order is HoavouVs first law, and this confost, 

Some are, and must be, gimtor than tho rest. 

4, Reason^s whole pleasure, all tho joys of souse, 

Lie in tliroo words — health, peace, and coinpetonc* 
^ h, What can ennoble sots^, or slaves, or cowards? 
Alas 1 not all tho blood of all the Howards. 

G. An honest mail's tho noblest work of God.^ 

7. Know then this trubli, enough for man to know, 
Virtue alone is happiness below, 
mob.au essays. 

1. v'fis educaiiou forms the ooinmon mind j 
Just as tho twig is bent the troo's inclined. 

2, Who shall decide, whon clocturs disagree, 

ESSAY ON OBITIOISM. 

J . ^Tis with our judgments as onr watches, none 
Go just aliko, yot each believes his own* 


pa, in Bomo niuo 

ifo, l‘ra auro, wna 
— OowUy. 


2. Sot, a Hliipi(Ipoj‘BOnj ablool 
lioad ; an habitual drunkavd. [U 
aotf a fooh] 

3. See Elotolior’H ** Man ifi h 
own Btnr,” pago 40U 
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TART niO 


POPE, 


441 


3. One Bcionce only will one genius fit; 

So vast is art, so narrow liuuiau wit, 

3. A little learning is a dangerous thing ; 

Drink deep, or tasto nob the Piorian^ ? 

There shallow draughts intoxicate the brain. 

And di’inking largely sobers us again.® 

4. Trne w>t is nature to advantage dressed, 

What oft was thought, but ne’er so well expressed , 

5. AVords are like leaves; and where they most abound^ 
Much fruit of sense beneath is rarely found, 

6. In words^ ns fashions, the same rule will hold^ 

Alike fantaslio if too new or* old : 

33 0 not the first by wliom the new are tried. 

Nor yet the last to lay the old aside. 

7. J3nvy will merit as its sliado pursue, 

But, like a shadow, proves the subsLance true. 

8. To err is human, to forgive divine. 

9. All Rooms infected that tho infoofod spy, 

As all looks yellow to tho jaundiced oyoi 

10. Men must bo taught as if you taught them not, 

And things unknown proposed as things forgot, 

11, For fools rush in where angels fear to tread.® 


THE BATE OF THE LOOK. 

The hungry judges soon the sontonoo sign, 
And wretches hang, that jurymen may diuo. 


EPISTLE TO BB. ABBUTHHOT. 


Eternal smiles his emptiness betray, 

As slmllow streams run dimpling^ nil the way. 


1, Pie r ia n , of or bolonging to tho 
J^ierides, a iiamoof tho nino Muse.s. 
[Prom ricyiat near mount Olyinpufl. 
wliore Ihoy wore first 'wor«lupp(id[,] 

2, Com]^)nro — 

“ A httlo philosophy iuclinoth 
u man’s mind to atheism, hut depth 
in philoflophy bringeth inou's minds 


about to religit m, ” -^liacofi . 

8. Compare.— 

♦‘That wrens mako prey 
whero engdes dure not porch.* ’ 
iShaA'caprarff* 

^ 4-.^ Dimpling, forming dimplea , 
sinlting into deprosaiona or little 
inequalitios. 
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[part in 


SATIKEB, EPISTLES, AND ODES OE HOBAOE. 

1 , T)o good by stealtb, axul blush to find it fame* 

2, The last and greatest art^ the art to blot. 

8, Tears fi>llo\ving years steal something every day ; 

At last they steal us frcun ourscdvos away* 

EPITAPH INTENDED FOB SIB ISAAC NEWTON. 

Nature and natinVs laws lay hid in night: ^ 

God said, Let. Nowtou bo T' and all was light. 

THE DDNCIAD. 

'IMio right divino of kings to govern wrong, 

ELOISA TO ABELABD. 

How happy is tho blaniolcss vostnlV^ lot 1 
Tho world forgetting, by tho xvorld forgot. 
EPIGBAM^ 

You boat your pato^, and fancy wit will come j 
Knock as you please, thoru’s nobody at homo/ 

ODYSSEY. 

1, Few sons attain tho praiso 

Of their great sires, and most their siiW disgrtico. 

2. Wolcorno the coming, speed tho parting guest. 

XLY. 

JjADT MARY WOflTLFY MONTAG UF. 
(1G90.1762.) 

Satire should, like a polished razor keen, 

Wound with a touch that/s scarcoly Felt or soon. 

1. Vestal, a nun, [Lat. TWff, in eoutompt or liumoiir,] 

tho virgin goddess of tlio hearth. '1,— Compare. — 

Six stalnloes virgins watched tho ‘’His wit invites you by m 

saorod fire which was her symbol.] looks to come, 

2. Epigram.— See Introductiou, Put, when you Imock, it novis 

p. xxix, 13. is ftt homo.’* 

3. Pate, head. [Used generally 

1 0 


Ooivpcr* 
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4iS 


XLVL 

JAMES THOMSON, 

(1700-1748.) 

1.— THE JOYS 03P VIHTHOUS LOVE, 

But Mpipy tb6y, \ the haplpiosfc df | thoir kfncl^ 
Whom genfclor stars uuito, and in ono fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, anti thoir beings blend ! 
^Tis not the coarser tio of human laws, 

5 Uunatnml oft, and foreign to the mind, 

That binds tlieir poaeo, but harmony itself, 
Attuning* nil their passions into lovo \ 

Where frlondship full exerts her softest i:>owor, 
Perfoct esteem enlivonod by desiro 
10 Ineffable®, and sympathy of sonl; 

Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will, 
With boundless confidonco; for nought but love 
Onn answer love, and render bliss soouro. 

Let liiin, ungenerous, who, alono intent 
15 To bless himself^ from sordid parents buys 
The loatlnng virgin, in oternal enro, 

Well merited, consume liis niglits and days : 

Let barbarous nations whose inhuman lovo 
Is wild desire, fierce as the suns they fool j 
20 Lot oastoru tyrants from the light of lioavou 
Seclude their bosom slaves, meanly poasossod 
Of a more lifeless, violated form : 

While those whom lovo comonts in holy faith, 

And equal transport, free as Nature live, 

25 Disdaining fear. What is the world to bhoui, 

Its pnmp^ its pleasure, and its nonsonso all, 

Who in each other olnap wliatovor fair 
High fancy forms, and lavish hearts can wish? 


eapaWo ol being oxpresaod in 
words, fTjiili, [ 111 ( 1 /or, /ayi, to 
flpcnlc. ] 

in 


1. Attuning bringing into Imr^ 
mony ; malring aooordant, 

2, Ineffable, unspcakablo; in- 
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Sometliiug than beaufcy doaror, should they look 
30 Op on the mind, or' miiid-illmniiied face ; 

Truth, goodness, honour, harmony, and love 
The richest bounty of indulgent lieavou I ’ 
Meantime a smiling offspring rises round, 

And mingles botli thoir graces. By degrees 
35 Tho Iimnaii blossom blows j and every day, * 
Soft as it rolls along, shows some now chann 
Tho father’s bistro, and the mother’s bloom. ‘ 
Then infant reason gi-ows apace, and calls 
For the kind hand of an assiduous* care. 

40 Delightful task I to rear tho tender thought, 

To teach the young idea how to shoot, ‘ 

To pour the fresh inetrnotion o’er the mind 
To breathe the enlivening spirit, and to fix* 

Tho generous purpose in tho glowing breast. 

46 0 speak the joyl ye, whom the sudden tear 
Surprises often, while you look around, 

And nothing .strikes your oyo but sights of bliss 
All various JN'aturo pressing on tho heart : ’ 

All elegant sufficiency*, contont, 

•50 Retirement, rural quiet, frioudsliip, books, 

Ease and alternate labour, useful life, 

Progressive virtue, and approving Heaven ! 

These are the matchless joys of virtuous love • 
And thus thoir moments fly. The Seasons thus, 
05 As ceaseless round a jarring world they roll. 

Still find thorn happy; and consenting Spring 
Sheds her own rosy garland on thoir heails : 

Till evening'* cornea at last, serene and mild ■ 
after the long vernal day of life, 
bO Enamoured more, as more remembrance swells 
With many a proof of recollooted lovo, 

Together down thoy sink in social sleep j 


1. Or— or, either— or, 

2. Assiduous, ooiwtant; un- 
wmittaiig. [Lafc. miamu, from tid. 


and sedeof X 

3, Sufficiency, compotonce. 
Evening, tlio Hunaefc of llJo, 
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TogeUier freed, their gentle spirits ily 
To scones where love and bliss immortal reign, 

The Scamts. — Spriiii/. 


a.-MOENIN-G-. 


W HEN ndw i no imiro ) th’ nItdr|nnto Twins* ) are fired, 
And Onncer® reddens with the solar blaze, 

Shox’t is the doubtful empire of the night j 
And soon, observant of appronohing day, ^ 

0 Tbo meek-eyed Morn appears, mother of clows. 

At first faint gleaming in the dappled® east j 
fill far o’er ether spreads tho widening glow j 
And, from before tho lustre of her fnco, ’ 

White break tho clouds away'*. With quiokoned slop, 
10 Brown Night retires : young Day pours in apaco®, 
And opens all tho lawny prospect wide. 

The dripping rock, tho mountain’s misty top 
Swell on the sight, and brighten with tho dawn. 

Blue, tlu'ough tho dusk, the smoking currents shixtn ; 
16 And from tho blndod field tho fearful liaro 
Limps, awkward : while along tho forest glade 
The wild deer ti'ip, and, often tinming, gazo 
At early passongor, IVCusic awakes 
'fhe native voice of nndissombled joyj 
20 And thick around the woodland hymns arise. 

Roused by the oock, tho soon-clad shepherd loaves 
His mossy cottage, whore with I’eaeo ho dwells; 

And from tho crowded fold, lu order, drives 
His fiock, to tasto the vordnro of tho morn. 


1. The twins, tlio Gcitiiiii, ii 
consiollaiion unci «ign of tho zodifio. 
The alfcernaie twins are fired, 
tliB twins aro altovnutoly fired, 
*‘Tho Of mini iiovor nppoar to- 
goUior, but when ono rises tlio 
other HotH, ami so on nllomiitoly," 
3. Canoer, ono of tho twelve 
Signs of the zorliao, roprosentocl by 
the form of a orab, and linillhig tlio 


suii^H eour, HO northward in suininor , 
lioiico, file si;vji of llie Humirn'r 
Holstico. 

Jl. Dappled, vani'^''ati‘d wUli 
spots of ditroroiil ('olonrs, 

4, White break the oioud^ 
away, the elouds thiit Avero dark 
boforo iioAv break away, boeonniifr 
imjro and nioro f^ray. 

Apace, AVith a qniek 
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26 Palsoly luxurious I will not man awake*, 

Aiidj springiug from tlio bed of sloth, oiijoy 
The coolj tlie fra grunt, ai;id the silent laonr, 

To meditation duo and sacred song ? 

For is thero aught in sleep can charin^ the wise ? 

30 To lie in dead oblivion, losing half 

The fleeting moments of too short a life ; 

Total extinction of tlio enlightened soul I 
Or else to feverish vanity alive, 

Wildered, and tossing through disteinpercd dreams | 
85 Who would in such a gloomy state rouuiiu 
Longer than Nature craves, wlien every Muse 
And every blooming Ifleasnre wait without, 

To bless the wildly-dovious morning walk? 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 

40 Rejoicing in the east. The lessening cloud, 

The kindliug azure, aud the inountam^s brow 
Illumed with fluid gold, his near approach 
Betoken glad, Lo I now, apparent all, 

Aslant the dow-bright earth, and coloured aiv, 

45 Ho looks in boiindless majestv abroad j 

And sheds the shining day, that burnished^ plays 
On rocks, and hills, and towers, and wandering 
streams, 

High-gleaming from afar. Prime chcerer, Light ! 
Of all material beings first, and best I 
50 Efflux^ divine I Naturals rcsplondont robe I 
Without whoso ve.sting beaut}' all were wrapt 
In unessential gloom ; and thou, 0 Sun I 
Soul of surrounding worlds ! in whom best seen 
>Shinos out thy Maker I may X sing of theo? 

65 ^Tis by thy secret, strong, attractive force. 

As with a chain indissoluble bound, 

Thv system rolls entire ; from tlio fa y bom’ii^ 

1, Sui)ply bofui-o ^^ctm 3, Efflux, that wliioli flows out i 

ohann*'* cmnuatioii, [Lafe, r.r, and y/wo, 1 

2, Burnished, luiido rpaplen- 

dont. [AHn to brotia and hmf,'] 4. Bourn, a hound ; a limit. 
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Of utmoali Sntiu’u', wheeling wide his round 
Of thii'by 3 ’ea.rs; to Mercury, whoso disk 
60 Gan scarce be caught by philosophic oyo, 

Lost ill the near effiilgoace® of thy blazo. 

Informer® of tho planetary train ! 

Without whoso quickening* glauco their cumbrous 
orbs 

Were brute unlovely mass, inert and dead, 

6B A.ud not, as now, the green abodes of life 1 
How many forms of being wait on thco. 

Inhaling spirit ! from tho unfettered mind, 

By thoo sublimed®, down to the daily race®, 

'jiio mixing myriads of thy sotting beam I 

The . 

3.— FORENOON. 


HXlI}’ iu I a blush | of cliIslthMug r6|sGS Idst, - 
DoW'clropping* Coolness to the shade retires; 
There, on the verdant turf, or flowery bod, 

By gelid founts and careless rills to nuiso ; 

6 While iyrant Heat, dispreading through tho sky, 
With rapid swaj'', his burning nilluonco darts 
On man, and boast, and herb, and tepid stream, 
Who can unpitying sco the flowery race, 
jShod by tho morn, their new-lluahed bloom resign, 
10 Before tho parching beam ? So fade the fair, 
AVhou fevers revel through their avmro voinSi 


1» Utmost Saturn,— Boforo tho 
{lificovGiy of Uramis uml Nopfcimo, 
Sfttiu'ri was oonsideroA Iho inosl 
(listniit plauofc. 

2 . Effulgence, u flood of lii^ht ; 
groat lusfci’Q or hrighliiOHs, [Lat. 
e\r, and fidijco^ T shino.'] 

3, Informer, aniniiLior, [Lai', 
i/i, and JornWy form, sluipi'.J 

•I. (Quickening, life-giving; 
\ivifyiiig. [From qmchy uHv('.]^ 

a. Sublimed, raim’d high ; 

i>'(alted, [Lilt, and kroy 1 lift. 


C. The doily race, iiplunn''- 

vnl inwolH. 1." li> ill" 
liU'Viu and ii'*!’”’ 
imdexiHt fovywH. W;"n > 
fnrUioir iinal "'“"‘n" , '"7 ' /, !! 
.(Ill of tho water, Koiiernlly ' ) 
Himwil of a liii" ,„'.'|.nllv 1" 

liriKiuiiiiiK to "'’I'," Jlilo 

Jfiiy. 'I’Uoy Hlxal )■'»','* "vat." ■ 
Nlloi'Hy llflar iiiid 

j.miiuKata I'";;'; tii.. i"''i“' 

(Ulllllg 11'* 1'"“^ 


lift 
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J3ul ouo\ fciio lofty Ibllowor of tlio Sun, 

Sficl wlioii lio 8obSj shiitB uji lior yellow loiivos, 

niglifc; aiul, when lio warm rofcnrns, 
lo Ponibs lior oniimonrod bosom to liis ray. 

Uomo, from his morning* task, tlio swain reiroats 
His llock boforo bim slopping to tlie fold : 

While tlio liill*-U(lilerod“ mother lows around 
Tho olieorfnl cottage, tlioii expecting food, 
iiO Tho food of iunocenco and health ! Tho daw, 

I ho rook, and magpie, to tho grey ’-grown oaks 
(That the calm villngo in their verdant arms, 
Sholtoring, Cmbi*ac(3) diroot thoir lazy llighfc* 

Whoro ou the mingling boughs they sit omboworec 
All Urn hub nooii> till cooler hours arise, 

1 amt, nndorneath, tho household fowls convono® i 
And, ill a corner of tho buzzing shade, 

Tho hoiiso-dog, with tho vacant greyhound, li(‘s, 
Outstrolohod and sleepy. In hw slumbers one^ 
j80 Attacks tlio nightly thiot, and one® oxults 
O^or hill and dale j till, wakonod by tho wasp, 

They starting snn]P, 

T/iv lii'aimiis , — Siiwiitn 

4.— THE SPIDEB. 


13 UT chief I to liedd|lcss iHea ( tho win|dow pr6vcs 
A cousiant dc'ulh ; whoro, gloomily retired, 

Tho villain spidor lives, cunning and liorco, — 
Mixture abhorred I Amid a inanglml heap 
fl Of carcassos®, in eager watch he sits, 

O’orlooking all his waving snares around. 

Near tho dire celt tho droadlo.sa wanderer ofl 
Passes, as oft tho rudmii shows his front ; 

Tho proy at last oiisnarcd, ho dreadful darts, 


L But one, the 8un-rtowor, 

2, Pull-uddereU, with Iho hn^ 
diHlondod with millr, 
il, Convene, moot; nsHomhlo ; 
tumgi'og^atc, [Lufi. cony and iwno, 
I oomo*] 


A, Vacant, immjoupicd, 

T). One, i, «■,, tho Iwmao-dog’. 

0, One, u tho groy hound. 

7, Snap, aim to seizo with tlic 

ieoth. [bodioh. 

8. Carcasses, carcases, deufl 


no 
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10 With rapid glide, along tho leaning liiie^ j 
And, fixing in the ’wretch his cruel fuiigs, 

Strikes backward grimly pleased ; the fiiitljoring 
wing 

And slinllor sonud doclaro oxtrome distress, 

And ask tho helping hospitable hand, 

27ie Scaso)ts , — 


S.-AlSTmALOULiES, 

Resounds | the Hv|ing | sdr|faco of | the grdund} 
Nor undelighbffil is tho coasoloss hum, 

To him who muses through the woods at noon; 

Ov drowsy shepherd, as ho lies reclined, 

6 With hal^shnt eyes, beneath tlio floating shade 
Of willo\Ys grey, close-crowding o^or tho brook. 
Gradual, from those what numerous kinds descend, 
Evading oven the microscopic oyo I 
Full Natoe swarms with life; one wondrous mass 
10 Of animals, or atoms organized, 

Waiting tlio vital Breath, when Baront-Hoavon 
Shall bid his Spirit blow. Tho hoary fen, 

In putrid streams, omits tho living cloud 
Of postilence. Through subterranean colls, 

15 Wlioro searching sunbeams scarce can find a way, 
Earth animated Imaves. Tho flowery leaf 
Wants not its soft inhabitants, Soonro, 

Within its winding citadel, tho stone 
20 Holds multibudoa. Bub chief the forest boughs, 
That dance unnumbered to tho playful breeze, 

Tho downy orchard, and the melting pulp 
Of mellow fruit, the nameless nations food 
Of‘ evanescent* iusoebs. Where the pool 
25 Stands mantled o^cr with green, invisiblo 
Amid the floating vorduro millions stray. 

Bach liquid® too, whether it piprces, sootliOH, 


h, Lfine, tliroad ; oobwob. 

2. Slvanescent, vamHliitig ; 

nphomorab [Lat. ompiy.] 


3, Tbo (lUl’ovout linuiclH rofovrod 
to nvo— viaogar, milk, HplriiH, toa, 
ami wine. 
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III flames, refrosbes, or exalts feho taste, 

With vaiUous forms abonucls. Nor is tlie stream 
80 Of purest crystal, nor blio lucid air. 

Though one trausparont vacancy it seems, 

Void of their unseou people. These, concealed 
By the kind art of forming Heaven, escape 
The grosser eye of man ; for, if the worlds 
85 In worlds enclosed should on liis senses burst, 

2?'rom cates' ninbrosinP, and the iiecfcared® bowl. 

He would abhorrent turn ; and in dead night, 

IT hen Silence sleeps o^er all, be stunned with noise. 

OUEATED IN VAIN. 

Let nd | prosuin|ing ftn|pious rdiller tdx*^ 

Creative vVisdom^, as if aught was formed 
In vaiiij or not for admirable ends. 

Shall little haughty Ignorance pronounce 
6 Jris works unwise, of which the smallest part 
Exceeds the narrow vision of her mind ? 

As if upon a full proportioned dome% 

On swelling columns heaved, the j^riclo of art, 

A cirtio fly, whoso feeble ray scarce spreads 
10 An inch around, with blind presumption bold, 

Should dai’o to tax the structure of tlio whole ! 

And lives the man whoso universal eye 

Has swept at once the unbounded scheme of things j 

Marked their depondenco so, and firm accord, 

16 As with unfaltering accent to conclude 
That ttisiavaileth nought? Has any seen 
The mighty chain of beings, losaoning down 
Erom Infinite Perfection to the brink 


L CaioSi vlaiulHj dulntioH ; I [Or. ttcef/fr, tlia diinlc ol tho 
'P'i '■c». r ■ |V) , ocla.l 

„ 1 4. Tax, iiiul fault with ; conBiiro. 

•2, a- 6. Creative Wisdom, tho wiB*' 

iiiilii-i., ili-‘ l‘■ ‘l ( r* i‘“‘ , 1 , 1 . I -loin oX tlio CroiUor. 

Sco pufifo 41C, nqLo 4,'| | Dome, a ; a honeo ; 

34 NeoUrcd,ftB Mvoot n»tteotav. 1 a fabric. [Pootioah] 
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Of dreary nothing — desolate abyss I 
20 Prom which astonished thought, recoiling, turns ? 
Till then alone let ssealous praise ascend* 

And hymns of holy wonder, to that Power, 

Whose wisdom shines as lovoly on our minds, 

As on our smiling eyos his servant sun. 

The Seasons. — Summer. 


7.-~summ:eb insects. 

TnioK in ( you str(5am I of light, | a th6u|8and ^Yty3, 
Upward and downward, thwarting^ and convolved®, 
The quivering nations sport; till, teinpesb-wingod, 
Fierce Winter sweeps them from the faoo of day. 

6 E’en so luxurious men, unheeding, pass 
An idle summer life in fortune's shine, 

A season’s glitter I Thus they flutter on 
Prom toy to toy, from vanity to vice ; 

Till, blown away by Death, Oblivion® conies 
10 Behind; and strikes them from tho hook of life, 


10 


The Scasons.'-^Snmmcr. 

S.-HAY-MAKINGf. 

Now swdrms [ tho villlago o^’er | the jd|vial indad: 
Tho rustic youth, brown with meridian toil, 

li\ )w \ii jnjo filo i-rddy ;‘ia!d, 

I'nk- J, p ng (.n |j;, .| d iJ! 

ib'i' cind.s'd ;,f :n,riii^>i; Ci*nr hfr k, 

riV * \ I ■ “■* • h h..: (is 

I i.n ' ‘Ik* I • r:i Cf*. *:r. .|. \ \\o iV'igr, i i Icii 
0 ' i< 'ii,i <1, !.!■ !.i k., d , ioj| 

Wide flies the tedded’ grain ; all in a row 


!;iin 
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u «-.< 
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Thwnr'in,*', 


Ccr.vovcd. • I .ii. ». 
Olflivic: . M.* ,.1* I* I ,*,* 

■ < in Ml III ■ '1,^ •! 

^ 'f .1 tr I * 

Ti oil, i\ Ci.iw -ol It ' 1 .iVi.iif 

' p'.. ! lil.ll*-. 
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“ Rcike, an implomont uflod for 
! g* hay, «tra\v. or tho lUco, 

I • uu‘\\ ' II' ■ I .1 I g. 

'» ^ K.i d c;’:' rsK'on. - ‘ 
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■'•II i». X . : 7 '.V 
.* Trddrd.si-,.|li J-i ■V-^.ij.f-. • 
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66 Tho exalted stores of every brighter climej 
Tlie treasures of tho Sun without his rngo ; 

Hence, fervent all, with culture, toil, and arts, 

Wido glows her land ; her dreadful thunder hence 
liidos o^or the waves sublinio, and awes the world, 

The Seasons, — Sttmmer, 

10.— NOOW-DAY, 


^Tis rdlging No(^n j ) and, vdi*|ticaP, | tha Srfii 
Dnrfcs oil tlie lioad dircefc his fovcefiil rays. 

O’or heaven and earth, far as the ranging eye 
Can sweep, a dazzling deluge reigns; and all 
6 Prom polo to pole is undistinguished blnsso. ^ 

In vain tho sight, dejected* to tho ground, 

Stoops for relief; thonco hot-ascending steams 
And keen reflection pain. Deep to the root 
Of vegetation parched, the cleaving fields 
10 And slippery lawn an arid hue disclose. 

Blast h alley’s bloom, and wither oven the sonl. 

Echo no more returns the ohoorfiil sound 
Of Blmrponing scythe ; tho mower sinking heaps 

0 or hiin tho huiiHd hay, with flowers porfumodj 
16 And scarce a ohirping grasshopper is hoard 

J’hroiigh tho dumb* mead. Distressful Nature pants. 

1 be very streams look languid from afar ; 

Or, through tho unsheltered glade, impatient, seem 
To hurl into the covert of the grove. 

All-coiiqnoring Heat, oh, intermit* thy wrath I 
And on my throbbing temples potent tluis 
■Ream n-t ‘>0 'io”co ' ' still you flow. 


20 




r-'ii. ivr\r\’* i!i,n.| feucc'oods, 

• i.* Ill'll. j Xn vain 1 Rigli, 

A I <1 1 1 I ivi, LM I h./p|; ar-nind for Night 
*1 M fiir 1,11. M M . I < approach. 


l, Vciiicai, cliteotiy ovoi'honu, 
fTjafc, ViirieXf llio;?onlthj 
i turn,] 

0j £)ejpcud, ouBt down. 


1^2 


3. Dumb, «ilont. 

1. Intermit, ouuko to coaeo for 
u liiuo ; ftufjponcl. [TjivI- bo- 

twcon, mid mUhi L sOiuh] 



11.— A WOODIiAND BETREAT, 

Tiiiu'ce lifipipy I | 'who on | the sdn|lass sfclo 
Of a roman tio mountain , forosb-cvoAviiod, 

Jienoath the whole collected shade recHnes j 
Or in the gelid caverns, woodbino-wronght, 

5 And fresh bedewed with ever- spouting streams, 

Hits coolly calm j while all the world without, 
Unsatisfied and sick, tosses in noon I 
Emblem iustruotivo of the virtuous man, 

Who keeps his teuiporcd^ mind serene and pure, 

10 And every passion aptly liarmonized. 

Amid a jarring world with vice inllainod. 

Weloomo, yo shades 1 ye bowory thickots, hni! ! 

Ye lofty pines 1 yo venerable oaks 1 
Ye ashes wild, resounding o'er the sloop 1 
15 Delicious is your shelter to tlio soul, 

As to the hunlecl luiri the sallying^ spring, 

Or streain full-flowing, that his swelling sides 
Laves, as ho floats along the liorbagod brink » 

Cool, through the nerves, your pleasing comfort 
' glides ; 

20 The heart bents glad; tho froah expanded eye 
Ard c.iV !■’=! i*m; jho'i wr/c' : Iho «*i: cv.-r knll i 
\m<i I i\; -v i\\ \ l.rc. lm iiU i'i(? ligl.ic;i.'l lnni>fc 


12. TIIl'l SEUPEaNT. 


I /)! il.'- piirs. "•■rin; . i. | hJ- ih'r'c j 
Which even Imagination fears to tread, 

At noon forth-ipsuing, gathers up his train 
111 orbs® immense j then, darting out ano'W, 

6 Seeks the refreshing fount, by which diffusod^ 

He throws his folds; and whilo^ with threatening 
tongue, 

And dcathful jaws erect, tlie inonstor qurls 


,1. Tempered, wolUroguUtocl, 

' 2. Sall;]^ing, loapiijg or riisliing 
oat; darfciag or bursting forth, 
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3, Orbs, ihigs; folds, 

4, Diffusea, spread out, 
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His flaming cresb, all othei* tliirst^ appalled, 

Or shivering flies, or checked at dislnuco stands, 

10 Nor dares approach. But still more direful he, 

I’lie small oloso-lurking minister of fate, * 

Whoso high-concocted venom through the veins 
A vapid lightning darts, arresting swift 
The vital current. Formed to humble man, 

15 This child of vengeful Nntui-e I 

2*he Seasons^ — SttiUHtet' 

13.— BEASTS OP PREY. 

TitguBj sublimed® 

To f5aiiless Ifist | of blodd, | the snviago race 
lloatn, licensed by the shading hour of guilt 
And foul misdeed, when the pure Day has shut* 

6 His sacred eye ; the tiger darting fierce 
Impetuous on the prey his glance has doomed j 
The lively -shining leopard, speckled o'er 
With many a spot, the beauty of the waste j 
And, scorning all the taming arts of man, 

10 The keen hyena, folleat* of the foil; — 

These, rushing from the inhospitable woods 
Of Mauritania*, or the tufted isles 
That verdant ri.se amid the Libyan wild, 
Innumorous' glare around their shaggy king”, 

16 Majestic, stalking o’er the printed sand; 

And, with imperious and repeated roars, 

Demand their fated food. The fearful flocks 
Crowd near tlie guardian swain; tho nobler herds, 
Wbei’p round ^■beir lo'-dlv bnl\ ’’n vi'rnl rr*e, 

-! 'i / '•u•!l!’.'l .-ig «•. V i ii I.. I •••, r bfi r 
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And fco her fluttering breast tho mother strains 
Her though dess infant. Prom the pirato^s doUj 
Or stern Morocco's tyrant faug^ escaped, 

26 The wrotcli' half wishes for his bonds again ; 

While, uproar all, tlio wilderness resounds. 

From Atlas eastward to tho frighted Nile. 

Tho 

14.— THE MAN OUT OFF FROM SOOIFTT. 
UnhXpIpy hd I wild, from | the fi'rst | of jdys, 
Society, cut off, is loft alone 
Amid this world of death I Day after day, 

Sad on the jutting eminence he sits, 

5 And views the main that over toils below; 

Still fondly forming in the farthest verge, 

Where the round ether mixes with the vvavo, 

Ships, dim-discovered, dropping from the clouds ; 
At evening, to the setting sun ho turns 
10 A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 
Sinks lielpless j’* while the wonted roar is up, 

And hiss continual througli tho tedious night. 

The Soasons^^ Summer* 


16.— A STORM OF THUNDER AND LiaHTNINO*. 
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Thence nitre, sulphui*, and the fiery spumo^ 

Of fat® bitumen^ streaming ou the day, 

With varions-tinctured trains of latent flame, 

Pollute the sky, and in yon baleful cloud, 

10 A reddening gloom, a magazine of fate, 

Ferment j till by the touch ethereal roused, 

The dash of clouds, or irritating war 
Of fighting winds, while all is calm below, 

They furious spring. A boding silence reigns, 

15 Dread through the dun expanse; save (he dull sound 
That from the mountain, previous to the storm, 

Rolls o^er tho muttering oarth, disturbs the flood, 
And shakos the forest-leaf without a breath, 

Prone®, to tho lowest vale, the aerial tribes 
20 Descend : the tempest-loving raven scarce 
Davos wing tho dubious dusk. In ruel’nl gaxe 
The cattle stand, and on the scowling heavens 
Onst a deploring eye; by man forsook, 

Who to the oro^Yded cottage hies him fast, 

26 Or seeks the shelter of tlio downwnrd cavo, 

^IHs listening fear and dumb amazement all : 
When to the startled oyo the sudden glance 
Appears far south, eruptive through the cloud ; 

And following slowei% in explosion vast, 

30 The Thunder raises his tremendous voice. 

At first, heard solemn o^er the verge of heaven, 

The leinpesb growls ; hut as it nearer ccjines, 

And rolls its awful burden on the wind, 

The lightnings flash a larger curve, and more 
35 Tho noiso asto'suR . !‘’.l •'■.cr!.; <icl m ''■ic.-: 

Of livid flame <l<' : *\\\'\ "V n.*', 

And opens wider; ah.iio op^'i'.'v .-i i.. 
lOxpansivc, wrapping ether in a blaze. 

Follows tho loosened aggravated roar, 


1. spume, froth. [Lafc, spudt I 
dlAkoiit,] 

Fai, oily (whon molted) . 
t. Pi'one, flyinjt downward. 


[dontvary to ♦ ^ fl I e ■ ’ * Liit , 7>ro- 
iiHSf huiiglug or loanlnp; forwavda.] 
4 Discloses, blirata open ; 
arapes. 
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40 Balargiug, riGGpeniug, miugling } pt^al on peal 
Crushed horrible, ooavulsiug Heaven and earth* 
Down comes a deluge of sonorous' hail, 

Or prone- descending rain. Wide rent, the clouds 
Pour a whole fiood j and yet, its flame nnquenohed, 
45 The unconquerablo lightning struggles through, 
Ragged and fiercej or in red whirling balls, 

And tires the mountains with redoubled rage. 

Black from the stroke, above, the smouldering pine 
Stands a sad shattered trunk; and stretched below, 
50 A lifeless group, the blasted cattle He : ' 

Here the soft flocks, with that same harmless look 
They wore alive, and ruminating still 
In Panoy^s eye; and there the frowning bull, 

And ox, half-raised* Struck on the castled cliu, 

55 The venerable tower and spiry fane® 

Resign their aged pride* Tho gloomy woods 
Start at the flash, and from their deep rocess 
Wide^flaming out, their trembling inmates shako* 

' The Smons.Smmei' 

18 .— CELADON AND AMELIA. 


GuHt hears | appalled, j with deSpIly^ti^dulbled 
thought; 
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Beamed from the mutual eyo. Devoting all 
16 To love, each was to each a dearer seK; 

Supremely happy in the awakened power 
Of giving joy. Alone, amid the shades, 

Still in harmonious intercourse they lived 
The rural day, and talked the flowing heart, 

20 Or sighed and looked unutterable things. 

So passed their life, a clear united stream, 

By care unrufilecl ; till, in evil hour, 

The tempest caught them on the tender walk, 
Heedless how far, and where its mazes strayed, 

26 While, with each other blest, creative Love 
Still bade eternal Edon smilo around. 

Presaging instant fate, her bosom heaved 
Unwonted sighs, and, stealing oft a look 
Of the big gloom, on Celadon her eye 
80 Pell tearful, wetting her disorclerd cheek* 

In vain assuring love, and confidence 
In Heaven, repressed her fear ; it grow, and shook 
Her frame near dissolution, He perceived 
The unequal conflict, and, as angels look 
86 On dying aainist his ©yes compassion shed, 

With love illumined high* Pear nob,^^ he said, 
Sweet innocence I thou stranger to offence 
And inward storm* I FIe, who yon skies involves 
In frowns of darkness, over smiles on thee 



Iii'AftiJ f»tor:n 'li. ;* Vcic1.‘m[ ’■ 

I'llhf'Ki.n. i i‘'ll Si*, m h, !■ 

2 ^»hufi, u IP' '■ I . “‘i ^ i*’ ■ ii* 
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A. blackened corse, was struck the beauteous maick 
But who can paint the lover, as ho stood, 

50 Pierced by severe amazemout, hating life, 
Speechlcssj and fixed in ali the death of woo ? 

So (faint resemblance!) on the marble tomb, 

The well-dissembled mourner stooping stands, 

For ovei’ silent, and for over sad. 

Tha Semom. — Bimmcw 


17.— A SBREN'E AFTBRWOOK. 

As' from [ the face ( of h6av’n | the shfit|tered cldnds 
Tumultuous rovo, the intemiinablo sky 
Sublirner swells, and o^er the world expands 
A purer miive. Through the lightoiiecP air 
5 A higher lustre and a. clearer calm, 

Diffusive, tremble; while, ns if in sign 
Of danger past, a glittering robe of joy, 

Set oif abundant by the yellow I'ay, 

Invests the fields, ami Nature smiles revived. 

10 ^Tis beauty all, and grateful song around, 

Joined to the low of Idne, and iniinorous bloat 
Of flocks thick -nibbling** through the clovoi’od” vale. 
And, shall the hymn be nmrred by thankless man, 

' '-P ■ ••..r»-l. v.l..’, u i h V !<•■' i :■* in.'s i-‘ 
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Speeds to tlio well-known pool, whose crystal depth 
A sandy bottom shows, A while he stands 
Gajsing^ the inverted hmdscapo, half afraid 
5 To meditate the bUio profound below; 

Then plunges headlong down tho circling flood. 

His ebon* tresses and his rosy cheek 

Instant omergo ; and through tho obedient wave, 

At each short breathing by his lip j'epellod, 

10 With arms and legs according'' well, ho makes, 

Aa linmonr leads, an easy-winding path ; ^ 

While, from his polished sides, a dewy light 
Effuses on the pleased spectators round. 

This is tho purest exercise of health, ‘ 

15 The kind refresher of tlio Summer-beats; 

Nor, when cold Winter keens''' tho brightening flood, 
Would I woak-shivering linger on the brink, 

T'hus lifo redoubles, and is oft preserved, 

J3y the bold swimmer, in tho swift illapse® 

20 Of accident disastrous. Hence the limbs 
Knit into force; and tho samo Roman arm 
That rose victorious o^or tho conquered earth - 
First learned, while tender', to subdue tho wave, 
Even from the body^s puritj^ the mind 
24 Receives a secret sympathetic aid. 

The Seasons,'-- Sammer* 


10,— PAKEG-YBIO" ON BBITANNIA, 

HAav^nsI wli^t I a go6d|ly pr6s|poot spreads I 
arduhd, 

Of hills, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and spires. 
And gl-ncHr T tov.n^ and ; 1d. d .-‘i- , i 'l; jV 
fl'i'. HTi id 1 g ' 1^1' * 
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Walks^ nnconfined^ ovon to tliy farthest oois, 

And scatters plenty with unsparing hand. 

Rich is thy soil, and morcilul tliy oliinoj 
10 Thy streams niifailiug in the Siimmor^s drought j 
Unmatched thy giiardiun-oaks ; tliy valleys float 
With golden waves ; and on thy mountains flocks 
Bleat numberless^ ’while, roving round their sidos, 
Bellow the blackening herds in lusiy^ drovos» 

15 IBonoath, thy meadows glow, tind rise uiiquollod 
Against tho mowor’a soytlie. On every hand, 

Thy villas shine. Thy country teems with wealth j 
And property assures it to tho swain, 

Pleased., and unwearied in his guarded toil. 

20 Pull are thy cities with tho sons of art j 
And trade and joy, in every busy street, 

Mingling aro hoard: even Urudgory himsoir, 

As at tho car ho sweats, ov dusty hows 
Tho palaco-stouo, looks gay. Thy crowded ports, 
26 Where rising masts an eiidloss prospect yiolu, 

V7itli labour burn, and echo to the shouts 
Of hurried sailor, as ho hearty waves 
His last adieu, and, loosening every shoot*, 

Resigns tho spreading vossol to tho wind. 

T/io Scduomi — 

20.— THE SONS OP BRITANNIA. 

B6nD,Briii, I ‘I 1 L* I rui I ih*. ' ')USy6utli, 
By hardship 6in-‘v .■ .. a‘i ■Irii - i'ln*'!, 
Scattering th'- /i i*-: v. i. r* im-;. l'»; ; M-i first 
Or on tho listeu” jilaui or stormy sous. 

6 Mild are thy glories too, as o\ir the plans 
Of thriving peace thy thoughtful siros preside ; 
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20 Still on the groniKl dejected, darting all 

Their humid beams into the blooming flowers: 
Or wlieii bho mournful tale her mother told, 

Of vyhat her faithless fortune promised once, 
Thrilled in her thought, thoy, like tho dowy star 
26 Of evening, shone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fair-proportioned on her polished limbs, 
Veiled in a simple robe, their best attire, 

Beyond the pomp of dross; for loveliness 
Needs nob the foreign aid of ornament, 

80 But is, when unadorned, adorned the most/ 
Thoughtless of beauty, she was Beaiity^s self, 
RgcIuso^ amid tho closo-omboworing woods, 

As in the hollow breast of Aponnino, 

Beneath the shelter of encircling Jiills, 

36 A myrtle rises, far from human oyo, 

And breathes its balmy fragrance o^er the wild; 
So flourished, blooming, and unseen by all, 

The sweet Lavinia; tilt, at length, compelled 
Af\ Necessity's supreme command, 

40 With smiling pationce in her looks, she wont 
To glean Palemon^s fields. The pride of swains 
Palomon was, tho generous and tho rich, 

Who led the rural life in nil its joy 
And ologanoG, such as Arcadian^ song 
46 Transmits from ancient un corrupted times, 

Wliou tyrant Custom had not shackled man, 

But free to follow Nature was the mode, 

He thou, bis fancy ‘with autumnal scones , 
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Uuoouscions of her power, and turning quick 
With unaffieotod bliiskea from bis gaze: 

Ho saw bor charming, but ho saw not half 
The charms her downcast uiodosty concoaIccL 
i5 That very moment love and ebasto dosiro 
Sprung in his bosom to himsolf unknown ; 

For still tlio world provailod^, and its dread laugh, 
Which sonroG the firm philosopher can scorn, 
Should his lioarb own a gleaner in the Hold i 
0 And thus in secret to hia soul ho siglied : 

What pib,y, that so delicate a form, 

By boauty kindled, whore onli^^ening sense 
And more than vulgar goodness seom to dwell, 
Should bo dovotod to tho rude embrace 
5 Of some indecent clown I She looks, inotliiuks, 

Of old Aoasfco's lino ; and to my mind 
Recalls that patron of my happy lifo, 

From whom my liberal fortune took its riso; 
ifow to tlio dust gono down ; his houses, lands, 

0 And onco fair-spreading family, dissolved. 

^Tia said that in some lono obsouro retreat, 

Urged l)y remembrance sad, and docont prido, 

Far from those scenes which know their better days. 
His aged widow and his daughter live, 

B Whom yet my fruitless searoh -could never find. 
Ron‘, 1.1 ‘C w'A ! auiM H Ih.- dii.;g’ \ ^ r u-nv? 

V' j »■* . 111 Cl ill ji'T i.g, r \ Il I 0 A-'.i'd 
She was tho same, tho cinughter of his iriond, 

Of bountiful Aoasto; who can speak 
3 Tho mingled passions that surprised his heart, 

And tlirough his nerves in shivering* transport ran f 
Then biassed his smothered flame®, av owed and bold j 
And as ho viewed her, ardont®, o^or and o^er, 

T.t; d i.‘l' , v;n:l mI 

. T. <• world ■ Sl.ivr; i:.!* i: : Kiiifx. 
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85 Confused^ and frightened at his sudden tears, 

Her rising beauties flushed a higher bloom, 

As thus Palemon, passiouato and just, 

Poured out the pious rapture of his soul : 

Audart thou then Acasto's dear remains ? 

90 She whom my restless gratifcndo has sought 
So long in vain ? 0 heavens f the very same I 
The softened imago of my noble friend j 
Alive his every feature, every look, 

More elegantly touched I Sweeter than Spring I 
96 Thou sole surviving blossom fi’om the root 
That nourished up my fortune, say, ah I where, 

In what sequestered desert, hast thou drawn 
The kindest aspect of deligditod Heaven, 

Into such beauty spread, and blown so fair; 
too Though Povorty^s cold wind and crushing raiu 
Beat keen and heavy on thy tender years P 
0, let me now into a richer soil 
Transplant thee safe, whore vernaP suns and showers 
Diffuse their warmest, largest influenco; 

106 And of my garden be the prido and joy t 
III it befits thee, oh, it ill befits 
Acasto's daughter — his, 'svhose open stores, 

Though vast, were little to his ampler heart, 

The father of a country — thus to pick 
110 The very refuse* of those harvest-fields 

Which from his bonnteona friendship T enjoy, 

Then throw that shameful pittance® from thy hand, 
But ill applied to such a rugged task ; ' 

the master, all, my fair, aro thine; 

1 iS If, to the various blessings which thy houso 
Has on mo lavished, thou wilt add that bliss, 
xhat dearest bliss, tlie powtu* of blessing thro I 
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Ueve ceased the youth; yet still liis spoakiug eyo 
inn saorecl triumph o£ his soul^ 

120 With ebusoious virtue, gratitude, and love, 

Abo VO the vulgax* joy divinely raisoch 
Nor waited he reply. Won by tho oharm 
Of goodness irresistible, and all 
lotc disorder lost, slio blushed oonsoiifc. 

^ immediate to her mothor bi’ought, 

While, pierced with anxious thought, she pined away 
ihe lonely moments for Laviuia^s fato; 

Amazed, and scarce believing what she hoard, 
iQA withered veins, and one bright gleam 

0 Of setting life shone on her ovoniug hours j 
;Wot less enraptured than tho happy pair, 

Who flourished long in tender bliss, and roared 
A numerous offspring, lovely like thomsolvos, 

And good, the gTaco of all tho country round. 

T/w S(i{(so}ts,*~^Au(iumh 

26.~-HYMlf ON THE SEASON'S.^ 

Tiiffisfe ns I they ohdngo, | AutianT|Y F/Itiikr, llieso 
Are bnUlio varied God I Tho rolling year 
^fiill of Thoo. Forth in the pleasing Spring 

« tenclorneBS nut loVo. 

•5 ^ K.r- n ... ih,. r. -.1,.: .1,. . 

r\ , s ; I, 

. VI '• j ■ 

Vi ■I.'i i.L.ii i ^ 

0 shoots nill perfection through tho swelling yofir 

AnrT ^2 '“pSiLj 

And oft at dawn, deep* noon, or falling ovo. 

By brooks and groves, in hoUow-wbispering gales. 

Tny bounty shines in Autinnn uncon/inod, ” 

5 And 5rr.M,l., H , n.,., . f, 

ti- n niur .iwin. Ti . ■; ! u ,‘i., „• ! 
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4yu OBMS OF ENGLISH POKTUY. [F\RT JU. 

Around T'liee thrown, fcemposfc o^er tempest rolled^ 
Majestic dartiiess I on fche whirlwiucVs wing 
Riding sablime*, Thou biddest tho world adoro, 

20 And luiinblost Nature with Thy northern blast. 

Mysterious round I what skilh what force divine^ 
Deep-felt, in these appear I a simple train, 

Yet so delightful mixed, with such kind art, 

Such beauty and beneficence coinbiued; 

25 Shade, unporceived, so softening into shade; 

And all so forming an harmonious whole j 
That, as they still succeed, they ravish* still. 

But wandering oft, with brute unconscious gasje, 
Man marks not Theo, marks not tho mighty Hand 
80 That, over busy, wheels tho silent spheres j 

Works in the secret deep, shoots, steaming, thence 
The fair profusion that overspreads the Spring, 
Rlings from tho sun direct the flaming day; 

Feeds every creature; hurls the tempest forth; 

86 And, as on earth this grateful change revolves, 

With transport touches all tho springs of life. 

Nature, attend I join, every living soul, 

Bonoath the spacious fcetnplo of the sky, 

In adoration join ; and, ardent, I'aiso 
40 One general song I To Him, yo vocal gales, 

Breathe soft, whose Spirit in your freshness breathes : 
0, talk of Him in solitary glooms, 

Where, o^er tho rock, tho scarcely waving pine 
Pills tho brown shade with a religions awel 
46 And yo, whose bolder note is heard afar, 

Who shako tho astonishod world, lift high to heaven 
’''he ‘'■ii'rlir' i- - ‘ii-' * i d say from whom you rage, 
ills I r is, . .-i, i;!*;, /c*.. f,(tuuo, yc fcrombling rills; 
r •' .■ s‘s I ninso along. 

6'‘ ■ ■ I. iL:. g ’',1 ■•'■I ■ -apid and profound ; 

Yo HO!i(‘r floods, ihai load. tho humid niazo 

1, Sublime, Oil ])igh. [Soo I 2. Ravish, dcHglit U) ecstasy, 
uotci 6<] i ^ wmteu.] 
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Along tlie valo; and fcliou, majosfcic ninin, 

A aoci’ob ^Y0^1d of wonders in bliyscU ; — 

Sound His stupendous pmisoj whoso greater voice 
56 Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. 

Soft roll your inconso, herbs, and fruits, and ilowors, 
In mingled clouds to Him, whose sun exalts, 

Whoso breath perfumes yon, and whoso poncil paints. 
Ye forests, bend, ye harvests, wavo, to Him; 

00 Breatho your still song into tlio rcupor^s heart, 

As home he goes boneath the joyous inooiu 
Te that keep watch in lioavcu, ns earth asloop 
Unconsoioua Hos, offuso^ your mildest beams, 

Ye constellations, while your angels strike, 

66 Amid tho spanglocP sky, tho silver lyro^ 

Great source oi day 1 best image hero below 
Of thy Creator, over pouring wide. 

From world to world, tho vital ocean round I 
On Nature write with every beam His praise, 

70 Tho tlmndor rolls j bo hushed the prostrate world, 
While cloud to cloud returns tho solemn hymn. 

Bleat out afresh, ye lulls; ye mossy rooks, 

Retain tho sound; tho broad responsive low, 

Te valleys, raise; for the Groat Shepherd roigns, 

76 And His unsutfering* kingdom yet will come, 

Yo woodlands all, awako: a bovindloss song 
Burst from tho groves I and when tho roslfoss day, 
Expiring, lays the warbling world asleep, 

Sweetest of birds, swoot PlliloITl0la^ charm 
SO The listening shades, and teach the night His pvaiso 
Yg chief, for whom tho wliolo creation smiles, 

At once tho head, tlio heart, and tongue of all, 


1. Effuse, eliod, [Lat. av, anrl 
I poui’.l 

9 .: Sfr- pjlfd •: ..'‘1- 

■r'l'j » ■ 'i, , 

'I ' V — \’i “I ii< 

I 1 1 Pi I'l * I ■! : 0 i' .» 

. .v * I s' , I 1 

1. Unr'if 


ing io oofiflo. 

5. Philomolo, philomol, tho 
iiig'htingalo. [From 
daii/^htcr of Piuicllon, Jdnff o£ 
Athoas, Aooordlng to tho logoiul, 
elio wns olmngod Jntoanlghtlngnlo, 
nnd hor sJator Proono Inlo a 
fiwnllow.] 
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Cpowu tlie groat hymn! In swarming cities vast, 

' Assembled meia, to the deep organ join 
85 The long-resounding voice, oft breaking clear. 

At solemn^ pauses, chrougli the swelling bass'; 

And, as each mingling flame increases eaoli, 

In one united ardour rise to heaven. 

Or if you rather choose the rural shade, 

00 And find a fane in every sacred grove. 

There lot the shephord^s flute, the Virginia lay, 

Tlie prompting seraph, and the poet's lyre, 

Still sing the God of Seasons as they roll. 

For me, when I forget the darling theme, 

96 Whether the blossom blows, the yuinmerray 
Russets* the plain, inspiring Autumn gleams, 

Or Winter rises in the blackening east. 

Be my tongue mute, my Fancy paint no more, 

Anri, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat I 
100 Should Fate command me to the farthest verge 
Of the green earth, to distant barbarous climes. 
Rivers unknown bo song ; where first tho sun 
..’Gilds Indian mountains, or his sotting beam, 

’ A Flames on the Atlantic isles*; 'tis nought to me ; 

]'06 Since God is ever present, over felt ; 

In the void waste as in the city full • 

And where He vital breathes, there must bo joy. 
When oven at last the solemn hour shall come, 

And wing my mystic flight to future worlds, 

110 I oheorful will oboy; thoi'e, with new powers, X#, 
Will rising wonders sing! I cannot go , 

Where Universal Love not smilos ai-ound, 

Suf.^nin■r£.' nfl \ •, ...-I.- ar iii -'- -ons; 

i *' \ ' vi; i \ ‘ »‘n’ I'T, I,. 
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2. Bass (buB), ilio lowcfiiii parli in 
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4. The Atlantic Isles* 
Wont Endian iahiiicls, 

6. Educing, oxtraoting. 
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115 And better thence again, and better still, 

In infinite progression.— But I lose 
Myself in Him, in Light ineffable ! 

Come then, expressive Silence, muso His praise I 

The Bmom. 

26.— A GOOD Kma. 


Yes, we have lost a fafchorl 
The grdatlest bldss|ing Hdav^n ) bestdws | on 
tn6r|tals, ^ 

And seldom found amicisb theso wilds of time ; 

A good, a worthy Icing I— Hear me, my Tancrod," 

6 And I will toll thco, in a few plain words, 

How he deserved that best, that glorious title: 

*Tis nought complex^ ^tis clear as truth and virtue. 
He loved his people, deemed thorn all his children, 
The good exalted and depressod tho bad. 

10 He spurned the flattering crow, with scorn rejected 
Their smooth advice that only moans themselves, 
Thoir schemes to aggrandize^ him into baseness : 
Nor did ho less disdain tlie socrot bre«th, 

1 K whispered talc, that blights a virtuous nainb;^";/ 
1 5 He sought alono tho good of those for whom 
wpo fhr n .v . »• : 
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27.— THE JSBAtJTIES OF NATUBF. 


I cXre [ uofc, P6r|tune, wliSi) | you j deny' ; 

You oanuofc rob me of freo NatuiVs grace ; 

You cannot shut the windows of tho sky, 

Through which Aurora^ shows her brighfceniug® face ; 
5 You cannot bar my constant foot to trace 
Tho woods and lawns, by living stream, at evo : 

Let health my nerves and fincx* fibres brace, 

And I their toys to the great children leave; 

Of fancy, reason, virtue, nought can mo borcave^ 

The Oaello of hxdoloncs^ 

28*— KATUBE’S WOBLEMAK. 


amidst the sons 
Of reason, valour, liberty, and virtue 
Displays I distlnlguished mdrtit is (' a udible 
Of nature^s own creating* 

Ooriotanm. 


XLVTI. 


PHILIP DODDRIDGE* 


(1702— 175J0 


Live while yon livo*, the epicure® would say, 
And seize the pleasures of tho present day \ 
Iiivo while you live, tho saored px’eachor oi’ies, 
And give to God each moment as it flies, 
T.O’d. i"' niv lo** b''-*-'! nniirr! b^'; 
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XLVIIL 

HENRT FIBLDIl^a 
(1707—1764.) 

] . When I am not thanked at all, I am thanked enough# 
I have done my duty, and I have done no more. 

2, Thy modesty’s a candle to thy merit. 

XLIX. 

NATHANIEL COTTON. 

(1707—1788.) 

1. If solid happiness we prize, 

Within our breast this jewel lies; 

• And they are fools who roam : 

The world has nothing to hostow ; 

From our own selves oni* joys must flow. 

And that clear hut, — our homo. 

2. Thiis hand in hand through lifo wo’ll go ; 

Its checkered' paths of joy and woe 

With oanbious steps we’ll tread, 

L. 


W'kI. 
Y. 'ir 


..(■!.ri’ 


LORD LYTTELTON. 
(1709— 177,8i) 

!i ni v's latosf ri'’.r.?i 


EDWARD MOORE. 
(1712—1757.) 

Can’t I another’s face oomtaond, 
And to hoi' virtues be a friend. 
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Lir. 

WILLIAM SHENSTONE. 
(1714—17630 

Whoever has travelled lifers dull rounds 
Wherever his stages may have heeiij 
May sigh to think he still has found 
The warmest welcome at an inn.^ 


LIII. 


THOMAS GRAY. 

(1716-17710 

1, To each hia sufferings j all are men^ 

Oondemned alike to groan, — 

The tender for another's pain, 

The unfeeling for his own. 

Yet, ah I why should they know their fato. 

Since sorrow never comes too late, 

And happiness too swiftly flies ? 

Thought would destroy their paradise. 

No more; — whore ignorance is bliss, 

■^Tis folly to be wise. 

On a DisimU I^yospcci of Mon ColUgo, 

2. The hues of bliss more brightly glow, 

Chastised by sablor tints of woe. 

8. Too poor for a bribe, and too "ii>!.:l iM j:- i l'rH ^ 
Tie hnrl ^ho method ;; s. lb M.'sc, 
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LIV, 

OLIVER GOLDSMITH. 

(1728— 1774.) 

1. Wlaen lovely woman stoops to folly, 

And finds too late that men betray. 

What charm can soothe her melancholy ? 

What art can iivash her guilt away f * 

2. The wretch condemned with life to part, 

Still, still on hope relies ; 

And every pang that rends the heart 
Bids exi^eotation rise. 

Hope, like the gleaming taper's light, 

Adoi'ns and cheers the wayj 
And still, as darker grows the night, 

^ Emits a brighter ray, 

8. Measures, not men, have always boon my mark.* 

LY. 


WILLIAM COWPBR. 

(1731— 1800.) 

' 1.— A OOMPABISON. 

1. The Itipse | of time I and riv|er« is | the pdme. 

Ihi. ill- ir.iri.r, a-, Ii • ^l.Vsin. 

1 1 f -•■I'oi' I «i;v. vim v I 'c. il . v 

V (••il'i (i II li.c, •i...|voii- ;o : 

A >ir, . !m|.'. 1;.,|- ' ' 

A|.| JI i.;.; ,, I,:’, ill I - 

6aoh resemble each in every pare, 

A dmereuce strikes at length the musing lioarfci 
(btreama never flow in vain j where streams abonncl. 
ilow lauflrhq t>>“ land vi‘'' rr’-i.-'n= rlf',1 v e- v • {.d. 1 
Ib.i ■.-I . i ,1 .|. ,1 .„;.,v.,.-,.i:,;.i" ' 

» fi{ ^ v-n^.i Lmiu, 
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2.--BEMI]NriS0E)N0ES OP SCHOOL-IJAys, 

Be' ifc I a wdak|neas^ it; ( deserves J somo praise 
We love the play-place of our early days ; 

The scene is touohing, and the Iioarfc is stone 
That feels not afc that sight, and feels at none, 

5 The wall on which we tried oiir gi’aviug' skill 
The very name we carved, subsisting still j 
The bench on which we sat while deep employed, 
Though mangled, hacked and hewed, not yet 
destroyed ; 

The little ones, unbuttoned, glowing hot, 

10 Playing our games, and on the very spot; 

As happy as wo once, to kneel and draw 
The chalky ring, and knuckle^ down at taw®; 

To pitch the ball into the grounded*^ hat, ^ 

Or drive it devious with a dexterous pat; 

15 The pleasing spectacle at once excites 
Such recollection of our own delights. 

That, viewing it, we seom almost to obtain 
Our innocent, sweet, simple years again, 

This fond attachment to tho woll-knowu place, 

20 Whence first wo started into life's long race, 
Maintains its hold with such unfailing sway 
TY® I it d*en [ in ^Ige, ) and it j our lit|ost dfiy* 

TiiwOiit/ffij or a I^cviow qfSchooki 

8.-~WAR AISTB SLAVBBY. 

O' BOB I a Iddge | iu s6rno | vas6 \vilcl|oi'ndaB, 
home boundless contiguity® of shade, 
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There is no flesh in mau’e obdurate heart; 

It does not feel for man. The natural bond 
10 Of brotherhood is severed, as fcho flax 
That falls asunder at the touch of fire. 

He finds his fellow guilty of a skin 
Not coloured liko his own; and having power 
To enforce the wrong, for such a worthy cause 
16 Dooms and dovotes him as his lawful prey. 

Lands intersected by a narrow frith^ 

Abhor each other. Mountains interposed 
Make euemios of nations who had else 
Like kindred drops been mingled into ono. 

20 Thus man devotes his brother^ and destroys; 

And, worse than all, and most to bo deplored, 

As human natiire^s broadest, foulest blot. 

Chains him, and tasks him, and exacts his sweat 
With stripes, that Morey, with a bleeding heart, 

26 Weeps whou sho sees inflicted on a beast. 

Then what is man ? And what man, seeing this, 
And having liiunan feelings, does not blush 
And hang his head, to think himself a man P 
I would not have a slave to till my groan d, 

SO To carry me, to fan me whilo I sloop, 

-1 vlii I T v.-iiki*. !• Iho wealth 

T; Ml ■ i u'l l j La\i { vor ■■ a:*' ' L 
\o ■ (!<v * !“r. a I d i-i j ly 1 <Mi'a 

■I. S’ <i -i.' i'": j,r./; ■» M , .t : ; 
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\i .1 !■ j 'i • I* ’id h I ii r, H',.* ■’■i T on him. 

\\ '* 1 1 «... I .. *;'■.. ;>i . n -iji ! . i,y abroad ? 

\n i \ :\, '* ■ : >- 1 1-.^ ‘ m i.. -d tho wave 
That parts us, aVo emancipate^ and loosed. 
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4.— BNO-LAITD. 

EnglanDj I wiLli nil ) thy ftults, [ I 16 vq | fcheo stfll — i 
My oouutry I and while yet a nook is left, 

Whoro English minds and manners may bo found, 
Shall bo oonsfcrained to lovo theo. Though thy clime 
6 Bo ficklo, niid thy yoar, most part, deformed 
With dripping rains, or withered by a fi'ost — 

I would nob yot oxchango thy sullen skies, 

And fields without a flower, for wanner Ei’nuco 
With all her vines j nor for Ausonia’s' groves 
10 Of goldon fruitage, and her myrtle bowers, 

To shako thy souato, and from heights sublimo 
Of patriot oloquoueo to flash down flro 
Upon thy foes, was never mount my task : 

But I can feol thy fortunos, and partako 
16 Thy joys and sorrows, with us true a hoarb 
As any bhunderer thoro. And I can fool 
Thy follies too ; and with ft just disdain 
Frown at effeminates, whoso very looks 
Eeflecb dishonour on tho land I lovo, 

20 How, in tho name of soldiership and sense, 

Should England jjrospor, wh'ou such things, as smooth 
And tender as a girl, all ossonced o’er 
With odours, and as profligate us svveot — 

Who sell thoir limrol for a myrtlo wreath, 

2fi And love when they should fight j when suoh as these 
Prosnino to lay their hand upon the ark 
Of ’-cv rincrifio*”! nr.l an '’i.l rauir ? 

Tina 'vl .ri i' wn- | ..i-*,' !•.•! l,vi -<1 r:i;>!;jr!! 

I:i (.voiy chilli', f :id wl'i'iw :i;ii.‘’.ii, 

80 Ti.ir wo vm io bf.-,. In;:' rliinlvcft, rreOu on.-'igh 
Tj I'ill ih:' a'i'bilh v < :* a iirivtii;' I'.'ri, 

■Tli'ii. C'hai‘.i'.'n’«i’' lannir.^c wi |,ir ii I'.hor icngiio, 
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2. Chatham. A'^ir.l.:iri E'lil :i In ' 7'Jg. 
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And WoWs^ great name compatriot with his own, 
Farewell those honours, and farewell with them 
35 The hope of such hereafter ! They have fallon, 

Each in his field of glory ♦ one in arms®. 

And one in council® j — Wolfe upon the lap 
Of smiling Victory that moment won, 

And Chatham, heart-sick of his country's shame 1 
40 They made us many soldiers. Ohatliam, still 
Consulting England's happiness at home, 

Secured it by an unforgiving frown 

If any wronged her. Wolfe^ wherever he fought, 

Put so much of his heart into his act, 

45 Tbat.his example had a magnet’s force, 

And all wore swift to follow whom all loved. 

Those suns are set. Oh, rise some other such I 
Or all that we have loft is empty talk 
Of old achievements, and despair of new. 

The TitsJcy lih* XI, — The Time^Pkco, 


6.— POPULAR APPLAUSE. 

0 P(5r|ULAB I Applduse I | whdb hdavt j of indn 
Is proof against thy sweet seducing charms ? 

The wisest and the best feel urgent need 
Of nl^ rr.iiM'm thv ; 

6 -i*.i K d iMO < -.v;h- iln*:. rlns !. 

W'h u‘l l -j’, « 1 J ■•u.xj ‘»-l , 

\i- 1 ih‘ rl- ■ "■ v'iili-iMul \'\y j-' -A-er ? 

Prul.-c r -/'! i';:' v I. m' l.p- ■' f .• h Jd 

Decrepitude, and in the looks of lean 

— '•■■■ ' 

1. VVolftc-Jatnos Wolfo (X720-" i couvalftlona In the Honso of Lords, 
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10 And oraviug Povoi’ty, and in the bow 
Respectful of the stnutebod^ arlificei’“, 

Is oft too welcome, and may much disturb 
Tho bias of the purpose. How much more, 

Poured forth by bounty splendid aud polite, 

16 In language soft as adoration breathes ? 

Ah, spare your idol I think him human still 5 
Oharms ho may havo, but ho has frailties too. 

Dote not too much, nor spoil whnt yo admire. 

Tht M. n.~Tho Tirne-mm. 

* a.—BisoiPLmE. 

In 0 ( 51 |leges j and hdlls, | in finloienb ddys. 

When loai'uing, virtue, pioty, and truth 
Wore precious, aud iuoulbatod with oaro. 

There dwelt ft sago called Discipline. His head, 

8 Not yet by time completely silvered o’er. 

Bespoke him past tho bounds of freakish youth. 

But strong " • 1 ' • ‘ ' 

His eye w • 

Playdd on * ' - . . . 

10 Paternal sweetness, dignity, atfd love. 

The occupation doaroat to his heart 
Was to encourage goodness. Ho would stroke 
Tho head of modest and ingenuous worth 
That blushed at its own prniso j aud press the youth 
1 6 Close to his side that jjloasod him. Learning grew 
Beneath his care a thriving vigorous plant } 

Tho mind was woll-infonned, tlio passions held 
Subordinate, and diligonco was ohoioo, 

If e'er it chanced, as sometimes ohunoe it must, 

20 That one among so many ovorloapod 
The limits of control, his gontlo 03^0 
Grow stem, aud darted a'sevoro roboko'^ 

His frown was full of terroi*, and his voioo 
Shook the delinquent with such fits Of awe, 

Jl, .^rttttohed, Binftdaodj bUok.1 1 ditfcy, [Allied lo wmit] 
ened' with smtjJw, soot, or eoml j I 2 , ArUfloOr, mofllifttiiOi 
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26 As lef fc him nob, till penitence had won 

Lost favour back a^ain, and closed bho breach* 

Bub Diaoiplinej a faithful sorvaub long; 

Declined ab length into the vale of years; 

A palsy' struck his arm; his sparkling eyo 
80 Was qaonched in rhciuns^ of age; his voioo; unstrung^ 
Grew tremulouSj and moved derision more 
Than reverence; in perverse rebellious youth* 

So oolloges and halls neglected much 

Their good old friend, and Discipline ab length, 

35 Overlooked and unemployed, fell sick and died. 

Then Study languished, Emulation slept, 

And Virtue fled, The schools became a scone 
Of solemn farce, where Ignoranco in stilts®, 

His cap welMinod with logic not his own, 

40 With parrot tongue porformed the scholar s part, 
Proceeding soon a graduated dunce* 

The mi, Bh IL--Tho Time^BUoo. 


7,*^POMESTIO BIFH passed in BUHrAL IjEISTJRE* 

0, mufiNDliiY to [ the bdsb | pursuits | of mfm, 

" <■) '‘htu?, and ponoe. 

l.i i*i run.l ! 

r->w ku',v, r.y value, a’ ;1 I*-; v. h.-*'-,* ;h\ 

6 Tl.i'Ufh IrU'; iliy fu'. a'.d r.lVoi 
To i'.'i“U'l j.ii'. '.I 'iK(. I *1’ t'hi/ii' "’''U. 

Ihi' f-.K'li'-l: 'iiai. fi.rogt;*'. I lu-i.’ i v b.'-'-* 

Ilvcii a*- liis i oro*rvi‘'i-. r', ri* oui.s, 

Thoi.gh \A:^< -n In • " M 

10 ^oiia- r*.* J li '* \ I > . m\ i< l« 

S ii I i‘'““ 'm ' ,oy- 

!‘: I ir T (‘"ii!: inp! .M. n “'i<i mmi 

1 P^hiv. n-ii ' "■ *1 L,' ' 

' [ ■■ ;» ! I- ■ .j ' ‘ ■ ■" » ''* 1 "■ 

•2 lihe'.nr. Iiiimi*. i' * i 'j . j* i , i 

1. c , ,r Is'^ i ■ ' (i*. . . I I , "i ’ * ' ' 

'ignorance In BliUnjhaugMy ' ‘C F!m progenitor, i.o., Ac|«iin. 
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The growing seeds of wisdom ; fchab snggosl), 

By every pleasing imago they present, 

16 Eoflections such as moliorato^ tlio hoar 6, 

Compose the passions, and oxalt ilio mind; 

Scenes such as these, ^tia his supreme deligliL 
To fill wifcli riot, and defilo with blood. 

Should some coiifcag'iou, kind to tho poor brutes 
20 We persoente, annihilate tho tribes 

That draw (ho sportsman over hill and dale 
Fearless, and rapt away from all his caves ; 

S lie aid never game-fowl hatch her eggs again, 

Nor baited hook® docoivo tho fishes eye; 

26 Could pageantry and dance, and feast and song; 

Be quelled in all our siimmor-niontha^ retreats ; 

How many self- deluded nymphs and swains, 

Who dream they have a taste for fields and groveS; 
Would find thorn hideous nurseries of tho spleen, 

30 And crowd tho roads, impatient for tho town I 
Tlioy love tho country, and none else, who sock 
For tlieir own sake its silonco and its shade ; — 
Deliglits which who would loavo, that has a lioavt 
Snsooptiblo of pity, or a mind 
36 Cultured and capable of sobor tliought, 

For all tho aavago din of tho swift pack^ 

And clamours of tho field ? Detoslod sport. 

That owes its pleasures to another’s pain ; 

That foods upon the sobs and dying shrieks 
40 Of harmless Natnro, dumb, but yet endued 
With eloquonco that agonies inspire 
Of silont tears and hoart-distondiiig sighs ! 

Vain bears, alas t and sighs that iiovor find 
A con’osponcling tono in jovial souls. 

The Tashy III. --The Qardm 


1. MBliorale,iTiako'boUov j im-* i balled with inhOctH or 8omo otho 
m*OYo ; amoliorato. [Lafc. ww/ior, , food for fieh. oomos 

hotter,] ' tho flame siom as b\(cj] 

2r Baited hook, a flshiug-hook, 3, Pack, imck of hounds, J 
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8. —THE POSTMAN ON A WINTEB, EVENING-. 

HXmcl’tis 1 bhebwang|iDgh6rjil \ o’er ydnldor bridge, 
Thab wibli ibs woarisoui© bub needful length 
Besbrides bhe wiubry flood, in wliioli bhe Moon 
Sees her unwriukled face roflecbed bright; — 

5 He comes, the herald' of a noisy world, [locks ; 
With spattered’ boots, strapped waist, and frozen 
News from all nations lumbering® at his back. 

True to his charge, bhe close-packed load behind. 

Yet careless what he brings, his one concern 
10 Is to conduct it to the destined inn. 

And, having dropped the expected bag, pass on. 

Ho whistles as ho goes, light-hearted wretch, 

Gold and yet cheerful i messenger of grief 
Perhaps to thousands, and of joy to some j 
1 5 To him iudilleronb whether grief or joy, 

Houses in ashos, and the fall of stocks j 
Births, deaths, and marriages ; epistles*’ wet 
■ With tears, that trickled down tho writer s chocks 
Past as tho periods’ from his fluent quill, 

20 Or charged with amorous sighs of absent swains, 

Or nymphs responsivo, equally affect 
His horse and him, unconscious of them^ all. 

But O the important budget® 1 ushered in’ 

With such heart-shaking music ; who can say 
25 What are its tidings ? 

The Tash, M. IV.— Tho V'mter Eveiiin/f. 


1, Herald, mossongor* [0, Sax. 

an army, and waliant to 
manago. Originally, au olfleor, 
whoso husinOBS was to proohum 
war, to ohallongo to hafctlo, to pn’o- 
olaim poaco, and to hoar mesaagoB 
from tho commander of an army,] 

2, Spall ere d, hospattorod orho- 
foulod -with mud, 

3, L u mhe rin g , moving or dang- 
ling hoavUyt 


4, EpisUes (S-pis'ls), lottova, 
[Lat, e2miola, aloltor, fromGr, ep, 
upon, and slellOy I Bond.] 

6, Period, a oomi>loto Bontonco 
from ono full stop to another. ^ 

0. Budget, a hag with lU 
contonts. [0. J?r, hougo^ Lat. biilgdi 
a loathor hag.] ^ , 

7. Ushered Ip, introdiiocd. 
[0. 3?r, a door-hoopov, Lat. 
ostium^ a door,] 
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0,— ADDRESS TO EVENING-. 


C(5mi!), iSv^nliiig, (5nce | again, ( season ( of p^ace ; 
EoLuni^ sweot Evening, and conlinuG long I 
Metliiuks I soo thoo in tho slvoaky wos6, 

With matron stop slow-moving, while Lho Night 
6 Trends on thy swooping train ; ono hand omployod 
111 lotting fall tho our tain of roposo 
On bird and boast, tho other charged for nmu 
With sweet oblivion of tho cares of day : 

Not sumptuously adorned, nor nooding aid, 

10 Like honioly-foaturcd^ Night, of cliisboring gems ; 

A star or two, just twinkling on thy brow, 

Suflicos thoo* save that tho moon is thine 
No loss than hors, not worn indeed on high 
With ostentatious pageantry, but sot 
15 With modest grandeur in thy purple s^ono, 
Eosplendenfc loss, but of an ampler routicl. 

Tho IWix M.lW^Thc jrwta' JSmififf 


^ lO.—LIBBBTY. 


'Txs Liblorly' j alouo | Uiat gives ( Lho fli^wcv 
Of JloeLing life iLa histro und porfiuno, 

And wo avo woods Avithouk iL. All cousLraint, 
Bxoopfc wliafc wisdom lays on ovil itioiij 
15 Is ovjl hurts tho faculties, impedes 
'J’heir progross in tho I’oad of sfflouco j blinds 
The oyosighb of Disoovory, and bogots, 

In those tliat suffer it, a sordid raind 
Bestial, a inongro intollecb, luifib 
10 To bo blio lonaut of man's noble fortHi 

Thoo thoreforo sbill, blamo-worlhy as thou art, 
With all thy loss of ompiro*, and though squooaod 


1. Homely**featured, 

^fcatavGcl, 

2, Loss of empire* — ^An 

fllluaioii tef tlio fiovGi*ancG of Uio 


Thli'toon tTniliod StaloB of Anor- 
ioa from tho BrUish Empire, 
1783, Tho Tasli was published 
In 1786. 
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By public exigence^ till annual food 

Bail a for tlio craving Ixungor of tlie state — 

16 Tliee I account still bappy, and tbo chief 
Among the nations, seeing thou art freo, 

My native nook of earth ,J;-Tby clime is rude, 

Replete ^ith vaixoura, and disposes mnoli 

All hearts to sadnoss, and none more than mine ; 

20 Thine unadulterato manners are less soft 
And plausible than social life requires; 

And thou hast need of discij)line and art 
To givo thco what politer Braiice' receives 
Bronx Naturo^a bounty — that humane address 
26 And sweetness, without which no pleasure is 
In converse, either starved by cold reserve, 

Or flushed with fierco dispute, a sousoless brawl, 

Yet being free, I love theei for the sake 
Of that one foatnro can bo well content, 

30 Disgraced as thou hast boen, poor as thou art, 
To.sook no sublunary® rest beside. 

But, once enslaved, iarowell I I could endure 
Chains nowhoro patiently ; and chains at home, « 
Where I am free by birthright, not at all, 

2'h$ V. — The Winter 3rornin(/ JTflrM, 

IS IN* SOULS A SYMPATHY 
WITH SOUHDS, 

TuhRE is I in sdiirls | a sy'^mlpathy' | with sounds ; 
And as the mind is pitched the oar is pleased 
Wilj|j^ melting airs or martial, brisk, or grave. 

So ihe chord in unison® with what we hear 


» 1. Politer F ranee.— Compare— 
To Icindor alcica, whoro gen- 
tler innunorfi roign, 

I ton; and Fi'nnco displays 
lior bright domain . 

Gay sprightly land of mirtli 
and social eaao, 

Pleased ivilh Uiysolf, whom all 


tlio world can please &o. 

OoIdmHh^s Traveller, 

2, Sublunary, torrcsti'inl ; mun- 
dane ; eartlily, [Literally, situated 
under tho moon, Lat, sub^ and 
Iwittt tho moon.] 

3. Unison, hnnnony. [Lat. 
unus) ono, and swnw, sound.] 




5 Is touched within ns, and tho heart replies. 

How soft tho music of those village bolls, 

Falling at intervals upon tho ear 

In cadcnco’ sweet, now dying all away, 

Now pealing loud again, and louder still, 

10 Clear and sonoi’oiis, as tho galo comes on I 
AVith easy force it opens all tho colls 
A¥horo Memory slept, Whorevor I havo hoard 
A kindi'ed melody, tho scene recurs 
And with it all its pleasures and its pains. 

Tho Task, Jik. Yl, — Tho Winlttr lYalk ai iVooH, 

12.— KNOWLEDGE AND WISDOM. 

KM(5wi.KDaii I and VVfsIdom, filr | from baling duo, 
Havo ofttimos no connection. Knowlodgo dwells 
In heads replete with thoughts of othor men j 
AVisdom in minds attentive to their own. 

6 Knowlodgo, a nido unprofitable mas.s, 

Tho more matoi'ials with which AVisdom builds. 

Till smoothed and squared*, and fitted to its place, 
Docs but encumber what it seems to enrich. 
Knowledge is proud that ho has learned so much, 

10 AVisdom is humble that ho knows no moro. 

Tho Task, ISk. YI.—Tho lYintoy Walk at Mon. 

18. -A LINE DRAWN BETWEEN THE LAWFUL 
AND THE UNLAWFUL DESTRUCTION 
OF VEEMIN’i 

I wduLD I not dnltor 6n I ray list | of Mdnds 
(Though graced with polished manners and fltiosouso, 
yet wanting sensibility) tho man 
Who needlessly sots foot upon a worm. 

6 An inadvertent step may crush tho snail 


1, Cadence, tone j Boimd, [Jjat. 
X fall.] 

2. Squared, adjustod ;mouldocl; 
Hliapod, 


8. Vermin, any iioxioua animal, 
owpooially roptiloH. andju/.: 

tiHodoliioily tia plural I XjhI;. vermis, 
a 'W'orm.] 
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That crawls at evoniug iu the public path; 

But he that has hmnanity, forewarned^ 

Will tread asido^ and let the reptile live* 

creeping vermin, loathsome to the sights 
10 And charged perhaps with venom^ that intrudes 
A visitor unwelcome, into scenes ^ 

Sacred to neatness and repose, the alcove®, 

The chamber, or refectory®, may die; 

A necessary act incurs no blamo. 

15 Nob so, when, held within their proper bounds 
And guiltless of offence, they range the air, ^ 
Or take thoir pastime in the spacious field: 

There they aro privileged; and ho that limits 
Or harms them there, is guilty of a wrong— 

20 Disturbs the economy of Naturo^s realm, 

Who, when she formed, designed them an abode, 
Tho sum is this: If man *8 oonvoiiienoe, health, 

Or safety interfere, his rights and claims 
Aro paramountj and must extinguish theirs, 

26 Else thoy aro all — the meanest things that arc, 

As freo to livo, and to enjoy that life, 

As God was freo to form them at tho first, 

Who in his sovereign wisdom mado them dl. 

Yo, therefore, who love moroy, teach your sons 
30 To love it too. The spring* ti mo of our years 
Is soon dishonoured and defiled in most 
By budding ills, that ask a prudent hand 
To check them. But, alas t none sooner shoots, 

If unrestrained, into luxuriant growth, 

85 Than cruelty, most devilish t)f them all, 


T/id Titsli, M. YI.—Thc Jrinier Walk aC JVoon. 


1, Venom, poison, [Lat, 
wm, poison,] 

2, Alcove, a reooss in a room to 
joutain a beet or seats ] an arolicd 
n* covered seat in a garden; a 
garden bower. [Ar, aly tbo, and 
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Qttohbah^ a tent.] 

3. Refectory, a room for re- 
fresbraont , originally, a dining 
hall in monasleriea or convents. 
[Lat r^/cctoymmf from re, nnd 
JaeiOf I make.] 



14 .— THE BETIRED MAN VINEIOATED FROM 
THE OHAEOE OF USELESSNESS, 


Hi) is I the hapipy [ whose life | o^on u(5w 
Shows somewhat of that happier life to como; 

Whoj doomed to an obsourobut tranquil stalo^ 

Is pleased with it, and were ho free to clioosoj [fruit 
6 Would make his fate his choico ; whom Peace, the 
Of Virtue, and whom Virtue, fruit of Faith, 

Prepare for happiness ; bespeak him one 
Oontont indeed to sojourn^ while he must 
Below tlie skios, but having thoro his home. 

10 The world overlooks him in her busy search 
Of objects more illustrious in her view; 

And, occnpiecl as earnestly as she. 

Though more sublimoly, he overlooks tho world. 

She scorns his pleasures, for sho knows thorn not; 

IS He seeks nob hers> for ho has proved thorn vain* 

He cannot skim the ground liko summer birds 
Pursuing gilded flies; and such ho dooms 
Her honours, her emoluments, her joys* 

Therefore in Contemplation is his bliss, 

20 Whoso power is such, that whom sho lifts from earth 
Sho makes familiar with a heaven unseen, 

And shows him glories yot to be revealed. 

Not slothful he, though seeming unemployed, 

And censured oft as useless. Stillest slroams 
25 Oft water fairest meadows, and tho bird 
That flutters least is longest on tho wing. 

Ask him, indeed, what trophies he has raised, 

Or what achievements of immortal famo 
He purposes, and he shall answer— None. 

30 His warfare is within. There unfatigued 
His fervent spirit labours. ^ There ho fights, 

And there obtains fresh triumphs over himself, 


I. Sojourn, to dwdl or 
Hyo in a place for a tiino, not 
considering the place asaperma- 
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nout 

-from 

day.] 


habitation. 

Lat. 


and a 



And never-wibbering wroatha, couiparod with which 
I Jio laui'els thafc a Oscsav reaps are ^ye0ds. 

35 Perhaps the self-approving haughty worldj 
That, as she sweeps him with her whistling silks^ 
Scavoo deigns to notice him, or, if she see, 

Deems him a cipher^ in the works of God, 

Eeceivos ad.7antage from his noiseless hours 
dO Of which she little dreams, * 

The Ta^hy M, VT^-The JVinicr iralh ai ^^oo>i. 


16,— PAlMCIIiIAB QUOTATIONS. 
EPISTLE TO JOSEPH HILL. 

1. An honest man, close-buttoned to the chin, 
Broadcloth without, and a warm heart within, 


TIROCINIUM, 

Shine by the side of every path we tread 
With such a lustre, he that runs may read, 
RETIREMENT, 

1 . Absence of occupation is not vest, 

A mind quite vacant is a mind clistrosfc* 

2. An idler is a watch that wants both hands ^ 
As useless if it goes as if it stands. 


THE PROGRESS OP ERROR. 

How much a dunoe that has been sent to roam, 
Excels a dunce that has been kept at home. 


CONVERSATION. 


1. A fool must now and thou be right by ohanco> 

2. A moral, sensible, and well-bred man 
Will not affront me, and no other can. 

8, I cannot talk with civet® in the room, 

A fine puss-gentleman thaPs all perfume. 


1 . Cipher, a iiouontity ; a i)orson 
of 110 woig^ht, influoncG, usof iilnoKB, 
or dcclclod cliaraotor. [Ar. Ji/r, 
(‘inpiy,] 

2. Civet, a oivofc-cat, an oiiimal 


Imvmg a largo gland conUiining 
the pooiiliav odoriforons fatty suh- 
atuiicG called civet; lionco, a foi> 
redolent of porfumo. [Er. c'welic, 
from Ar, zahad,'] 
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4. The soleiwu fopj signilicant and budge* • 

A fool with judges^ amongst fools a judge. 

5. His wit invites you by his looks to comO; 

Bufc> when you knocks it never is at home.® 

<3. Our wasted oil unprofitably burns, 

Like hiddoii lamps in old fiopulcliral urns, 

ON FRIENDSHIP. 

The man that hails you Tom or Jack, 

And proves by thumping on your back/ 

Ilis senso of your great merit, 

Is such a friend, that one had need 
Bo very much his friond indeed 
To pardon, or to boar it. 

THE NEEDDESS ALARM. 

Beware of desperate steps, The darkest day, 

Live till to-morrow, will have passed away, 

THE RETIRED OAT. 

For ^tis a truth well known to most, 

That whatsoever thing is lost, 

Wo seek it, ore it come to light, 

In every cranny^ but the right, 

THE TASK. 

] , Domosbio Happiness, thou only bliss 
Of Paradise that has survived the fall 1 
2, But war^s a game which, wore their subjects wiso. 
Kings would not play at, 


1. Dudge, pDclautio; aii»i;oro ; 
stilt. riY'om ifUdffOt lambaldu *\vUli 
tho wool clressod oittwarde, formorly 
iiacd as an ornamoutal hovdor for 
soholaslio habits. 

See pago note 4, 
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3, Gomparo— 

friond I'ocoivod with 
thumps upon tho baok.”— 
Yoimff. 

4. Cranny, a liolo; a secret 
rotii’od place. 



LVI. 

JOHN ARJISTRONG. 

(]7>39— 1779.) 

HEALTH PROMOTED BY EXERCISE. 

Toil and | bo str6iig\ | Cy t6il | tho flac|oi(R nerves 
Grow firm and gain a moro compactod tone. 

Gome, iny companions, ye wlio feel the charms 
Of natiivo and the year : come, lot us stray 
5 Where chance or fancy leads our roving walk ; 
Come, while tlio soft voluptuons*^ breezes fan 
'Pho fleecy heavens, enwrap the limbs with balm. 
And slxod a i^loasing- languor o^er the soul. 

Nor when bright Winter sows with prickly frost 
10 The vigorous® other^ in nnmanly waimtli 

Indulge at home ; nor oven when Burns^^ blasts, 
This way and that, convolve tho labouring woods, 
My liberal walks, save when the skies in rain 
^ Or fogs relent®, no season should confine 
13 Or to the cloistered gallery or almdo^ 

Go, climb the mountain ; from tho ethereal source 
Imbibe the recent gale. The cheerful morn 
Beams o'^er tho hills# Go mount the exulting steed. 
Toil and bo strong, Some lovo the manly foils® ; 
ilO Tho tennis® sonio j and some the graceful dance ; 
Others, moro hardy, range the purplo heath 


1, Flaccid (fliildaid), soft and 
weak. [Lai, flabky,] 

2. Voluptuous, delightful. 
[Lai, voInptaSf pleasure.] 

a, Vigorous, stronglli-giving ; 
health -giving, 

-i. Ether, pui ‘0 air. 

Os Eurus, Iho south-east wind, 
0 . Relent, molt ; dissolvo, 

7. Arcade, along arched 
balatory or wjUki [Xat, amts^ on 


arch,] 

8. Foil, a hluut sword, or u 
sword with a button at tho poiui., 
used ill foiioxug. 

9. Tennis, tho original of the 
gamo of lawn-tennis. It was in- 
troduced into England in tlie 
thirloonth contiuy. [Said to bo 
from Fr, t6ne:if take it, a word 
which tliG Erouoh U 80 whon^ tho 
ball is struck.] 
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OEMS OV ENdUSH I’OETUY. 


[I’AHT HI, 


4i)l 


Or uakoil slubblo ; wliorc from liclcl to fioUl 
The soumlinf^ coveys' urgo tlmir labouring llight ; 
J5ngor fiiuiil tlio rising cloud to pour 
The gun's unerring Ihuiulcr j and thcro are 
Whom“ still the mood of tho green archer charms. 
Jhit if through genuino tenderness of heart, 

Or Hcci'ot want of rolish for tho guino, 

You shun the glories of tho chnso, nor caro 
.'JO To Imnut tho peopled stream, the garden yields 
A soft ainusomcnt, a hunmno delight. 

'I'o raise tho insipid naluro of tho ground. 

Or tamo its savage genius to tbo grace 
Of ourelo.ss sweet rusticity, that soeins 
ll.j 'IHio amiable result of Imppy clumeo. 

Is to create, and give u godly joy. 

Which every year improves. Nor thou disdain 
To chock tlio lawless riot of tho trees, 

'I'o plant the grovo, or turn tho biu'rcn mould". 

'10 Tlmico hap))y days I in rural labours passed : 

Blest winter nights I when, as the gonial fire 
Cheers tho old hall, his cordial family 
With soft clomostio arts tho lioiu's boguilo,^ 

And pleasing talk that .starts no tiiuorons lame, 
With witless wantonness to hunt it down : 

Or through tho foiry-laiid of talc or song 
Delightod wander, in fictitious fates 
i'lngagod, and all that strikes humanity ; 

Till, lost in fable, they tho stealing hour 
60 Of timely rest forgot. Sometimes, at evo, 

Mis noighbours lift tho hitoh, and bless unhid 
His festal roof j while o’ or tho light repast 
And sprightly cups, they mix in social ]oy j 
And through tho mazo of oonvorsation trace 
AVhatovor amuses or improves Iho mind. 


X. Covey, a bi'ood or hatch of 
a small ilook of 

% Supply *<8omo** before 


» [Tho oinisfiinn 
nntoooclont in a Tjatinlsm.] 
3. Mould, Hoih 
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LVII. 

MRS. THE ALB. 


(1740—1822.) 

liOVE OP MFB INCREASES WITH YEARS. 

The bred [ of dodplesfc ro6t [ is found 
JjeasL willing still to quit the ground, 

'Tvvas tliorofoi'o said by ancient sages, 

That love of life increased with years 
So nmeh, that in our latter stages. 

When pains grow sharp, and sickness rages, 

Tho greatest love of life appears. 

LVIII. 

HANNAH MORB. 

( 1746 — 1838 .) 

1. To those who know thee not, no words can paint 
And thoso who know thee know all words are faint ! 

2. Tn men this blunder still you find, 

All think their little set mankind. 


LIX. 

SIR WILLIAM JONES. 

(1746-1794.,) 

1 . On parent knees, a naked new-born child, 

Weeping thou sattost while all around thee smiled j 
So live, that, sinking in thy last long sleep. 

Calm thou mayst smile, while all around thee weep 1 

From iho Teraiau, 

yeveii hoars to law, to soobliing slumber sovon, 

Ton to tliG world allobj and all to heaven.* 


♦* Ooinparo — 

<‘Six hours iu sloop, in law^s 
giuvo study six, 
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Four spend in prayer, tho rest 
on nature fix.’* 

Quoted hj Sir Edwanl Qolf. 


I 
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QK5IS OF JSNQMSlr I’OKTKY. [VAUT III, 


LX. 

CHAHLO'l’Tl!) SA[ITIJ. 

(174.9—1806.} 

THE MOON. 

(^ukkn' of ] llio sillVQi’ b<5w, I by tliy | pale bciuii 
Alone and ponsivo I doJighl to stmy, 

And watch thy shadow trembling in tho stroain, 

Or mark tho lloating clouds that cross Lliy way. 
b And wliilo I ga/.o, thy niild and placid light 

Shocls a soft calm upon my troubled broast ; 
And oft I think, fair plauct of tho niglit, 

That in thy orb tho wretched may have rest ; 
'I'ho sufferers of tho earth perhaps may go, 

1 0 llolousod by death, to thy benignant sphere' • 
And the sad children of despair and woo, 

Forgot in thee their cup of sorrow here, 
f), that I soon may reach thy woi'ld serono, 

Poor wearied pilgrim in this toiling scene ! 

LXl. 

WILLIAM ROSCOB.* 

(1752—1831.) 

ON PAUTINCt WITH HIS BOOKS. 

A.S (hio I who ddsitinod from | his friends [ to p(irt, 
Regrets his loss, but hopes again crowhllo’' 

To shiu’O thoir convoi’so and enjoy their smile, 
And tempers, as ho may, afllietion’s dart ; 

T) 'I'luiB, loved assooiatoB, chiefs of older nrl, 

Teachers of wisdom, who could onoo boguilo 
My tedious hours and lighten every toil, 

X now resign you ; nor with fainting heart : 

For pass a few short years, or days, or hours, 

10 And happior seasons may thoir dawn nnfokl, 
And all your sacred fellowship restore j 

1. ■R.rni.CL* ^ Wi ' u i- 1. JIi rw!:.le. - I ii- I 
1’\‘ ■if'i '■ .V . . I'-i ,■■'.!»! i^.” 
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When, freed from earth, unlimited its po^Yers^ 

Mind shall with mind direct comraiinion hold, 
And kindred spirits meet to part no more. 

LXII. 

GEOEG13 ORABBE* 

(17S4— 18320 

l.--A1Sr ENGIilSH PEASANT. 

To p(5mp I and pfi|geautry^ | in nought | alHod^ 

A noble peasant, Isaac Ashford, died. 

Noble he ^Yas, contemning all things mean, 
tiis truth unquestioned and his soul serouo : 

5 Of no man^s prosenco Isaac felt afraid, 

At no man^B question Isaac looked dismayed : 

Shame know him not, he dreaded no disgrace; 
Ihmth, simple truth, was written in his face j 
Yet while the serious thought his soul approved^ 

10 Cheerful ho seemed, and gentleness he loved ; 

To bliss domestic ho his heart resigned, 

And, with tho firmest, had the fondest mind : 

Were others joyful, he looked smiling on, 

And gaye allowance whero ho needed none : 

15 Good ho refused with future ill to buy, 

Nor knew a joy that caused reflection's sigh 
A friend to virtuoj his unclouded breast 
No envy stung, no jealousy disbrest j 
( Bano® of tho poor ! it wounds their weaker mind, 

20 To miss one favour which their Neighbours find :) 
Yet far was ho from stoic® pride removed ; 

He felt humanely, and he svarmly loved : 

X marked his action when his infant died, 

And his old neighbour for offenoo was tried ; 

L Pageantry, sliom [A.-B. hmia, poison, dostriiotion.] 
jireem, to clocoivo,] 3. Stoic, manifoating indlffor- 

2. Banc, £iny oanao of inisoWof, once to ploasnvo or pain, [See 
injmy, or totruoblon. fA,-S, pago 430, noto 8,] 
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OEMS OF ENGLISrc POETRY, 


[part III, 


2S The still tears, stealing clown tlmt furrowed clicolc, 
Spoke pity plainor than the tonguo can speak. 

If pride were his, ^twas not thoir vulgar prido, 

Who in thoir base contempt, the great deride : 

Nor pride in learning, though my clork^ agreed, 

:I0 K fate should call him, Ashford might sacceod ; 
Nor prido in rustic skill, alUioiigli wo know 
None his superior, and his equals few : 

Tint if that spirit in hia soul had place, 

It was the jealous pride that shuns disgrace ; 

33 A prido in liouebt fame, by virtue gained, 

In sturdy boys to virtuous labours trained; 

Pride in the power that guards his oountry^s coasl^, 
And all that IUnglishnien enjoy and boast; 

Pride, in a life that slander^s longue defied, 

40 In fact, anohlo passion, a misnamed prido, 

1 feel his abaonco in the hours of prayer, 

And view his seat, and sigh for Isaac there j 
I AGO no moro those white locks thinly spread 
Eoimd the bald polish of that honoured bead ; 

45 No more that awful glanco oh playful wight, 
Oompollod to kneel, and tihinblo at tlio sight, 

To fold his fingers all in dread tlio while, 

Till Master Ashford sofloued to a smile; 

No moro that meek and suppliiint look in prayer, 
50 Nor tho pure faith (to give it force) are thcTo; 

But he is blossVl, and I lament no move, 

A wise good man, coniontod to bo poor. 

2.— THE SAIIiOil BBTURKING TO HIS ’B’AMILY. 


MfjOH would I it please | you sdmoltimos to | oxpldre 
The peaceful dwellings of our borough* poor; 

To view a sailor just returned from soa, 

His wife beside ; a child on either knee, 


1. Clerk, a parish olilCQr, being 
a layman who loads in reading the 
responBos of tho lEpiaoopal oluu’oh 
service. 


2. Borough (bur'o),R town with 
a proxJorly organized inunioipal 
government. 
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JiUUNS. 
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5 And others crowding near, that iioue may lose 
The smallest portion of ttG welcome nows ; [high, 
Wliat dangers passed, ‘^wlieii seas ran moantains, 
When tempests raged and liovrors veiled the sky j 
When prudence failedj when courage grew dismayed, 
] 0 When the strong fainted, and the wicked prayed, — 
Thou in the yawning gulf far down wo drove, 

And gazed upon the billowy niounb^ above; 

Till np that mountain, swinging with the gale, 

Wo viewed the horrors of the watery vale.''^ 

15 d''h 0 trembling children look with steadfast eyes, 
And panting sob involuntary sighs; 

Soft Sloop awhile his torpid touch delays, 

And all is joy, and piety, and praise. 

a.-PAMILIAR QUOTATIONS. 

1 » Her air, her manners, all who saw admired ; 

Courteous though coy, and gontlo though retired ; 
The joy of youth and health her eyes displayed, 

And case of heart her every look convoyed. 

U. Jlooks cannot always ploaso, however good ; 

Minds are not over craving for their food. 

8, In idle wishes fools supinely^ stay ; 

Bo there a will, and wisdom finds a wpy." 

LXIII. 

ROBERT BURNS. 

(1769— ] 796,) 

1 , Ainiotion^s sons are brothers in distress ; 

A brother bo relieve, how oxquisibo^the bliss ! 


1, Billowy mount, waves riBiug 
inoimtaina high, 

2. Supinely, indolently. [Lafc, 
sHpinH$t lying on tho back, negli- 


gent.] 

S, Proverb—** IFhorc 
ivilli iheve's a ivat/” 


i/ie}'o*8 u 
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2f Should aukr acquainlaucD be forgot, 

And novoL' brough* to inin^^ ? 

Should auld acqimiiitauco bo forgot, 

And days auld lang syno** ? 

8* 0 wad'' some power tho giftie® gio® us, 

'I'o soo oursols as otliors sgg iis I 
It wad frao’^ monio* a blundor free us, 

And foolish notion. 

4, If thoro^s a bole lu a* yoiu* coats, 

I rodo“ ye tonb'® it; 

A ebiobs^^ amang yo takiii^ notoa. 

And, faith, bo'll prout'® it, 

5, Man^s iulmmanity to man 

Makes couniloss thousands mourn. 

6. Auld Nature swears, tho lovely dears 

Hor noblest work sbo classes, 0 ; 

Ilor ^prontice ban’^® sbo tried on man. 

And then she made the lassos, 0 ! 

7. Princes and lords avo bub tbo broabli of kings,^* 

LXJV. 


GKOUGliJ OOLMAN.* 
(1762—1880.) 

On bhoir own merits modest mou are dumb, 


1. Auld, old. [Biiviib often wroto 
in tho North -Ell glibh or Eowhiud 
^uotoli dlaloot,] 

2. Brough' to min', Brought to 
mind. 

(1. O' auld lang syne, of old 
long bIuoo, of long ago, 

4. Wad, would, 

6. Glfile, gift, 

6. Gle, give, * 

7. Frae. from. 

8. Monie, many, 

8. Eede, adviso ; oouiiBcl. 

10, Tent, obaorvG, hood; regard. 

U. Chlel, chleld, a young man ; 


a follow. [A ooiTuidioii of c/ii/tf* 
Wo meant a iiohlo youtlu 

Tho word in fllmilarly uaod 

in Wpalu and Portugal.] 

12, Prenl, print. 

18, Her 'prentice ban,' hor 
approniico hand, hor novioo or 
nuBlcillcd hand. 

H. Oomparo-— 

' * Priuoos and lords may flour** 
M\ or mayiudo ; 

Abroath oan malco thorn, a» 
a breath has made," 

Ool(kmUfi, 

^ Tho Younger. 



hXY. 

JAMES HURDIS. 

(1763—1801.) 

Rise with the lark, aud wifcli the lavk bo bed. 

LXYI. 

GEORGE CANNING. 

(1770—1827.) 

Give mo ibo avowed, bbe ei'ocfcj fclie aiaiily foe, 

Bold I can moolj — pei'baps may burn hia blow ; 

Bob of all plaguoa, good Hoavon, Tliy wratb can aeiid, 
Snvo, save, oh, save mo from the Qmdid Friend ! 

LXVII. 

SAMUEL ROGERS. 

(17C3— 1865.) 

O^INEVBA. 

Ip' tbou I ahouldsb dv|er c6mo | to M6d|end', 

Stop at a palace near the Reggio Gate, 

Dwelt in of old by one of tho Orsini*. 

Its noblo gardons, temoo above tevraco, 

.5 And numerous fountains, statues, oypr’oascs, 

Will long detain thoe ; but bofovo thou go, 

Enter tho houso — pvybhoo", forget lb nob— 

And look a while upon a picture there. 

’Tia of a lady in hov oarlieat youth ; — 

10 She sits inclining forward as to speak, 

Hor lips half opon, and her finger up, 

Aa though sho said, '‘Bowaro !”— her vest of gold 

1. Mod'ena, tho capital of a Italian family. 'It jioHocl two 

pi'ovlnoo of tho sanio immo in popoa and sovoral oardmals.’ 
yitmUiaj Noi'tliorn Italy. 3. Prythee, prlthae, a oomip- 

2. Orsini, Pio namoot a nohlo tionof pray t.c.. Ipraythoo. 
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LPART II r. 


]3i‘oidored with flowers, and clasped fromliead bo foob~ 
Au emerald sLone in every golden clasp; 

15 And on her brow, fairer than alabasbor'/ 

A coronet of pearls* But then hor face, 

So lovely, yet so arch, so full of mirth, 

The overflowingjs of an innocont heart — 

It haunts me still, though many a yoar has fled, 

20 Like so mo wild melody I — Alone it hangs 
Over a mouldering hoii*-looin% its companion, 

Au oakon chest, half oatou by the worm. 

She was an only child; from infancy 
The joy, tlio pride, of an indulgent sire, 

2o Her mother dying of the gift she gave, 

That precious gift, wliat else remained to him ? 

1^10 young Ginovra was liis all in life ; 

8till as she grew, for ever in lu’s sight, 

She was all genii eiioss, all gaiety, 

30 Her pranks the favourite theme of every tongue. 

But now the day was coinoj tho day, the hour ; 

And, in tho lustre of hor youth, site gavo 
Ifor hand, with hor heart in it, to Francesco. 

Great was tho joy ; but at the bridal feast, 

36 When all sat down, the bride was wanting there — 
Nor was sho to be found ! Hor father cried, 

^ fi,s but to uiako a trial of our lovo 
And filled his glass to all ; but his band shook, 

And soon from guost to guost the panic spread 
40 * I? was but that instant slio had loft Francesco, 
Laughing and looking back, and flying still, 

Her ivory tooth iinprinlod on his finger. 

Bub now, alas f she was not to be found ; 

^ Nor from tliat hour could anything bo guessed, 

4o Bub that sho was not! Weary of his life, 


I, Alabaster, a mavblo-liko 
miuoral, It is of various ooloiirs, 
us yollow, rod, and gray, but is 
most ostoomod wlion imro whilo. 


f^i’om AMaMroHt a village in 
JSgypfc, whoro there wore quarries 
of tliis minoral,] , 

2. Heir-loom, family rolio. 
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Francesco flow to Venice, and forthwith 
Flung it away in battle with the Turk, 

Orsini lived ; and long mightst thou have seen 
An old man wandering as in quost^ of something, 
50 Something he could not find— he know not what. 
When he was gone, the house rotnained a while 
Silent and toimntless — then wont to strangers. 

Full fifty years were past, and all forgot®, 

When on an idle day, a day of search 
55 ^Mid tho old lumber in the gallery, 

That mouldering chest was noticed; and ^twas said 
# By one as young, as thoughtless, as Giuevra, 

Why not reuiovo it from its lurking-place?^^ 
^Twas done as soon as said j but on tho way 
CO It burst — it fell ; and lo, a skeleton ! 

And here and there a pearl, an erne raid- stone, 

A golden clasp, clasping a shred of gold. 

All else had perished — save a nuptial ring, 

And a small seal, her mother^s logficy, 

Co Engravon with a name, tho name of both— 

Ginevra**,— There, thon, had sho found a grave ! 
Within that chest had sho concealed herself, 
Fluttering with joy, tho happiest of tho happy j 
When a spring-'lock, that lay in ambush there, 

70 Fastened her down — for ever I 

FAMILIAB aUOTATIONS, 

1. Then never less alone than when alone. 

2. She was as good as she was fair. 

Nono— none on oarth above her I 
As puro in tlionghb as angels aro, 

To know her was to lovo her®. 


1. Quest, aearcli. [Lat, qiuerOf 
I scokT] 

2, All forgot, GYOrvlhhig alDOiit 
llio mnttor lind teon urgottcii. 


3 . CWpavo — 

** To 800 lior ib to lovo lioi’. 
And lovo but lior for over.’’ 

^inus. 
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B. The good are bettor made by illj 
As odours crushed are sweeter still/ 

LXVIII. 

JOHN TOBIN. 

^ ' (1770-1804,) 

3 . Tho man that lays his baud upon a womau^ 

Save ill the way of kindness, is a wretch, 

Whom ^twere gross flattery to name a coward. 

The Honeymoon. 

2. She^s adorned 

Amply that in hor hiisband^s eye looks lovely,— 

The truest mirror that an honest wife 
Can see lier beauty in®. 

Ihid 

LXIX. 

WILLIAM WORDSWORTH. 
(1770—1850.) 

1.— THE WORIiB IS TOO MUGH WITH US. 

The wdrld j is too | much with | ns ; late ( and Sodn, 
Getting and spending, we lay waste our powers : 
Little we see in Nature that is ours; 

We have given our hearts away, a sordid boon ! 

6 This sea that bares her bosom to the moon ; 

The winds that will be howling at all hours, 
And are up-gathered now like sleeping flowers ; 
For this, for everything, we are out of tune ; 

It moves us not,— Great God ! Td rather be 
10 A Pagan suckled in a creed outworn; 

So might I, standing on this pleasant lea, 

1, Com]mrc — ^ j they aro incousod or 

<*Vii'tUG is lilco jn'ooioiis crushed.’’ — Bacon, 

odours, most fragrant when I 2, Sco page 466, note 1. 
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Have glimpses that would make me loss forlorn ; 

Have sight of l-^rotous^ rising from tho sea ; 
Or liear old Triton® blow his wimthed horn. 


2.— SONNET WRITTEN IN LONBON, 1802, 

0 FaiiND I I I kndw | not which | way X | must loiik 
For comfort^ being, as I am, oppressed 
To think that now our life is only dressed 
For show f mean handiwork of craftsman, cook, 

S Or groom ] — We must run glittering liko a brook 
In tho opou sunshine, or wo are iinblost : 

The wealthiest man among us is the best : 

No grandouv now, in Nature or in book, 

Delights us. Rapine®, avarice, expense, 

1 0 This is idolatry ; and these wo adore : 

Plain living and high thinking arc no more : 
Tho homely beauty of tlio good old causo 
Is gone j our peace, our fearful innocence, 

And pure religion breathing household laws. 


3.— LONDON AT SUNRISE. 


Eabtii has | not ti|ny thing | to show | more fair : 
Dull would he bo of soul who could pass by 
A sight so touching in its majesty : 


1, Proteus, ‘Hlio prophotio ol<l 
inau of tlio soft, is dosoribed^ in the 
ortrliest logonda na a subject of 
Posoidoii (N op tunc) , ivhoao ^ flocks 
(tlio sealfl) bo tended. At mid-day 
Pi-oteus rose from tlio sea, and slept 
in tho shade of tlio roelcs, witli the 
inonstora of the deep lying* around 
him. Any one wisliiiig to loai'ii 
futimty from him was objdgcdio 
entoh hold of him at that time : as 
hooii as ho was soized, ho nssiimed 
ovoiy possible shape, in order to 
GBcapo flio necosslty of prophesying, 
but whenever he saw tliat his 
ondoavmrvB wore of no avail, ho 
resumed his usual form, and told 


tho truth.’* 

2. Triton, son of Poseidon 
(Noptuuo). Somo writers desoriho 
him as riding over Iho sea on soa- 
hoi'sos or other monsters. ** Somo- 
timos mention is mado of more than 
0110 Triton, and they aro ropresont- 
od as having tho Inunnu flguro 
in tho uiipor part of Ihoir bodies, 
and that of a fish in Iho lower part. 
Tho chief ohnrnotoriHlio of Ti’itons 
in poetry as well ns in works of art 
is a trmnpol made out of a eholl 
(concha)^ which the Ti’itons blow at 
tho command of l^osoidon, to soollio 
the resttosB waves of tho sea.** 

S. Rapine, phindor ; vlolonoo 
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[t'ART Iir, 


This City now doth like a gai-mont wear 
5 The beauty of the morning ; siiont, bare, 

Ships, towers, domes, theatres, and temples lie 
Open unto the fields, and to tl)o sky ; 

All bright and glittering in the smokeless air. 
Never did Sun more beautifully steep 
10 In his first splendour valloy, rock, or hill; 
Never saw I, never felt, a calm so deep ! 

The river glideth at his own sweet will : 

Dear God f the very houses seem asleep j 
And all that mighty heart is lying still ! 

4,— JEHOVAH* THE PEOVIDER. 

Au''m 0 K I Ofbdiiugl Hfe-isustain|ingKiug I 

Lol Want's depondont eye from Thee implores 
^ Seasons, which provide nutritious stores : 
Give to her prayers the renovating Spring, 
o And Summer-heats all perfecting that bring 

The fruits which Autumn from a thousand stores 
Seloctoth provident I when Earth adores 
Her God, and all her vales exulting sing. 

Without Thy blessing, the submissive steer 

ploughman’s galling yoke in vain; 
Without Ihy blessing on the varied year, 

Oaii the swarth® reaper grasp the golden grain ? 
Without Thy blessing, all is black and drear; 

With it, the joys of lOden bloom again. 

6.— INEANOY. 

1. Ouil birth ( is bilt | a slodp [ and a ( forgdtibiug ; 

Tho soul that rises with us, our life’s Star, 

Hath had elsewliero its sotting. 

And comoth from afar : 

Not in ontiro forgetfulness. 

And nob in utter nakedness, 

J. jeho'vah, a Sofiplnro nnino I lloli, Arfiorf//, tote,] 
of Qocl, [Supposed lo to from I 2. Swarth, swart, swni-lliy. 
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PART III.] 


WORDSWORTH. 


SO? 


Eat ti’ailhig^ clouds of glory do we como 
"From God^ wlio is our homo 
Heaven liea about us in our infancy ! 

Shades of the prison “bouse begin to 
TJpon the growing Boy, 

But be beholds the light, and whence it flows^ 

He sees it in his joy ; 

The Youthrwho daily further from the Bast 
Must travel, still is Natiire^s Priost, 

And by the vision splondid 
Is on his way attended ; 

At length the Man perceives it dio away. 

And fade into the light of common day, 

2, Barth fills her lap with pleasures of her own ; 
Tearuings she hath in her own natural kind. 

And, oven with something of a mothcr^s mind, 

Aud no unworthy aim, 

The homely Nurse doth all she can 
To make her fostei’-chilcl, her inmate'*^ Man, 

Forget the glories ho hath known. 

And that imperial palace'^ whence he came. 

Ode on Intimadona of ImmortaliUj, 

6.--:iHPLUEHOE OP NATUEAL OBJECTS 

m OAjj'Lma pobth and strenothening 

THE IMAGINATION IN BOYHOOD AND 
EABDY YOUTH, 



WlsDOM I and Spl|nt 6f ] the XJ'|mv6vse! 
Thou Soul, that art the Kteruiby o£ thought I 
-And givesb to forms and images a breath 
And everlasting motion I not in vain, 


1. Trailing, drawinjf beliinii. 

2. Compare — 

1 . The soul mieasy and con- 
ftned from homoi 

Bests and expatiates in a life 
to como,”— 

2, ** Content indeed to sojourn 


176 


, while ho must 
Below tho skios, hut having 
there liis homo.” 

Gou^cr, 

3, Inmale, dweller; oooupanl, 
f or inn mid 

4. Imperialpalace, i.eJ,,hoaY0n. 



fJlCMH OF FOKTUy. 


[VAilT III 


ou« 

5 Jiy day or Btardif^'hfc, tiiUH from my iirni dawn 
Orcdiildliood didst tJiou ialovtwino for mo 
TUo pasHiouB iluit build up oiir luuimu soul 
Not with t)io incwi mid vnlg*iii’ works of 
But with liigh objects^ with onduring^ things, 

10 With lilo and naturo; purKying thus 
Tlio olonionlw of fooling uml of tlioiight, 

And fluactifyingi by such disoipiincv 
Both pain and fotir, — until wo rooogni^^o 
A grim dour in tho boatings of tlio heart, 

15 Nor was this fellowship vouchsafed to luo 
With htiutod kindnosHt Lu Novembov days, 

Wlion vapours rolling do^vu the valleys iiiudo 
A lonely hccuo more lonosonno 5 among woods 
At noon ; and hnid tho calm of summer uiglds, 
iiO Wlmu, by Urn margin of tlio trombliug Balce^, ^ 
Bonoath tho gloomy hills, I houioward wont 
In solituclo \ — such intorcourso^ was Jaiiio : 

^Twas mine among tho iiolds both day and night, 
And by tho waters all tho snminor long* 

Ji'rm iiH impnlihKlivd pom- 

7. THE STUDY OE WATUEB. 

, Natuku never did. betray 

Tho hedrt j that Idvod | hor j 'fcfa j her prfv|ildgo, 
Tlirough all tho years of tliis our life, to lead 
iVom joy to joy ; for n\\o can ao inform 
5 The mind that is witliiu U 8 | so impress 
With quiotnosa and bounty, and so food 
With lofty thoughts, that uoiUmr evil toiigaeS) 

Bash judgmoutSj nor tho suoors of soUlsh men, 

Nor groutings whoro no kindnoas is, nor all 
10 Tho clroavy intoroourso of daily life, 

Shall over prevail against us or disturb 
Our choerJiul faith, that all which wo behold 
Is full*of blossings. Thorofoi'o lot tho moon 

' 1.' End uHn^, lasting*, [Lab, ia, | 2. B30 InU*o,Iaobiou, i^ago -xlx* 

ana ) 3, Intercourse, oommunlon, , 
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Shine ou thee in thy solitaiy walkj 
15 And let the misty nionntaiu winds be free 
To blow against thee ; and in after yoars, 

When those wild ecstasies shall be matured 
Into a sober pleasure, win a thy mind 
Shall be a mansion for all [ovoly forms^ 

20 Thy memory be as a dwelling-place 

For all sweet sounds and harmonies j oh ! then. 

If solitude; or fear, or pain, or grief, 

Sliould be thy portion^ with what healing thouglits 
Of tender joy wilt thou retnomber uio, 

25 And these my exhortations^. 

TvUmn Ahhvij. 

S.-OHARAOTER OE THE HAPI^Y WARRIORS 
Who' is I the hnpjpy W^iirior^? Who | is he 
That every man in arms should wish to be f 
— It IS the genorons Spirit, who, when brought 
Among iho tasks of real life, hath wrought 
5 Upon tho plan that pleased his childish thought : 
Whoso high endeavours aro an inward light 
'Phab makes tho path before him always bright j 
Who^ with a natural instinct to discern 
What knowledge oau perform, is diligent to learn \ 
10 Abides by this resolve, and stops not there, 

J3ut makes his moral being his prime cave; 

Who, doomed to go in company with Pain, 

And Pear, and Bloodshed, — miserable train !— 
Turns his iiocessity to glorious gain j 
1 5 In face of those doth exercise a power® 

Which is onr human nature's highest do wov ; 

1. PortionTiot in lifo, Wbilo tlio warrior is to bo taken 

2. Exhortations, admonitions, in tho ilrst instance in a Htoral 
[JvntJ. and hQrio)\ I onooiiraKed sonsO”~as applied to a great soldi er 

3. poem has boon callod or a groat sailor (like Lord Nolstm) 

‘ ainamml of groatness/ so admi- — ^anany of tho thonghte of the 
rably docs it dcsoribo and oondonso equally appUoablo to him 

the q^ualifcios that go to the making who trios worthily to fight wio 
of a noblo olmvaotor.*^ ' battle of life in any field. 

4i. The happy warrior. — d* A power, i.tf,, moral oourago. 
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, >1 Ji.iIh lt";,n lui.l .siibiliuf.s lniiisimili.H/lK!rmos 
I tlioir md lullmm.T, .ui.l UumV k<> 0(1' rocoivt'H- 
y r. .j.'ch, win, ill itiiKlit f,.ir„ (,1„. m.nl |,o ,ib„,tc 

1 It'i* Ic'liiify, v,‘ii(l,T(’(l in(n'<‘ ,'(mi]iiwHi(jimlo ; 

iH (H‘Ci)HioiiH imho 

no olton tliui tloiMinnl Hiioh Hucn'liooj 

Morn Hkillul in soH’-knowli'd^,', ovon inoro puir, 

As lomptoa moro ; nmro nblo to oiiduro, 

' inoro oxiioH.'d lo Huir.'rinK '‘»'t dmlrosHj 
Jiiorc* nliVi* to 

™ Tin ho wlioHo law in ronsoii; wluj donoiuls 
irpon iluit law MH on tlu‘ Uvui, of IViomlaj 
WlioneO| in a Htato” wlioro num aro tuiuptod Hlill 
lo ovil lot* a guunl iigoluHt woiw ill, 

Anil vvlui6 in qnuli^^ ov act in boat 
l >otli floldnni on a right foundation roat, 
good aloao, and owes 
J 0 v^rLiiu ovorj^ triumph that ho knowa : 
pvVhoj it ho rino to aliitiou of command; 

Kihos by o[MMi int'unH; ami tlioro will ytnud 
(hi liniiourabh^ (orm.M; or cIho roLiiVi 
And ill hiiiiHolt [johhoms bin own closirc; 

Ulio oompr(|liomJH Iiin trust; and to tho sumo 
IV(*(‘pH iaithliil with a siiighMiOHM of aim ; 

And thoroloi’o iIooh not stoop, nor Ho iji wait 
Cor wraith, or honours, or for worldly state; 

Whom tlmy luuKt follow / on whoso hoad must iall; 
liiko showors of nuinmi;'' if tlu^y coirio at all j 
WliOHo povvors^^ sliod round him in tho common strites 
Or mild conoorus of ordinary life, 


1. Himply “innuoiirH'* »CUir 

3. Plncnblo^ willing to forgive, 
I apponHo. Alda lo 

'lOJlMO.] 

&o., in oiroum- 


M'hom ilioy (woultlj, honoiiiH, 
miml uojiui luiMongia, 

5. Like showers ofmsnna, tu., 
fiH meiuiii Is wild to liavo fallcti 
from lu-a\oii to tlio iHiaoUtoH when 
attirving in Uu* wiUlomoMsJ of 
Avubfft, 

I 0. Powers, porHonai aualiUoB. 



A 0011 ^'anfc iiiflueuce, a peculiar grace ; 

But w lio^ if ho be called upon to face 
Some awful momont to wliieh Heaven has joined 
50 Great issues, good or bad for human kind. 

Is happy as a lovor ; and attired 

With sudden brightness/ like a man inspired; 

And, through the heat of conflict, keeps the law^ 

^ ^ In calmness made, and sees what he foresaw ; 
o5 Or if an unexpectod call succeed, 

Oomo when it will, is equal to the need ; 

— He who, though thus endued as with a sense 
And faculty for storm and tiirbulenco. 

Is yet a Soul whoso master-bias^ loans 
60 To home-felt pleasures and to goutlo scenes; 
Sweet images ! whiohj whorosoovor ho be, 

Are at his heart ; and such fidelity 
It is his darling passion to approve ; 

More brave for this, that he hath much to love:; — 
<)5 ^Tis, finally, the Man, who, lifted high, 
Conspicuous object in a Nation^s oyo, 

Or left uiithouglit of in obscurity, — 

Who, with a toward^ or untoward® lot, 

Prosperous or aclvorso, to® his wish or not, — 

70 Playsj in the many games of life, that one 
Where what he most doth value must be won ; 
Whom noithor shape of danger can dismay,' 

Nor thought of fcendor happiness betray ; 

Who, not content that former worth stand fast, 

75 Looks forward, persevering to the last, 

Prom well to belter, daily solf-surpast : 

Who, whobhor praise of him must walk tho earth 


1, With sudden brightness, 
Jsiti, — Tho 80 linoa refer to tho last 
hours of Lord Nelson, [See 
fioutlio/s Zifi of jyit/son,] 

2, The law, tho rule of life. 

3, Master-bias, the bias wliieh 
umsterfi him ; his eliiof bins or 


loauiug^, 

<t. Toward, favourable, [Liter- 
ally, yielding ; pliable ; api,J 
6. Untoward, mif avoiirablo : 
vexatious ; troublesome, 

0, To, aooordantto ; favour- 
able to. 



Jb’or ovoi', and bo nohlo dooda f^ivo Ijirlli, 

Or 1)0 iiinab go lo duab wibhoul h'm faun*, 

80 And loiivc a dead nnpro/ibaljlo name, — 

Piiifla oonifoi'b iii liiiiiHolf and in liia cauan j 
And, \vliil(> blio mortal inisb in gatlioring, dmwa 
His broabh in conlidonou of Hoaveu's njipltuisc' ; 

This is tho Inippy WiU'riois lliis is ])0 
8n 't'lini ovciy man in arms al)onl)l wisli lo bo. 

0.— MAWy ABB TUB POETS SOWE" BY ITATURE. 

Oit ! mu|iiy arc* ( Ibo IVilrts tliul j aro sdwn 
lly Nalni’o ! inon ondowod will) highest gifts, 

'I'bo visio))' and Iho I'aoiilly divitn* ; 

Vot \va)iting tho ac(! 0 )n[)li 8 h)n(>nt of vei’sc*, 

5 (Whiol), i)i tho doeilo* sonson of tiioir yoiitli, 

It was cloniod thoin to ac((ni)’ 0 , llii‘ongli lack 
Of oi)lt)n ’0 and Lho inspiring aid of boolfs, 

Or ha2)ly by a lonipoi* Loo sovoro, 

Or a nico" backwardnoss afraid of sliaino) 

10 Nor having ovo)’, as life advanced, beo)i led 
Jly oi)’ouinsta)ico lo tako nnto tI)o hoiglif* 

'J'ho incasnro of then)selvo.s, tlioso favoui'od Beings, 
All but a Hoattei’od low, livo out their lime. 
Husbanding'^ that whiob they j) 08 floss within, 

If) And goto tlio gi-avo nnthonght of. Hti’fingost minds 
A)‘o oi'ton those of whom the* noisy world 
Hoars loast,*' 

77 //’ /*. • 77 //' iratKhrr, 

1, Vision* tho ffloiilty of HooJiifC I jIh groulost mon,” 

with Uio oyo of ilia miiifl or iinii'* Sir Jfrm'U Tttyhtr 

s^iniiUou. [Lut. / 1 moo. J *“TJjo limmlon wwH iWlmhu 

2, Docile, toaoliivblo, [T/at. liis pooms of bulk, uro by 

tlom^ I loaoh . 1 no men n « Word Bwor l-b'« host ^SHirkr 

3, Nice, tlolloato. KiH boiat n-'ork Ih in blfi sliorlor 

4, Unlo the holg^ht, to tho full piooo«, and many Imleocl avo ihoii* 
holght or uinioftt dogroo In ox ton t. of tlioso ivliloli avo of /irst-rato 

/), Husbanding, koox>iiig to oxoollonco: — MttflhmArmU. [t^or 

Ihomsolvos. Borne of tboEiO Bhorlor piooos boo 

Oi Oomparo — 'Xhe (Jh\Uhon*9 nml also J^urf 

' < Tho wrld knows nothing of of Uds worlc.] 
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MIITSTREL IN DAYS OF YORE. . 

In cUys I of ydro | how f6rlfcnudte|ly fared 
The Minstrol ! wandering' on from hall to hall^ 
Baronial court or royal; cheered with gifts 
Munificent, and love, and ladies^ praise j 
5 Now meoting on his road an armkl knight, 

Now posting with a pilgrim by the aide 
Of a clear brook; — beneath an abbey^s roof 
Ono evening sumptuously* lodged; tlio next 
Humbly in a religious hospital ; 

10 Or with some morry outlaws of tho wood ; 

Or haply sliroiidecP in a hormit^s cell. 

Him, sleeping or awake, the robber spared ; 

Ho walked protected from tho sword of war 
By virtue of that sacred instrument, 

15 His harp, suspondocl at the traveller’s side; 

Ills dear companion wherosoovor lie wont, 

Opening from land to land an easy way 
By m'olocly, and by the charm of verse. 

T/ic JSiTumoti^ Bh\ IT. — The Solitary, 


IL-^THE PEDLAR®. 


WhXt w<5n|dor, thdn, | ifT, | whose £fi|vhdtG sohodl 
Hath been the fields, the roads, and rural lanes, 
Looked on this guide with roverontial lovo ? 

Each with the other pleased, we now pursued 
6 Our journey, under favourable skies. 

Turn wheroBoover wo would, lie was a light 
XTnf ailing ; not a hamlet could vre pass, 

Rarely a house, that did not yield to him 
Remembrances ; or from his tongue call forth 
10 Some way-boguiling tale. 

Nor was Iio loath to enter ragged huts, 

Huts where his charity was blest; his voice 


1. Sumptuously, splontUdly, 
[Lat. siimplmf oxpouBO.] 

6, Shrouded, slioltorod. 

3. pQdlar, pedler, a travolliug^ 


trader. [Properly, peddhrf from 
peddlCf to soil % travoUing. Some 
derive it from Lnt. pes^ pediSf the 
foot.] 
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Hoard UH Llio voico of an oxporioncod frionfl* 

And Homotinios — wlun*o iho poor inim liold clinputo 
16 own mind, unaldo to huIxIuo 

Impidionoo, through iiiaptiioHa to imrcoivo 
Uonoral distn'HW in liia pavticnlar lot; 

Or choriHliing rosontmont, or in vain 
Struggling againHt it; witli ii Boul pc'rpioxocl, 

:i0 And Ihiding in liorndf no atoudy powor 
'I’u draw llio lino of ooinfort tliiit dividoB 
Oalainity, tho olniHtiHomont uf lloavon^ 
hVuin tho injustioo of onr bri^tlmr men — 

To him appeal was made hm to a jndgo ; 

26 Who, witli an undoratandiiig lionrt) allayed 
Tlu) perturbation ; lisbuied lo tho plea; 

11(3 Su 1 vckT tho dnbi<aiH point; and Hontonoo^ gave 
So groundcMl, ho ai)plioib that it was lioard 
Willi softonod spirit, oven when it condturniod. 


la.-THli] DlSWaHTS OF A MOBNINO WAXiB^. 


^ Tirn vv dal [thy, (;lio | luxiilrious, by' | tho strdsH 
Of businoHK roiiflculj or pleasure, ero thoir time, 

May roll in clmriotH, or provoke the hoofs 
Of tho Hoot) coinwrH th(‘y bestride, to raise 
6 From earth tho dust of morning, slow to vise; 

And they, if ])l(^st witli laailth and hearts at onso, 
Shall lack not tJioir (‘ujoynumt ; — bub bow faint 
Oompnrod with ours I wlio, pacing side by aide, 
Ooukl, with an oyo of loisuro, look on all 
10 'I'liat wo l)olield; and loud tho listening sonso 
To every grateful” Hoimd o£ earth and 
Pausing at will --our spirits bWoeV, oiir^^oughls 
Pleasant as roses in tho tlnckota blown^ 

And pure as dow bathing their crimson loaves. 

0 The MvimrshUf SoHtaiy. 


1/ R(nidlv0d, lUftclo floftr; freed 
from doaht. 

Si. Sbiilojticei oplidon ; dool«l<^n. 


3. Oralcful, ; doliglit- 

lu], [T/nt. ff mitts f tbauJcfab] 

4, Braced, Htron^tlioned, 


183 



515 


PART III,] ^YOX^I>SWORTIr, 

13,-^THE SQIiITAE.Y>S DOMESTIC EEDIGITY AND 
AEFIilOTIOXSrS. 

In prilvacy' | we dwelt | —a w^djdecl pair, 
Uompaniona daily, often all day long; 

Not placed by fortune wibliin easy micli 
Of various iutorcourse’'j nor wishing aught 
5 Boyoud tho allowance of our own fireside, 

Tho twain® within our happy cottage born, 

Inmates'*^ and heirs of our united lovo j 
Graced mutimlly by differeuco of sex, 

By tho endearing names of nature bound) 

10 And with no wider interval of time 

Between their soveral births than served for one 
'To establish somothiiig of a leader^s sway; 

Yet loft them joined by sympathy in ago; 

Equals in pleasure) ibllows in pursnib. 

18 On those two pillars rested as in air 
Oar solituclo. 

^ ^ ^ 

Seven years of occupation inidisturbod 
Established seemingly a right to hold 
That happiness, * 

20 * * * at once, 

Eroin somo dark scat of fatal power was urged 
A claim/ that shattered all — Our blooming girl, 
Caught in the gripe of death, with such brief time 
To struggle in as scarcely would allow 
25 Her cheek to change its colour, was convoyed 
Prom us to regions inaccessible, 

Wher^jpight, or depth, admits not tho approach 
Of livfflreman, though longing to pursue* 

With o%u as brief a warning — and how soon, 

80 With what short interval of timo bolwoen, 

I ti’emblo yet to think of— our last prpp. 

Our happy lifers only remaining stay— 

1. Various intercourse, inter- 1 2, The twain, tho two djiarcii. 

(jouv/io 'With curious i^ooplo, | 3. See pa«'o 60 Y, note 3, 
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Tlio broth 01 ’, followed — and was soon no more 1 
Calm as a fro 7 ,on lake when I’liUiIoss' winds 
86 Blow ficriioly, agitating earth and sk 3 ', 

'J’ho Mother now roinainod ; ns if in hov, 

Who, to tho lowest region of the soul, 

Had been crowhilo nnsottlod and disturbed, 

This second visitation*' had no power 
40 To shake— but only to bind np and seal ; 

And to establish tlmnkfnluoss of heart 
In Iloavcids dotonninations, over just. 

Tho ominonco whereon lior spirit stood, 

Mine was unablo to attain. Iinmonso 
46 Tho space that severed ns I But, as tho sight 
Coimnuuicales with heaven ts ethereal orbs 
Incalculably distant j so, 1 felt 
That consolation may descend from far, 

(And that is intorcoin'.so and union too,) 

60 While, overcome with spooohloss gratitude, 

And, with a holier lovo inspired, J looked 
On her— at oneo superior to my woes 
And partner of my loss, — 0 heavy change I 
Uimness over this clear Ininintiry crept 
66 Insensibly ; — tho immortal and divine 
Tieldod to mortal reflux'’ j her ])iirc glory, 

As from tho pinnacle’ of worldly state 
Wrotohod ninhition drops astoniulod, foil 
Into a gulf obscure of sikmt grief, 

60 And keen lioart-angnish — of itself ashamed. 

Yet obstinately chcrisliing itself ? 

And, so consumed, sho molted from my arms; 

And loft mo on this earth, disconsolato I 

7'/w JScemioji, M\ III. — Drspoiidmi/ , 


1. Ruthless, pitlloBB. {Jinlhi ii ilowliig 1 )Ao1c» ur 11 lo 11 ux luid 

moroy^ pHy; from rWt to have I of tho Udos, [La I tv, and 

compaRBion,] .////wa, homjhw, T How,] ^ 

2. VlsUatloni afflicilon. '1. Pinnacle, mmnnit, [JTtV 

a, Reflux, motion, [Lltomlly, from Lat. » foathor.] 
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14.— 00NS0LATI0D5T l^OU THK CALAMITIES 
OP LIFE. 

One adequate support 
F6r tlm | cal^mjUlos | of m6r|tal life 
Exists — one only; an assured belief 
That the procession of onr fato, however 
6 Sad or disturbed^ is ordered by a Being 
Of infinite bonevolenco and powerj 
Whoso everlasting purposes embrace 
All accidents, convex^tiug them to goocL 
—The darts of anguish /tU not where the seat 
10 Of suffering hath heon thoroughly fortified 
By acquiGSConco in tho Will supremo 
For time and for eternity; by faith, 

Faith absolute in God, inclncling hope, 

And tho dofonco that lies iu boundless love 
15 Of His perfections; with habitual dread 
Of aught unworthily concoivedj endured 
Xinpabiontly,. ill-done, or left undone, 

To tho dishonour of His holy name, 

Poul of our souls, and Safeguard of tho world 1 
20 Sustain Tliou only canst, the sick of heart ; 

Ilestoro thoir languid spirits, and recall 
Thoir lost affections unto Thee and Thine K* 

27ie Xtciinmif ir*--JO0fij)O}?denci/ ComciefI, 


16.— OONSOLATIOHS AMIDST EARTHLY 
OHAHGB. 


And whdt [ aro things | etdr|nal ? — Powh's | depart^ 
Possessions vanish, and opinions change, 

And passions hold a fluctuating scab : 

But, by tlie storms of circuinstanoo unshaken, 

5 And subject neither to eclipse nor wauefi 


* <<Thoaltaohcd WordRWortliian 
lovoH paHsagos of such doolmic, 
bat however trao tho doolrino may 
bo, it has, ub hero in’OBOiited, noiio 
sf iho oharaoiers of j)oetic truth, 


tho Idnd of truth whieli avo require 
from a poot, and inwhioh WordB- 
worth is really strong/* — 

Arnolds 

t Wane, deolino. [A.-S. 
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ai5MS OF ENG US n POlilTUy, 


[part hi, 


Duty oxisis ; — iminutably' survive, 

For our support, tlio iiioasuros iiiul ilio forms, 

Wliicli an abstract mtelligonco supplies j 
Whoso Idiig’dom is, whoro timo and spaeo arc not, " 
10 Of other couvorso wliich mind, soul, and heart, 

Do, with united urgency, ro(|uiro» 

What more tliab may not pariah f Thou, dread Sonreo, 
Prime, self-oxisting Ciinso and End of all 
That in tho scale of being fill their place ; 

15 A bo VO oiir luiinan region, or below, 

Sot and sualainod; — 'I'hou, wlio didst wrap tbo cloiuP 
Of infancy around us, that Thysolf, 

Therein, with our simplicity awhile 
lligliFst lu>ld, on earth, eonnnnnion undislurbedj 
'iO Who, from tbo anarchy of dreaming ,sl(‘(?p, 

Or from its doath-liko yoid^ with punctual ctiro, 

And touch as gontle as the morning light, 
llosfcorosb us daily to tl)0 powers of RQUSO 
And roasoiPs steadfast rnlc'— Thou, Thou alone 
25 Art ovorhisting, and the blessed Spirits 

Which Thou includest, tis tlie soa her waves,* 

The liwumou, JH, TV. — DespBiidemij Ooynvlcd, 


10.— KWOWLEDGE THE SOUBOE OE 
TBANQTJILLITY. 

nXi’i'Y 1 is lid I who livos | to rtnlJcrsWiul 
Not Imnmn iiiituro only, l)ut cxjiloroa 


1. Immutably, uuoliiinKoa])ly ; 
nimltovably, [Lat iw>, not, mul 
mntOf I olumg'od 

2. Sqo tho octo on Tnftmoy,*’ 
papfo 500. 

3. Void, omiDfclneuB, 

* With roforonoo to this 
^latthow Arnold Bayw : — ♦‘'I'ho 
J^xoursion ahoniula with philoHOphy, 
and thorofoi'o ilio Tirntymn i« to 
ilni ’W'ordBworfchian what it iiovor 
can bo to tho dlainloi*ofltcd lovor ol 
roGtry,— a satisfactory work, * Duty 


(‘XihIh,* sayn Wu*dawovth, and then 
ho proroedH tluiH ^ Ttnmutnbly 
Huvvivo,’ v^o. And tho Wovdh- 
wovthian is dohglitod, and iiitnhH 
that horo iw a awcot union of 
philosophy and poolry, But tho 
dl«mloro8tod lovor of poetry will 
fool that tho liiioM carry uh really 
3it)t a Btop farther than Uto propo- 
fiition wliioh they would jnUrprot ; 
and that Ihoy are a tlBBuo of 
plovatod hut ahBtraob vorbin^o. 
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allon to tho vory natiiro of pootryV 



>ART III.] 


WOUDS^YO^lTH, 
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All natures^ — to tlio eiul that he may find 
Tlio law that governs each] ami where begins 
5 The union, the partition where, that makes 
Kind and degree, among all visible beings ; 

I'liG constitutions, powers, and faculties, 

Whicli tboy inborit, — cannot step beyond, — ■ 

And cannot fall bouoatbj that do assign 
10 To every class its station and its office, 

Tlirougli all tho mighty comm on wealth of things; 
Up from tho creeping plant to sovereign man. 

Such oonvorso^, if directed by a meek, 

Sincoro, and humldo .spirit, teaches love : 

15 For knowledge is delight; and such delight 
llrcods love ; yot, suited as it rather is 
T'u thought and to the climbing intellect, 

It toadies loss to love, than to adore ; 

If that bo not indeed tho highest love 1 

The Mxcnraxou^ IV, — T>i‘a})on(Umy (Jormted. 


17,— BUB All LIFE AND SOLITUDE PABTICU- 
LARLY FAVOURABLE TO A KNOWLEDGE 
OF THE INFERIOR OREATURES, 


Tub dfgluity' | of Hfo | is ndt | impliirod® 

13y aught that imiocuntly satisfies 
Tho luunblcv cravings of tho heart; and he 
Is a still happier man, who, for thoao heights 
5 Of spoGiilation not unfit, descends; 

And such benign® afibefcions cultivates 
Among tlio intorior kinds; not merely those 
That ho may call his own, and which depend, 
As individual objects of regard, 

10 Upon his caro, Croin whom ho also looks 
For signs and fcokous of a mutual bond ; 

But obW’S, far beyond this narrow spliore, 


1. Converse, iuterooiUBo, 
Impaired, woakonotl ; onfoo- 
rLltoraUy, inn do worse, 
'I'om .LaU woiso,] 


3, Benign, kind, boniguaut. 
[Lnl. bemynm^ for henigenuai Irind- 
hoartod, from honnS) good, and 
genmt a rnoe,] 


‘ 1.87 




620 


GliMS Ul? ENaLISiC I'OETHY. 


[pAiiT nr. 


Wliom, for fclie very sake of lovoj Ijo loves. 

Nor is ii a mean plmso^ (^f rural life 
15 And soliludo, that blioy do favour inost^ 

Most frequently call forth) and best sustain^ 

Tlioso puro soiisatiousj that can pcuotraLo 
Tho obstreperous® city; on the barren seas 
Are not unfelt; and much might recommondj 
20 How mncli they might inspirit and on cl ear, 

Tho loneliness of this sublimo retreat I 

The WnmlorcVi 3ik. /K . — DcspQmlnwj VorycctaL 


18, -THE POWEH OP THE SOUL TO HEOENEKATE 
HEHSELP. 


WiTjdN I tho B6n\ ) a ffic|ulty' | abfdos, 

That with iutorposilions®, which would Jiido 
And clarkon, so can deal, that they become 
Oontingoncies'*' of pomp ; and servo to exult 
6 Her native brightness, As tho ample moon, 
In tho deep fitillnoss of a sum in or even 
Eising behind a thick and lofty grovC) 

Burns, liko an unconsinning fivo of light. 

In tho green trees ; and, kindling on all sidos 
10 Their leafy innbrago®, turns tho dusky veil 
Into a substanco glorious as her own, 

Yon, with her own incorporated^^, by powor 
Capacious and sorono; — liko power abides 
III man’s colostial spirit; Viriuo blms 
15 Sots forth and magnifioB liorsolf; Urns foods 
A calm, a beautiful, and silont iire, 

Prom tho encumbrances^ of mortal life, 

Prom error, disappmitmonfc,— nay, from guilt; 


1. Anotliov reading iH “pralw.” 

2. Obaircperous, noisy. [Lafc. 
ohstropot Xronv, from oif, and stvepOf 
1 mako a noiflo,] 

3. Inlcrpositions, obstiuictioiifl. 
[Literally, tilings iutorpoBod,] 

4. Conlin|encic8, olmnccB. 
[Lat. coHf and lanffo, I touch.] 


i). Umbrage, shudo; Koroon of 
foliage. [Lat. u sluulo,] 

a. Incorporated, unilod in one 
body. [Lai, vt, into, imd corpu^t 
a IJody.'J 

7, Encumbrances, troubles; 
biivdons; impodunoiiifl. [Ji’n and 
eiwibey^ froinXat, eumuluSf alioap.] 


188 



And sometimes^ so relenting justice wills^ 

20 ]?rom palpable oppressions of despair, 

'The Kcciimoi^ Bk* IV, — Bespondenetj CoircGtal 

19.— Bi)iroAa?io3sr op the poob, the duty 

OP THE STATE. 

0^ Foil I the C(iin|iug of | that gl6|rioua time^ 

Wboiij prizing knowledge as her noblest wealth 
And best protection, this impeidal Eoalin, 

While slio exacts allegiance, shall admit 
B An obligation, on her part, to teach 
Them who aro born to servo her and obey ; 

Binding horsolf by statute to secure, 

Por all the ohildroii whom her soil maintains, 

The rudimonts of lottors, and inlorm 
10 The mind with moral and religious truth, 

Both understood and practised,— so that none. 
However destitute, bo left to droop 
By timely culture unsustained ; or run 
Into a wild disorder ; or be forced 
IB To drudge through a woary life v/ithout the help 
Of intolleotual implements and tools ; 

A savage horde among the oivilizod, 

A servilo band among the lordly free I 

This sacred right tlie lisping babe proclaims 
20 To be inherent^ in him, by Heavon^s will, 

Por the protection of his innooouco j 
And the rude boy — who, having overpast 
The sinless age, by coiiscibnce is enrolled, 

Yet mutinously knits his angry brow, 

2B And lifts his wilfuP hand on niiscliiof bout, 

Or turns the godlike faculty of speech 
* impious use< — by process indirect 
Declares his due, while ho makes known his need. 
— This sacred right is fruitlessly announood, 

30 This universal plea in vain addressed, 

To eyes and ears of parents who themselves 


t. Inherent, iu-born. 


I 2, Wilful, x)orYoreo, 
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JJict, in the iinio of thoir iiucassily^ 

Urge il in vain ; and^ tlieroforo, like a prayer 
Thai from the hiiinhloat iloor ascends to lioaveu; 

35 [t mounts to reach tli(3 StaLo^s parental oar ; 

Whoj if iiideecl she own a in other’s heart, 

And ho not most unfeoliiigly devoid 
Of gratitude to Providence, will grant 
The unquestionable good — wliioh l^higlaiid, safe 
40 From iiitoiToronce of external force. 

May grant at leisun^ j without risk incuiTed, 

That what in wisdom for herself sho dotli, 

Others sliall over bo able to undo* 

^ ^ ^ 

The discipline of slavery is unlcnown 
45 Amongst ns, — hence the moro do wo rocpiire 
The discipline of virtue ; order else 
Cannot subsist, nor coniidonco, nor poaco. 

Thus, duties rising out of good possessod, 

And prudent caution needful to avert 
60 tinpeudiiig evil, do alike require 

’L’hat perinanont provision should bo made 
For the whole poo])le to bo taught and traiuod, 

So slmll liconliousnoHs and black rosolvo 
Bo rooted out, and virtuous liabitH take 
55 Thoir place ; and gumiinc piety descend, 

Like an inhoritanco, from ago to age.^' 

T/ifi Jimifnwn, lil. JX. — Jimuiine of the iramUrfr. 


20,— FAMIIiIAH. QUOTATIONS. 


1. And homeless near a thousand homes 1 stood, 

And near a thousand tables pined and wanted food. 

2. Action is transitoi;y— a stop, a blow, 

The motion of a muscle— this way or that. 


♦'“'riio ««oiontinu Hyutoin oX 
thoiigla * in Wordsworth gives iifl 
ftt Inst such poofciy n« this. 
* * * Ono can hoar thoso linoa 
hoiiig quoted at a Social Soioiioo 
Oong)‘ 0 tte. ♦ » ]3ut lot us ho 


on our guard agtiiiiat tho oxhibitora 
and oxtollorrt of a ♦ acioutiilo Hyatom 
of thought ’ In ’Wordswordi^H 
poetry, Tlio pooiiy wUl never bo 
soon aright wlmo thoyihus oxhiblt 
iiV^Maithew AruoM. 
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l‘AUT III,] 


WORDSWORTH. 


52 J 


3. And he is ofb the wisest nian^ 

Who is nob wise at all, 

4. As high as wo liavo mounted in delight 
In our clojeotion do W’e sink as low. 

0 , But how can he expoot that others should 
Build for him, sow for him^ and at his call 
Love him, who for himself will take no heed at all ? 

6. That best portion of a good maii^s life, 

His libblo, namoloss, unromemborod acts 
Of kindness and of love. 

7. h'ull twenty times was Potor feared, 

For 01100 that Potor was respected, 

8. A primrose^ by a rivov^s brim 
A yellow primrose was to him 
And it was nothing move, 

9. The soft blue sky did never molt 
Into his lioart ; he never felt 

Tho witchery* of the soft bluo sky I 

]0. Because tho good old rule 
Suflicoth them, tho simple plan, 

That they should take who Imvo the power, 

And thoy should keep who can,® 

11, I liavo heard of hearts unkind, kind deeds 
With ooldnoss still retnrniug j 
Alas ! tho gratitude of men 
Ha til oftnor left mo mourning, 


1.0 Primrose, an oarly iloworiug 
plant, boaring wliito, yellow, or 
rotlclish piirplo Howors, [Lai. 

VffrlSi tho first flower of 
spring, from primm, first, Ogilvio 
til inks tho last syllable of prUnits 
was (Omngecl to rosii to give tlic 
word nu English apiioaranoo and 


a sort of moaning, but Webster 
derives the word from pyh/Ki, first, 
and rosa^ a rose,] 

2, Witchery, ohnm; fascina- 
tion ; entrancing influejico, 

3, Pm verb — 

2ri^hi tho mly rights 




12. 


Oj Bii% tho g’ootl dio lirsl,^ 

And they wlioso hear is are dry as siinuaor clusb 
Burn to 11)0 socket, 

13, Wisdom is oftbimes nearer when wo stoop 
Tlnm when wo soar, 

hXX. 

SIR WAJ/riiU SCOTT, BAHT. 
(1771—1832.) 

L— THE LAST KIHSTEEL. 

Thk way [ was Mng, | tho wind | was c<11d, 

Tlio Minstrel was infirm and old ; 

[lis withered cheek and tresKoa gray 
Soomed to have known a hotter day ; 

5 The harp, his sole remaining joy, 

Was carried by an ovj)han h(^y ; 

Tho last of all tho Bards was Ijo, 

Who sung of Border chivalry ; 

For welladay® 1 their date was fled, 

JO Ilis tuneful hrothrou all wore dead j 
And ho, neglected and oj)prpRt, 

Wished to bo with them, and at rest. 

No more on prancing'^ lialfroy'^ borm*, 

Ho carolled, light as lark at morn ; 

Id No longer courted and carost, 

Iligh ])lacod in hall, a welcome guest, 

1. Oolniiliro-- of I1H« fovnn”] 

1, “ Quern J)i dilife'’ mi fc 3. Prancing, Hlopinug in ii 

AtlolcHCoiis iiionUu'/* — gall i ml, jnmmer ; l)t)imrU 

Tlaitlun, ing ; Hpriugiiig. [jpraitco is a sliglU - 

2. “ ‘AVliom tho gocla Jove ly dill’ercut Iona of 

ilio youijg/ was said of i, Palftey, an ordinary rid^iK 
yoro.*’ horse; a horso nsod for Htatr, 

Mt/mi. dislingiil shod from aAvar-hor^o; ji 

2, Wc Had ay, alas I laokaday! small horso ill fm’ ladles, [Lat. 

P* IFtik or waimva — an oxolniua'* paravcveduSf mx extra post-horae* 
tlonfrcqnont in Olmufiorwosmodl- trom (Jr, pavdi hosido, and LaU 
flod into tho fcoMor form of veredns, a i)ost-hor«o, from w/n>, I 

vicffj/y nud ivclkday is a dogonornto carry, and rJtcdaj n oanlagod 
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Ho pointed, to lord and lady gay^ 

The unproiTiedifcatocV lay : 

Old times were ohaiiged^ old inaniiers gone : 
20 A stranger filled tho Stuarts^ throne; 

Tho bigots of the iron time® 

Had called his harmless art a crime* 

A wandering Harper, scorned and pooVj 
Ho begged his bread from door to door, 

26 And tuned, to please a peasani^s ear, 

Tho harp a ICing had loved to hoar* 

Xni)odnci\m io Tho Zay of the Znsl 


2.— LOVE OE OOUE'TBY. 


BBtiATuns there [ the man, | with sdul | so d^ad, 
Who nover bo himself hath said, 

^*This is my own, my native laud 1^^ 

Whoso heart hath never wibhiu him burned, 


5 As homo his footsteps ho hath turned 

l^roin wandering on a foreign strand I — 
If such thoro broablio, go, mark him well : 
T?or him no minstrol raptures swell; 

High though his titles, proud his nauio, 

10 Boundless hia wealth as wish can olaiin; 
Hospito® thoso titles, power, and pelf S 
The wretch, couoontrod all in self, 

Living, shall forfeit fair renown, 

And, doubly dying, shall go down 
15 To tho vilo dust, from whoneo lie sprung, 
Unwopt, uu honoured, and unsung. 

0 Oaledonia"* ! stem and wild, 

Meet® iinrso for a poetic child ! 

Laud of brown heath and shaggy wood, 

20 Land of tho mountain and the flood, 


L Unpremeditated, not nrO“ 
viously mocUiatocl or propavod in 
Iho nund ; made eximporo or fwi- 
pmnptu, 

2, Tho bigots of the iron 
time, tho Puritans. 
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3. Despite, in spite of. 

4* Pelf, riches. 

5. Oalodonia, tho ancient Latin 
iinmo of Scotland, 

0. Meet, fit; proper. 



Land ol my siroa I wJiab inorfcal hand 
Can ovoi* uniio iho lilial band 
That kniia ino to Lliy rnggod strand I 

The fMj/ of Iho Zasi MUiali'di OtnUo VI, 

LRfeP'-graved | in 6vb'|y BrUlisli hdavtj 

0 novel* let liia uaino depart I 

Say to your aonSj— Loj hero Inn f^rave, 

Wiio victor died on Gadilo Avave’* j 
5 To liim^ as bo iho burning levin". 

Short, l)riglii, roHiRlloss course was given* 

Wliorovor his couutry^H foes wove Ibuiub 
Was heard the fated fchnndor^s sijmid, 

Till burst tho bull* on yonder shoroj 
10 Kollocl, Ida/iCd, destroyed, — and was no more, 

Mttrmioii, Jnlruditction to (lanto J, 

4.— I'AMILIAB quotations. 


THE LAY OP THE LAST MINSTREL. 

1 . Novov 

Was flaltcry lost on l*oob’« oav ! 

A Rimplo rucol they waslo llioiv toil 
For Uio vain Lributo of a sinilo. 

2, Call it not vain ; — thoy do not cun’ 

Who Bay, that, when the Foot dies, 

Mnto Naliu’o inonrnH luu- worahippor, 

And culobfatcs Inn obKC(|ui('B‘. 

MARMION. 


] . 0, what a langlod wob wo woavo, 
Whon first wo praotiao to deceive I 


li Nelson, TForatio, ViHcoiuit 
Nelson of tho Nile (1768-1806)* 

%, QAdite wave, Iho hay nf 
Oadij5, [Ifi’om tho anoiont 

Hoinan nhino of Cadiz in Spain, 
Capo Trafalgar, off ^vllioU JSTol- 
sox? s'* last hatUo was fought, is 
ahottt 00 miles south of Oamz.j 
' 0', Levin, lightning* [0. 13, 
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Icvcnoy fi'uiii A.-B. limii iltmiing*] 
'll Tho boll.— An allusion to 
tho titlo of Duko of llrtmUs given 
to Nolson hy tlio king of Naples, 
Bronte iu Qroek inennK fhimtlm*, 

6, ObscquIoB, funoml rlloit, 
[bat, obminUCy a fonn of 
ohsoqules, fronv obj ami um( 0 \\ 1 
follow,} 



TART HI.] 
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2. 0 woman 1 in oiu* liours of ease, 

Uncertain^ coy, and hard to please, 

And variable as the shade 

By the light quivering aspen'^ made ; 

When pain and aiignish wring the brow, 

A ministering angol fchon ! 

THE LADY OE THE LAKE. 

1 . Some feolinga arc to mortals given, 

With less of earth in them than heaven, 

And if thoro bo a liiiman tear 

Prom passion^s dross® refined and oloar, 

A toav so limpid® and so meok, 

It would not stain an angol 's cheek, 

^Tia that which pious fathers shed 
Upon a duteous dauglitor^s head ! 

2. Who over tho hord would wish to reign, 
Fantastic, ficklo, fierce, and vain I “ 

Vain as tho leaf upon tho stream, 

And ficklo as a changeful dream; 

Fantastic as a womanly mood, 

And fierce as Frenzy fevered blood, 

Thou many-headod monster thing, 

0, who would wish to be thy king I 

ROKEBY, 

Tho tear down ohildhood^B ohook that flows, 
Is like tho dew-drop on tho rose ; 

Whon next tho summer broezo comes by, 
And waves tho bush, tho flower is dry* 


• Light quivering aspen. — 
”Tho aspoals a Bpooioa of tho 
poplar (Vopuhis trenmUi tronmloufl 

n tlmt has hooomo in-ovorhial 
3 tromhlinff of its loavoB, 
whioli itiovo with iho sUghtosb 
impnlBo of tho alvf ^ [Oallotl also 

m-l 


2. Dross, hux>iu'itio9. 

3. Limpid, oloar ; pure, [Lafc> 
UmpiduSy allied to (Ji\ hnnpdy 1 
shino.] 

4. Frenzy, msdnoss. [Oi\ 

phrenosisj montal^ do- 

rangomenfc, from phrhiy tho mind.] 



THE LOBrB OF THE ISLES, 

0, niEiny a sluiflS at raiulom sent, 

Finds mark tho arelior litllo meant I 

And many a woi-d, at random spokoiij 

May aooLlio, oi* wound, a iicarb UuU’b ))rokon ! 

LXXI. 


SAMaiOrj '1,’AYLOE OOLKUIDaJ'l. 
(1.772— 183<I..) 


1 .— SBVEIIED EEIENDSHIP. 

AiiAs I I they lirtd | Imoii friduda [ in youtli j 
JJub whiapering tongnea can poiaoii trntli ; 

And oonalaucy lives in realms abovo ; 

And life ia tliorny ; and youth is vain ; 

5 And to bo wroth’ with ouo wo lovo 
Doth work like madnoss in the brain. 

And thus ib chancod, as F divino®,' 

With Roland and Hir Ltmlino, 
liaoh spako words of high disdain 
10 And insult to Ida hoart's 1)0st brotlicr ! 

They pavtod — uover to moot again I 
But novor either found another 
To froo tho hollow heart from jiaining — 

Tlioy stood aloof, the scars roinaining, 

15 Like cliffs which had boon rent asunder ; 

A dreary soa now flows botwuon j— 

But neither boat, nor frost, nor tlnnidoi'; 

Shall wholly do away, 1 wtam*, 

The marks of that Avhich onoo hath boon. ^ 

OhhtdheJ^ Vart /m ('fmvbtnun. 


1. Shaft, an arrbw ; a mMXo 
woaiioiu [A.-S, a dart, a 
Hpoav/]' 

Q,, Wroth, voiy angry; imiali 
cocaspQi'atqcl, (LUorally, tA^iated, 


from A.-S, to twlnt or 

writho.l 

3, Divine, giioas ; oonJ(«'tur<». 
i. Ween, Uiink; iinagino; 
fancy, [A,-S, towcon,] 
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2.~]rAMlLIAR QUOTATIONS, 

1 . Ho woufc liko 0110 fchaL hath been stnmiecl, 

And is of sonso forlorn s 
A sacldor and a wiser man 
Ho rose tlio morrow morn. 

2. T'o know, to ostoem, to lovo, — and then to part, 
Makes up life’s tale to many a feeling heart ! 

;i. Q-roatueas and goodness are not means, but ends ! 
Hath ho nob always Irensuros, always friends, 

The good groat man ? throe treasures, — ^lovo, and 
light. 

And calm thoughts, regular as infants’ breath; 

And three (inn friends, moro sure than day and 
night,— 

Himself, his Maker, and the angel Death, 

4'. L counted two-aud-sovouly stonchos, 

All well dofiimd, and several stinks. 

*!> ri> 

Tho rivov Uliiuo, il well knowii^ 

Doth Wiisli your city o[ Cologne^ j 
But bell mo, nymplm® I what power divine 
Sliall lion(3oforth wash tho river Ilhin© ? 

TjXXIL 

ROBERT SOBTHEY, 

( 1774 ^ 1843 ,) 

MBH ABB BRETHREN. 

OiiiLBiiiSN WO are all 

01 6no I Groat Pa|thor, iu t 'whatdv|er cKme 
His providouco Imtli cast tlie seed of life, 

• All iong’iios, all C{)lonrH : noifchev after death 

l, Cologne (TCo-loiio), a well- j riovdivhntie8,iinagmotln«l>eautiful 
known oity* of PriiBsia, aiiuatod on | maidena, not immortal, but always 
the loft bank of tbo BlUno* ^ ; young, wbo wero considoi'od as 

2* Nymphs, ladioB* [Lafc. 1 tutelary spirits, not only of certain 
iij/mp/tai Qr, nj/mphCi a nymph, looalitios but also of cortnin races 
Tlin ni/mphswQVQ “a class oil info- I and families,] 
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5 SImll wo bo sorLod into langaagc.s 

Aiul — while, hlack, and Oi’r(»k aiul 

Goili^ 

Norlhmon ami offspring of hoi Africa ; 

Tho alhsooing l^aihor, — JFo in whom ^Y 0 live iiml 

mOYOj 

Ho, tho impartial Jiulgo of all, regards 
10 Nations, and linos, and dialects alike. 

According to thoir works sluill they bo judged. 
'When evon-handod jnstic(j in iho aculo 
Tlioir good and ovil weighs* 

2,— BANGigES 03? THE BEEP. 

^Ti 8 pl<Jas|anfc by' | Iho chedr|ful lieilrth | tolidar 
Of tomposts and tho dangers of the doop, 

Aiul paaso at fclnios, and fool that wo are safe ; 

Tliou listen to tho porilous’’ tale again, 

5 And with an eager and suspended soul, 

Woo terror to delight us. But to lieai* 

Tho roaring of tho raging tdeuiontH, — 

To know all human skill, all human strength. 

Avail not, — to look around, and only see 
10 Tho monntain-wavo incumbont‘\ with its weight 
Of bursting waters, over tho rooliiig*^ bark^“ 

Ah, ino 1 this is indoed a dreadful thing ; 

And ho who hath ondurc’d the liorror once 
Of siioli an liour, doth never hear the Htorm 
15 Howl round his homo but ho romuinbere it, 

And thinks upon tho sufforing mariner. 


1. Goth, 0110 of uii aiiciont 
ToittoaJo raoo of pooplo, lirHb hom'd 
of im inhiibithitf Uio HhoroH of iho 
Baltlo- Thoy look mi hnportanb 
part in subvoi'tiiig tho lioinmi 
ompli’o, Tho immo QUh Jh also 
applied to a mdo ignomnt por«on, 
ov to ono dofootivolu fens to. 

2i Perilous, I’oooiinbhig porlls. 
[Lat.' }w^ieuhimi danger.] 


i\ Incumbent, iiamiiK'iiL ; iiii- 
paiidhig* ; Uumioniugf. [Lltomlly, 
lyin^ ov voHtiiifr ujifeii, from 
iUt on, mid mnoot t Ho Oowji.] 

I. Heelings Bwaybig to nnd fro y 
ata^^oviug. [0* B. rohf to 

£S. Bark, barque, nhip ; voB«oh 
[Pv, daiqucM} 
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LWiiT nr.] 


MONTGOMERY, 


531 


3.-^BDtTCATIOH, 

1, 0 LX|dY; if I some ii^vv^lbom bdbo | sbould bldss, 

111 answer to a nation\s prayers, thy lovo, 

Wlion llioii, bohohUiig it in teuclernoSxS, 

Tiio clcopost, holiest joy of eai’fcli shalt provOj — 

In that tho likonoas of all infanta see, 

And cdll I to mind [ that hdiir | what n6w | thou 
lidar^flt I from m6* 

2, Tlion sooing infant man, that lord of Earth, 

Most weak and bolpless of all breathing ihiugs, 
Roinoinbor that as Nature makes at birth 

No difCorent law for poasants or for kings, 

And at tho end' no difference may befall, 

Tlio short parenthesis^ of lifo^^ is all, 

8, Eiit in that space, how wide may bo then* doom 
Of honour or dislioiiour, good or ill ? 

From Natiiro^B hand like plastic® clay they come, 

^['o talco from civcnmstanco thoir woo or weal j 
And as tho form and pvossuro may bo given, 

They wither upon oortli, or ripon there for heaven. 

-t. Is it then fitting that one soul should pine 

For lack of culture in this favoured land ? — 
That spirits of capacity divine 

Porisli, liko seeds upon the desort sand ? — • 

That neodCnl knowledgo in this age of light 
Should not by birth be every Briton^a right? 

tiXXIIL 

JAMBS MONTGOMERY, 

( 1771 - 1854 .) 

1,-^HUMIMTY. 

# Trrn bird | that s5ars | on high|esb wing* 

Builds on tho ground h er lowly nestj 

' T. At thronaVat doatlu fmodollod onnoitlclcd into various 

S. Parenlhesla, iutomb, [Gr, forms ; honco, oapablo of iGCOiviug- 
pamf boaldo, and to a now bout or aii’QOtion. [Ur* 

luaoi'fc.l plasdl'oSf from piasso^ I form.J 

3, Plastic, oapablo of being Tho lark. 
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gems of ENGLISH POETEY. 


[PAHT III. 


And slie that doth most sweetly sing/ 

Sinews in the shade when all things rest : 

In lark and nightingale we see 
What honour hath humility. 

2.— TWIIilGHT. 

I l6ve I thee^ Twi|light! as |thy shadlows rdll. 

The calm of evening steals upon my soul, 

Sublimely tender^ solemnly serene, 

Still as tiie hour, enchanting as the scene. 

5 1 love thee^ TVilight! for thy gleams impart 
Their dear, their dying influence to my heart, 

When over the harp of thought thy passing wind 
Awakens all the music of the mind, 

A.nd joy and sorrow, as the spirit burns, 

10 And hope and memory swoep^ the chords by turns; 
While contemplation, on seraphic wings. 

Mounts with the flame of saorifi.Ce, and sings. 
Twilight! I love thee; let thy glooms increase, 

Till every feeling, every pulse, is peace, 

3 5 Slow from the sky the light of day declines, 

Clearer within, the dawn of glory shines, 

Eevealing, in the hour of naturo^s rest, 

A world of wonders in the pootls breast : 

Deeper, 0 Twilight! then thy shadows roll, — 

20 An awful vision opens on my soul. 

S.—HOKE. 

THtiRE is 1 a land, | of 6v'r\y land [ the prfdo, 
Beloved by Heaven over all tho world beside; 

Where brighter suns dispense® serener light, 

And milder moons emparadise^ the night; 

1 . The nightingale, | 4. Emparadise, imparadise, 

2. Sweep, strike; hnisli or ni.'iko stipr»*nii‘ly lovely; make 
traverse quickly with the fingers. suprcnuily happy, [ f iat* mi <ir wrt 

3- Dispense, deal out; (lintri- ■ for 0/, joul from 0r. 

bate. [Lat. din, and pmdo^ I ; paradmosj a garden ; 
weigh.] i jmirlduezn^ IrKdosed.] 
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5 A land of beauty, virtue, valour, truth, 
Time-tutorod age, and love-exalted youth: 

The wiindering mariner, whose eye explores 
The wealthiest isles, the most enchanting shores, 
Views not a realm so bountiful and fair, 

] 0 Nor breathes the spirit of a purer air ; 

In every dime the magnet of his soul. 

Touched by remembrance, trembles to that pole ! 
For in this land of Heaveds peculiar grace, 

The heritage of naturc^s noblest race, 

15 There is a spot of earth, supremely blest — 

A dearer, sweeter spot than all the rest. 

Where man, creation’s tyrant, casts aside 
His sword and sceptre, pageantry and pride, 

While in his softonod looks benignly blend 
20 The sire, the son, the husband, brother, friend. 
Here woman reigns; the mother, daughter, wife, 
Strews with fresh flowers the narrow way of life ! 

In the clear heaven of her delightful eye, 

An. angel-guard of loves and graces lie ! 

25 Around her knees domestic duties meet, 

And fli'eside j)leasures gambol at her feet. 

AVhero shall that land, that spot of earth be found? 
Art thou a man? — a patriot? — look around; 

()! thon sluilt And, however thy footsteps roam, 

80 That land thy Country, and that spot thy Home 1 

4.— FAMILIAK QUOTATIOISTS. 

1. If God hath made thi.s world so fair. 

Where sin and death abound, 

How beautiful beyond compare^ 

JWill paradise® be found ! 

2. Prayer is the souhs sincere desire, 

Uttered or nnexprost, 

The motion of a hidden fire 
Tliaf; treTnl)les in tlie breast. 

1. Compare, eompaiiHon. [Poetical.] | 2. See page 532, note 4. 
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LXXIV. 

CHARLES LAMB. 

(1775—1834.) 

I have had playmates, I have had companions. 

In my days of childhood, in my joyful school-days ; 
All, all are gone, the old familiar faces. 

LXXV. 

THOMAS CAMPBELL. 

(1777—1844.) 

THE FALL OF POLAND. 

1, War'saw’s I last chdmlpion,^ frdm j her heights, [ 

surveyed. 

Wide o’er the fields, a waste of ruin laid : 

‘^0 Heaven ! ” he cried, ^^my bleeding country 
save ! — 

Is there no hand on high to shield the brave ? 

Tet, though Destruction sweep those lovely plains, 
Rise, fellow-men ! our Country yet remains ! 

By that dread name we wave the sword on high, 
And swear for her to live — with her to die !” 

2 . He said, and on the rampart-heights arrayed 
His trusty warriors, few, but undismayed : 
Eirm-paced and slow, a horrid front they form, 

Still as the breeze, but dreadful as the storm ! 


1. Warsaw’s last champion, 
G-eneral Tadeiisz Kosciusko (Kos- 
ke-us'-ko), the Polish patriot 
(1756-1817). “In 1793, Russia 
and Prussia took advantage of the 
disturhed state of Europe to effect 
a further partition of Poland. The 
Poles rose in arms under Kosciusko 
to recover their Independence - 
After several successes they were 
defeated, and Kosciusko was taken 
prisoner. Warsaw was taken by 
storm shortly afterwards, and the 


Poles were completely subdued. 
The patriot was conducted to 
St. Petersburg,but was subsequent- 
ly released hy the Emperor Paul. 
When his sword was off ered to him 
he declined it, saying, ‘ I hai^'e no 
more need of a sword, as I have 
no longer a country.’ He after- 
wards lived abroad, chiefly in 
France and Switzerland. He was 
accidentally killed in Switzer- 
land by Ms horse falling over a 
precipice.” 
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Low murmuring sounds along tlieir banners &y, 
Eevbnge or Dbath^ — the watcb-word and reply ; 
Then pealed the notes, omnipotent to charm, 

And the loud tocsin^ tolled their last alarm ! 

3. In vain, alas ! in vain, ye gallant few ! 

Prom rank to rank your volleyed thunders flew : — 
Oh, bloodiest picture in the book of Time, 

Sarmatia^ fell — unwept — without a crime ! 

Pound not a genei’ous friend, a pitying foe, 
Strength in her arms, nor mercy in her woe ! 
Dropped from her nerveless grasp the shattered 
spear, 

Closed her bright eye, and curbed her high career ; — 
Hope, for a season, bade the world farewell, 

And Freedom shiieked® — as Kosciusko fell! 

The Pleasures of Hope. 

LXXVI. 

THOMAS MOORE. 

(1779—1852.) 

1. 0, ever thus, from childhood’s hour, 

I have seen my fondest hopes decay; 

I never loved a tree or flower. 

But Twas the first to fade away. 

I never nursed a dear gazelle^ 

To glad me with its soft black eye. 

But when it came to know me well, 

And love me, it was sure to die. 

2. Go where glory waits thee ; 

But, while fame elates thee, 

0 ! still remember me. 


1. JTocsin, alarm-tell. [Fr, 
tOGBinj from toqtce^ a stroke, and siUj 

a beU.] 

2. Sarmatia, Poland. [Poetical.] 
I'ho SarmaUG -wero a great Slavic 
■people of jincicnt times, dwelling 
from tbe Vistula to tbe Don. 

3. Freedom shrieked.— Kos- 


ciusko, when taken prisoner, is 
said to have exclaimed — “ Finu 
Folonic& ! ’’ 

4. Gazelle, a kind of antelope 
having very brilliant, heantirdl 
eyes. [Ar. ghazal, a yonng deer 
jnst able to walk, a fawn.] 
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3. The harp that once tb rough Tara’s halls 

The soul of music shed, 

Now haugs as mute on Tara’s walls, 

As if that soul were fled. 

So sleeps the pride of former days, 

So glory’s thrill is ovei% 

And hearts that once beat high for praise, 

Now feel that pulse no moi’e. 

4. No, the heart that has truly loved never forgets, 

But as truly loves on to the close, ! 

' As the sunflower turns on her god,^ when ho sets, 
The same look which she turned when he rose. 

5. Long, long be my heart with such memories filled ! 
Like the vase, in which roses have once been 

distilled : 

You may break, you may shatter the vase if you will, 
But the scent of the roses will hang round it still 

6. Thus, when the lamp that lighted 

The traveller at first goes out, 

He feels awhile benighted, 

And looks around in fear and doubt. 

But soon, the prospect clearing, 

By cloudless starlight on he treads, 

And thinks no laurp so cheering 
As that light which Heaven sheds. 

LXXVII. 

REGINALD HEBER. 

(1783-^1826.) 

L.»~AN EVEHIHG IN BENGAIi. 

Our task | is d6ne! — |On Qdn|ga’s breast 
The sun is sinking down to rest ; 

And, moored® beneath the tamarind bough, 

Our bark has found its harbour now. 

1. Her god, the smi. | 2. Moored, anohorod. 
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5 Witla furled sail and painted side, 

Betold the tiny^ frigate ride : 

Upon her deck, ’mid charcoal gleams, 

The Moslem^s savoury supper steams ; 
While, all apart, beneath the wood, 

10 The Hindu cooks his simpler food* 

Come, walk with me the jungle through 
If yonder hunter told ns true, 

Far off, in desert dark and rude. 

The Tiger holds his solitude; 

15 ISTor (taught by recent harm to shun 
The thunders of the English gun) 

A dreadful guest, but rarely seen, 

Returns to scare® the village green. 

Come boldly on; no venomed® Snake 
20 Can shelter in so cool a brake, — 

Child of the sun! he loves to lie 

^Midst nature’s embers, parched and dry/ 

Where, over some tower in rii'in laid. 

The Peepul spreads its haunted shade ; 

25 Or round a tomb his scales to wreathe, 

Fit warder® in the gate of Death. 

Coihe on; yet pause! Behold us now 
Beneath the Bamboo’s arched bough, 
Where, gemming oft that sacred gloom, 

30 Glows the Geranium’s® scarlet bloom ; 

And winds our path through many a bower 
Of fragrant tree and giant flower; — 

The Ceiba’s^ crimson pomp displayed 
Over the broad Plantain’s humbler shade. 


35 And dusk Anana’s® prickly blade; 


1. ^Tiny, small. [!From thinJ] 

2. Scare, frighten. 

;i. Venomed, poisonotis. [Lat. 
rf/ienum, poison.] 

4. Nature’s embers, parched 
and dry, hot places. 

5. Warder, guard; keeper. 


6, Geranium, a plant bearing 
handsome flowers, usually red, 
pink, or blue. [Gr. f/eranosj a 
crane; hence, the crane’s bill genus 
of plants.] 

’ 7. Ceiba, a tree wdth crimson 
flowers like the cotton-tree. 

8. Anana, a pme-apx3le. 
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While over the brake^ so wild and fair^ 

The Betel waves his crest in air. 

With pendent^ train and rushing wings 
Aloft the gorgeous Peacock springs ; 

40 And he^ the Bird of hundred dyes/ 

"Whose plumes the dames of Ava prize. 

So rich a shade, so green a sod, 

Our English fairies never trod ! 

And who in Indian bowers has stood, 

45 But thought on England’s ^ good greenwood’ ; 
And blessed, beneath the palmy shade. 

Her Hazel and her Hawthorn glade ; 

And breathed a prayer (how oft in vain !) 

To gaze upon her Oaks again ? 

60 A truce® to thought 1— the Jackal’s cry 
Eesounds like sylvan revelry"^; 

And through the trees, fon failing ray 
Will scantly serve to guide our way. 

Yet mark ! as fade the upper skies, 

56 Each thicket opes ten thousand eyes. 

Before? beside us, and above, 

The Fire-fly lights her lamp® of love, 
Eetreating, chasing, sinking, soaring. 

The darkness of the copse exploring ; 

60 While to the cooler air confcst. 

The broad Dhatura bares her breast 
Of fragrant scent and virgin white, 

A pearl around the locks of night ! 

Still as we pass, in softened hum, 

65 x\]ong the breezy alleys® come 

The village song, the horn, the drum : 

Still as we pass, from bush and briar 
The shrill Cigala strikes his lyre. 


1. ^ Pendent, Hanging ; pro- 
jecting. [Lat. I hang.] 

2. The Bird of hundred 
djes, the Mnoharanga. 

3. Truce, temporar}^ cessation. 


4. Sylvan revelry, rural mirth, 

5. Lamp of love, light shown 
hy the female to the male# 

6. Alleys, walks. [Ik. to 
go.] Another reading is “valleys.” 


206 


PART HI.] HEBBR. . 

And what is she whose liquid strain 
70 Thrills through, yon copse of sugar-cane ? 

I know that soul-entrancing swell ! 

It is — it must be-— PhilomeP ! 

Enough, enough ! the rustling trees 
Announce a shower upon the breeze, — 

75 The flashes of the summer sky 
Assume a deeper, ruddier dye ; 

Yon lamp that trembles on the stream, 

From forth our cabin sheds its beam ; 

And we must early sleep to find 
80 Betimes^ the morning^s healthy wind. 

But 0 ! with thankful hearts confess 
Even here® there may be happiness ; 

And He, the bounteous Sii'e, has given 
His Peace on Barth — His Hope of Heaven ! 

2.— LmES WRITTEIT TO HIS WIFE, WHILE 
OH A VISIT TO UPPER IHDIA. 

1. If thod I wert by' | my side, | my 16ve! | how fdst | 

would dv^n|ing fail 

In green Bengala’s palmy grove, listening the night- 
ingale ! 

If thou, my love 1 wert by my side, my babies at my 
knee, 

How gaily would our pinnace^ glide over Gun ga^s 
mimic sea / 

2. I miss thee at the dawning gray, when, on our deck 

reclined, 

Jn careless ease my limbs I lay, and woo the cooler 
wind. 


1. See page 471, note 5. 

2. Betimes, in good time. 

3. Here, in India. The author 
was Bishop of Calcutta. He died 


at Trichinopoly, 1826. 

4. Pinnace, a small vessel pro- 
pelled by oars and sails. [Pr. 
nasse, from Lat. pinm^ a pine tree.] 
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I miss rtiee when by Gunga's stream my twilight 
steps I guide, 

But most beneath the lamp^s pale beam, I miss thee 
from my side. 

3. I spread my books, my pencil^ try, the lingering 

noon to cheer, [ear. 

But miss thy kind approving eye, thy.meek attentive 
But when of morn and eve the star beholds me on 
my knee, 

I feel, though thou art distant far, thy prayers as- 
cend for me. 

4, Then on ! Then on! where Duty leads, my coimse be 

onward still, 

On broad liindustan^s sultry meads, over black Al- 
morah’s® hill. 

That course, nor Delhi^s kingly gates^ nor mild 
Malwah detain, [main. 

For sweet the bliss ns both awaits, by yonder western 
Thy towers, Bombay, gleam bright they say, across 
the dark blue sea 1 

But never were hearts so light and gay, as then shall 
meet in thee ! 


LXXVIII. 

JAMBS HENRY LEIGH HUNT. 
(1784— 1859,) 


ABOU BElsr ADHEM AND THE AHGEL. 


Asdn I Ben A|dhem (m4y ( his tribe | increase I ) 
Awoke one night from a deep dream of peace. 

And saw, within the moonlight in his room, 
Making it rich, and like a lily in bloom, 


1. Pencil, a small delicate brush 
used in painting. [La,t. pmmillm, 
a bnisli. Tenna, a hiatlier.J 

2. Almorah, the chief town in 
the British district of Kuxnaoii. 
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It m btiilt on a ridge of tins llima- 
layas. < * Tlie neighbourhood of the 
town was the same of the British 
vicitory, which ended the war witli 
Nopaul in 1815.” 
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5 An angel, writing in a booK of gold: — ^ 

Exceeding peace had made Ben Adhem bold, 

And to the Presence in the room he said. 

What writest thou ? — The Vision’ raised its head, 
And, with a look made of all sweet accord, 

1 0 Answered, ‘‘The names of those who love the Lord/^ 
“And is mine one said Abou. ‘^Nay, not so, 
Replied the angel. Abou spoke more low. 

But cheerly*^ etill, and said, “I pray thee, then, 
Write me as one that loves his fellow-men/^ 

15 The Angel wrote, and vanished. The next night 
It came again with a great wakening light, 

And showed the names whom love of God had blest. 
And, lo ! Ben Adhem’s name led all the rest. 

LXXIX. 

HENRY KIRKE WHITE. 

(1785—1806.) 

1.- LOWLINESS OF MIND. 

Oh ! I would walk 

A w4a|ry j(5ur|ney, t6 [ the Mr|thest v4rge 
Of the big world, to kiss that good man^s hand, 
Who, in the blaze of wisdom and of art, 

5 Pi’eserves a lowly mind; and to his God, 

Peeling the sense of his own littleness. 

Is as a child in meek simplicity ! 

What is the pomp of learning — the parade* 

Of letters and of tongues ? even as the mists 
10 Of the gray morn before the rising sun, 

That pass away and perish.— Earthly things 
Are but the transient pageants of an hour ; 

And earthly pride is like the passing flower 
That springs to fall, and blossoms but to d^ 

1 . Vision, apparition. [Lat. I 7 . [Poetical.] 

Mo, I see.] 3. Parade, display. [Lat, paro, 

2 . Cheerly, clieerily ; cheerful- I prepare.] 

209 


542 


gems of ENGLISH FOETET. 


[PABT III* 


2 TO MY MOTHER. 

JesSeTeJtpsr" 

5 Ser the sau from his bright sphere shall smk, 

5 SooBOT tb leave thee in that day, 

To pine in solitude thy life awap 
Or shun^thee tottering on the grave’s cold brink 
^ -cL rte thought !— wherever our steps may roam, 
Banish_ ^ smiling plains, or wastes without a tree, 

“ M imtS memory poiot oer heavte to tltee, 

And paint the pleasures of thy peaceful home 
V?hile duty bids us aU thy griefs assuage , 

And smoothe the pillow of thy sinking age. 

3 _the dame schoolmistress. 

Ik ydnlder c6t, ( al6ng I whose m6ul)dering walls, 
lu many a fold, the mantling woodbine falls, 

Sie village matron kept her little school- 
Gentle of heart, yet knowing well to rule, 

=i ^taid® was the dame, and modest was her mien, 

° lefgaT. ‘as coarse’, yet wkole, a»d nrcdy do*” ^ 

Her neatly-bordered cap, as lily tan, 

Sneath her chin was pinned, with decent caie. 

And pendent® rufides® of the whitest lawn, 

10 Of ancient make, her elbows did adorn. 

Faint with old age, and dim were grown her eyes, 

A pair of spectacles their want sappbes i 
These does she guard, secure in leather , 

F rom thoughtlels wights® in some unvreeted _p^ 

[Fr. I ■t'‘"*^^^srstrips of plaited olotF 

attached to some border of a gar- 
persons. (Toetioal 

or humorous.] , 

7. Unweeied, unknown to 

others ; secret. 


1 . Blanching, whitening. 

hhm% white.] _ ^ 

2. Assuage (as-swaj ), allay , 

mitigate ; lessen. [Eat. adj and 
mm-U-, sweet.] ^ 

3. Staid, sober ; grave ; steady , 
date, [From to stop.] 

4. Pendent, hanging. [Eat. 
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20 


25 


30 


Here first I eutered, tliougfi with toil and pain, 

The lowly vestibule^ of Learning's fane®, 

Entered with pain, yet soon I found the way. 

Though sometimes toilsome, many a sweet display. 
Much did I grieve, on that ill-fated morn, 

When I was first to school reluctant borne ; 

Severe I thought the dame, though oft she tried 
To soothe my swelling spirits when I sighed , 

And oft, when harshly she reproved, 1 wept, ^ 

To my lone corner, broken-hearted, crept, 
Andthbught 1 of tbajderhbme, 1 where anlger nevler 
But soon, inured® to alphabetic toils. 

Alert I met the dame with jocund smiles ; 

First at the form*, my task for ever true, 

A little favourite rapidly I grew : 

And oft she stroked my head with fond delight, 

Held me a pattern to the dunce s sight , 

And as she gave ray diligence its praise. 

Talked of the honours of my future days. 

LXXX. 

HORACE HATMAN WILSON. * 
(1786—1860.) 

the YAKSHA’S* wife. 

THfiEBin 1 the fane, 1 a bdaulteous crbalture stdnds ; 
The first best work of the Creator s hands , ^ 

W hose teeth like pearls, whose lips like 
And' fawn-like eyes still ttemble as they glow, 
tone, as the widowed, Olnbaoto monms, 

Her faithfu l -meTnory to lier linsband tnrn^ 


" i” Vestibule, lobby. [Lat. 
mAhuhtm, an entrance-bali. 

2. Fane, temple. [Lat. fanim^ 

^ ^^fnured, accustomed. [Lat. 
in, and op&ra, work.] 

4. Form, a bench; a class or 
rank of students in a school 

5 Y aksba, a follower of the god 


Kiivera. Ha'sdng been banished 
from his country for a twelve- 
■month. he sends a cloud as a 

messenger to his wife ^akravaki, 

whom he describes as above. 

6. Bimba, a red fruit or vege- 
tabie, having a prettily curved 

^ eminent Sanskritist. 
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And sad, and silent, shalt tlion find i^y wife, 

Half of my soul, and partner of rny life ; 

Nipped by dull sorrow, as the flowers enrold 
10 Their shrinking petals, from the withering cold. 

I view her now ! long weeping swells her eyes, 

And those dear lips arc dried by parching sighs ; 
Sad on her hand her pallid cheek declines, 

And half unseen through veiling tresses shines ; 

15 As when a darkling’’ night the moon enshrouds, 

A few faint rays break straggling through the clouds. 
Now at thy sight I mark fresh sorrows flow, 

And sacred sacrifice augments her woe ; 

I mark her now, with fancy’s aid retrace, 

20 This wasted figure, and this haggard* face ; 

Now from her favourite bird she seeks relief. 

And tells the tuneful Surikd her grief ; 

Mourns ovor th© foo/tboi'od prisotit'r^s kiiidi^od fntOj 
And fondly questions of its absent mate, 

25 In vain the lute for harmony is strung, 

And round the robe* neglected shouldtu' slung j 
* And faltering accents strive to catch in vain, 

Our racers old commemorative strain : 

The falling tear that from reflection springs, 

30 Corrodes incessantly the silvery strings ; 

Recurring woe still pressing on the lieart, 

The skilful band forgets its graceful art. 

And idly wandering strikes no measured tone, 

But wakes a sad wild warbling of its o wn. 

35 At times such solace animates her mind. 

As widowed wives in cheerless absence find ; 

She counts the flowers now faded on tlu'- flc.>or, ^ 
That graced with monthly piety tho door, 

Thence reckons up tho period since frotn homo, 

40 And far from her, I was compelled to roam ; 


1. Darkling, growing dark or 
darker. 

2* Haggard, worn and pale. 


[Fr. hmjardf originally a wild fal- 
con : hence, a person with a wild 
look.l 
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And deeming fond' my term of exile run, 

Conceives my homeward journey is begun. 
Lifflitened by tasks like these the day proceeds, 

But much I dread a bitterer night succeeds : 

When thou shalt view her on the earth’s cold breast. 

Or lonely couch of separation rest. 

Disturbed by tears those pallid cheeks that burn, 
And visions of her dearer half’s'* return. 

Now seeking sleep, a husband to restore, 

And waking now, his absence to deplore ; 
Deprived of slumber by returning woes, 

Or mocked by idle phantoms of repose ; 

Till her slight form, consumed by ceaseless parn. 
Shews like the moon, fast hastening to its wane . 

,^5 * * * ’*' 


LXXXI. 

LORD BYRON. 

( 1788 - 1824 .) 

1 .— THE FIELD OP WATEBLOO. 

1 Sidpl-for 1 thy tr&d | is 6n ! an Emlpire’s dfist! 
An Earthquake’s spoil' is sepulchred below . 

Is the spot marked with no colossal bust. 

Nor column trophied’ for triumphal show f 


1. Fond, fondly. ^ - 

2. Dearer half, lier Imsband. 

Wane, decUno ; decrease 01 
the ‘iUnminated part to the eye of 
the spectator. [A- ® 
cient. Akin to wantj] 

4. See Introduction, p. n. 

5, An Earthquake’s spoil, all 
hat was destroyed at the battle 01 
Waterloo. 


6. Colossal, verylarge ; like a 
oolossias, a statue of a 
size rThemoat oeletrated colos- 
si wks a statue of ApoUo at 
Rhodes, so high that it was possible 
for sMps to sail between its legs- J 
7 Trophied, decorated mtli 
trophies. ‘ ‘ The mound with the 
Belgian lion had not then been 
erected.*’ 
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None ; Tout the moral’s truth tells simpler so. 

As the ground was before, thus let it be ; 

How that red rain hath made the harvest grow . 
And is this all the world has gained by thee, ^ 
Thou first I and Idst | of fields! [ kuig-mukling 

. 


2. There was a sound of revelry by night, 

And Belgium’s capital had gathered then 
Her Beauty and her Chivalry, and bright 
The lamps shone over fair women and brave men ; 
A thousand hearts beat happily; and when 
Music arose with its voluptuous swell, ^ 

Soft eyes looked love to eyes which spake again, 
And all went merry as a marriage bell ; 

But hush ! hark ! a deep sound strikes like a rising 
knell ! 


3. Did ye not hear it ? — No ; ’twas but the wind, 

Or the car rattling over the stony street* 

On with the dance ! let joy be nnconiined; 

No sleep till morn, when Youth and Pleasure meet 
To chase the glowing hours with flying feet. 

But hark!— that heavy sound breaks in once more. 
As if the clouds its echo would repeat; 

And nearer, clearer, deadlier than before . 

Arm I arm ! it is— it is— the cannon’s opening roar I 


4. Within a windowed niche® of that high hall 
Sate Brunswick’s fated cbieftain^ ; he did hear 
That sound the first amidst the festival, _ 

And caught its tone with Death’s prophetic ©an *' 


1. King-making, ‘'estoMiRMtig 

kings more iirmly on their 
thrones.” 

2 . There was a sound of 
revelry. — ^It is said that a hall 
was given at Brussels on the night 


previous to the hattlc of Waterloo. 

3. Windowed niche, hay- 

window. ^ _ 

4. Brunswick’s fated cmef- 
tain.—Tho Duke of Brunswick 
was killed at auatro-Bras. 
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And when they smiled because he deemed it near^ 

His heart more truly knew that peal too well 
Which stretched his father on a bloody bier/ 

And i*onsed the vengeance blood alone could quelr : 
He rushed into the field, and, foremost fighting, fell. 

5. Ah! then and there was hurrying to and fro. 

And gatbei'iiig tears, and tremblings of distress, 

And cheeks ail pale, which hut an hour ago 
Blushed at the praise of their own loveliness ; 

And there were sudden partings, such as press 
The life from out young hearts, and choking sighs 
Which never might be repeated ; who could guess 
If ever more should meet those mutual eyes, _ 
Since upon night so sweet such awful morn could rise I 
6. And there was mounting in hot haste : the steed, 

The mustering squadran,_and the clattering car. 
Went pouring forward with impetuous speed. 

And swiftly forming in the ranks of war ; 

And' the deep thunder®, peal on peal afar ; 

And near, the beat of the alarming drum 
Roused up the soldier ere the morning star ; ^ 

While thronged the citizens with terror dumo, 

Or whispering, with white lips— “The foe! they come, 
they come!” . 

7. And wild and high the “Cameron’s gathering rose. 

The war-note of Lochiel®, which Albyn s hills 

Have heard, and heard, too, have her • 

How in the noon of night® that pibroch thrills, ^ 


1. Stretched his father, 

His father was mortally wotuided 
at Auerstadt in 1806. 

2. Quell, satisfy. 

3. Supply sounded. 

4. Alarming, summoning to 
anns. [Lat. ad arma.l 

5 The Cameron s gather- 
ing,” the pibroch or war-note of 
the Cameron Highlanders. 

6. Lochiel, the chief of the 


Camerons. . , 

7. Albyn, the ancient Celtic 
name of Scotland. Until the time 
of C^sar the whole island of Ureat 
Britain was so called. [Celtic alp 
or alb, high, and inn, an island J 

8. Noon of night, midnigM. 

9* Pibroch, music of the bag- 
pipe. [Erroneously applied by 
Byron to the bagpipe ' ' 
Graelic jpioJ, a pipe *3 


itself 
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Savage and slirill 1 But with the breath which fills 
Tbeir mountain-pipe, so fill the mountaineers 
With the fierce native daring which instils 
The stirring memory of a thousand years^ 

And Bvan^s^ Donald^s fame^ rings in each clansman^s 
ears ! 

8. And Ardennes® waves above them her green leaves, 
Dewy with nature’s tear-drops, as they pass. 
Grieving, if aught inanimate ever grieves, 

Over the unreturning bra ve%— alas ! 

Ere evening to ho trodden like the grass 
Which now beneath them, but above shall grow 
In its next verdure, when this fiery mass 
Of living valour, rolling on the foe, 

And burning with high hope, shall moulder cold and low, 

9, Last noon beheld them full of lusty® life, 

Last eve in Beauty^s circle proudly gay, 

The midnight brought the signal-sound of strife, 

The morn the marshalling in arms, — the day 
Battle’s magnificently stern array ! 

The thunder-clouds close over it, which when rent 
The earth is covered thick with other clay, 

Which her own clay shall covei', heaped and pent"^, 
Eider and horse, — friend, foe, — in one red burial blent ! 

ChiUe Harold' a Pilffrimag$, Oanto TIL 
2.— THE LAKE OF GEHEVA. 


L CrfiAE, pldlcid L^lman ! thy' | oontriist|ed l£ke, 
With the wide world® I dwelt in, is a thing 
Which warns me, with its stillness, to forsake 
Barthes troubled waters for a purer spring* 


L Evan’s, Donald’s fame. — 
‘^Sir Evan Cameron, and hiH 
descendant Donald, the * gentle 
Loohiel ’ of tLe ‘ forty-five.’ 

Byron. 

2. Ardennes.— -TLe forest of 
Soignies between Brussels and 
Waterloo is erroneously regarded 


by the poet as part of the neigh- 
bouring foriist of Ardennes. 

3. Lusty, healthy ; vigorous. 

4. Pent, cooped ; confined ; 
piled closely. 

6. Thy contrasted lake with 
the wild world, thy lake 
contrasted with the wild world. 
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This quiet sail is as a noiseless wing 
To waft me from distraction ; once I loYed 
Torn Oceania roar, but thj soft murmuring 
Sounds sweet as if a Sister^s voice reproved/ 

That V I with stern | delights | should 6'er | have 
been | so moved. 

2. It is the hush of night, and all between 

Thy margin and the mountains, dusk, yet clear, 
Mellowed and mingling, yet distinctly seen. 

Save darkened Jura® whose capt® heights appear 
Precipitously steep; and, drawing near% 

There breathes a living fragrance from the shore. 

Of flowers yet fresh with childhood ; on the ear 
Drops the light drip of the suspended oar, 

Or chirps the grasshopper one good-night carol more. 


3. He^ is an evening reveller, who makes 
His life an infancy and sings his fill®: 

At intervals, some bird from out the brakes 
Starts into voice a moment, then is still. 
There seems a floating whisper on the hill, 
But that is fancy — for the starlight dews 
All silently their tears of love instil, 

Weeping themselves away, till they infuse 
Deep into Nature’s breast the spirit of her hues. 
* * He * 


4. The sky is changed ! — and such a change ! 0 Night, 
And Storm, and Darkness, ye are wondrous strong, 
Yet lovely in your strength, as is the light 
Of a dark eye in woman ! Far along. 


1. Byrcn had a half-sister — 
Augusta Byron, afterwards Mrs. 
Leigh — “ who exercised a greater 
influence over him for good than 
any other person.’’ 

2. Jura, a mountain chain be- 
longing to the system of the Alps. 


It is to the west of Lake Geneva. 

3. Capt, capped with clouds. 

4. Drawing near, i.#., as we 
draw near. 

5. He, i.e,, the grasshopper. _ 

6. His fill, as much as gives 
complete satirfaotion. 
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From peak to peak^ tlie rattling crags among, 

Leaps the live thunder I Not from one lone cloud. 
But every mountain now hath found a tongue. 

And Jura answers, through her misty shroud, 

Back to the joyous Alps, who call to her aloud ! 

5. And this is in the night. — Most glorious Night ! 
Thou wert not sent for slumber ! let me be 

A sharer in thy fierce and far delight, — 

A portion of the tempest and of thee ! 

How the lit^ lake shines, a phosphoric® sea, 

And the big rain comes dancing to the earth ! 

And. now again ^tia black, — and now, the glee 
Of the loud hills shakes with its mountain-mirth, 

As if they did rejoice over a young earthquake's birth. 

il(. ^ ^ 

6, Now, where the quick Bhone thus hath cleft his way, 
The mightiest of the storms hath taken his stand : 
For here, not one, but many, make their play, 

And fling their thunder-bolts from hand to hand, 
Flashing and cast around : of all the band, 

The brightest through these parted hills hath forked 
His lightnings, — as if he did understand, 

That in such gaps as desolation worked. 

There the hot shaft should blast whatever therein lurked. 

Ohilde Harold' 8 Hilgrimage, Cmto IIL 

3.— THE OOBAH. 

1. Oh' ! that [ the D^sjert wdre [ my dw^llling-plaoe, 
With one fair Spirit for my ininistcr, 

That I might all forget the human race, 

And, hating no one, lov© but only® her ! 

Ye Elements ! — in whose ennobling stir 
I feel myself exalted — can ye not ^ 

Accord me such a being? Do I err 
In deeming such inhabit many a spot ? 

Though with them to converse can rarely b© our lot. 

1. Lit, lighted. j 3. But of the two 

2. Phosphoric, of phosphoruH. j adverbw is BuperfluouH here. 
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2. There is a pleasure in the pathless woods, 
There is a rapture on the lonely shore, 

There is society, where none intrudes. 

By the deep Sea, and music in its roar : 

I love not Man the less, but Nature more, 

From these our interviews, in which I steaB 
From all I may be, or have been before, 

To mingle with the Uniyerse, and feel 
What 1 can never express, yet cannot all conceal. 


3, Roll on, thou deep and dark blue Ocean — roll ! 

Ten thousand fleets sweep over thee in vain ; 

Man marks the earth with ruin— his control 
Stops with the shore ; upon the watery plain 
The wrecks are all thy deed, nor doth remain 
A shadow of man^s ravage®, save his ovyn. 

When, for a moment, like a drop of rain, 

He sinks into thy depths with bubbling groan, 
Without a grave, unknelled®, uncoffined, and unknown.* 


4. His steps^ are not upon thy paths, thy fields 
Are not a spoil for him, — thou dost arise 
And shake him from thee ; the vile strength he wields 
For eartVs destruction thou dost all despise, 
Spurning him from thy bosom to the skies. 

And send^st him, shivering, in thy playful spray, 
And howling, to his gods, where haply lies 
His petty hope® in some near port or bay,^ ^ 
And dashest him again to earth : there let him lay^ 


1. Steal, withdraw myself. 

2. Ravage, destruction ; devas- 
tation. fLat. rapiOj I snatch.^ 

3. Unknelled, without a knell 
or fcieral, 

4. Compare — 

“Cut off even in the blossoms 
of my sin, 

XJnhouseled, disappointed, uu- 
aneled ; 

No reckoning made, but sent to 
my account 


"With all my imperfections on 
my head.” 

Shakespeare — Samlet, Act i. Se, 5. 

5. Steps, footprints- 

6. His petty hope.— -The shriae 
of his gods, “ a feeble source of 
confLdeuce.” 

7. Lay. — Incorrectly used for 
“ lie.” The use of this word ex- 
posed the poet to much adverse 
criticism. 
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5. The armaments which thunder-strike^ the walls 
Of rock-built cities, bidding nations quake, 

And monarchs tremble in their capitals; 

The oak leviathans® whose huge ribs make 
Their clay^creator^ the vain title take 
Of lord of thee, and arbiter of war — 

These are thy toys, and, as the snowy flake, 

They melt into thy yeast* of waves, which mar 
Alike the Arrnada^s® pride, or® spoils of Trafalgar^ 

6. Thy shores are empires, changed in all save thee — 
Assyria®, Greece, Rome, Carthage®, what are they ? 
Thy waters washed them power^^ while they were free, 
And many a tyrant^^ since ; their shores obey 

The stranger, slave, or savage; their decay 
Has dried up realms to deserts not so thou ; — 
Unchangeable, save to thy wild waves^ play, 

Time writes no wrinkle on thine azure brow : 


Such as creation^s dawn beheld, thou rollest now. 

7. Thou glorious mirroi*, where the Almighty’s form 
Glasses itself in tempests ; in all time, 

Oalm or convulsed — in breeze, or gale, or stoi*m, 
Icing the pole, or in the torrid clime 
Dai'k-heaving; boundless, endless, and sublime — 
The image of eternity —the throne 
Of the Invisible ; even from out thy slime 
The monsters of the deep jire made ; each zone 
Obeys thee ; thou goest forth, dread, fathomless, alono. 


1. Thunder- strike, strike with 
thunder. fUare.] 

2, Le-vfa-thans, huge ships, 
[The leviathan is a fahiilous sea- 
mouster of immense si 2 ie-] 

Z, Clay creator, man. 

4. Yeast, foam. 

5. The Armada, the Spanish 
Aimada, 1588. 

6. Or, and. 

7. Spoils of Trafalgar, ‘‘the 
captured vessels, which wore lost 
in tlxe galo ttiat followed the 


battle.^’ 

8. Assyria.— Nineveh, the cap- 

ital of Assyria was razed to the 
ground hy the Babylonians and 
Modes about B^. 0. ' ' ^ 

9. Carthage w%aH burnt by the 
Eomans, B. 0. HO. 

10. Washed them power.— 
^ * Brouglit them power f)y means 
of commerce.” 

11. Many a tyrant, wasli- 
ed them (or brought thorn from 
abroad) many a tynmt. 
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8. And I ha\e loved thee. Ocean ! and my joy 
Of youthful sports was on thy bi'east to be 
Borne, like thy bubbles, onward : from a boy 
I wantoned^ with thy breakers® — they to me 
■ Were a delight ; and if the freshening sea 
Made them a terror — ’twas a pleasing fear, 

For I was as it were a child of thee. 

And trusted to thy billows far and near, 

And laid my hand upon thy mane — as 1 do here.® 

OhiUe Harold' s Filgrimage^ Canto IV . 


4 — GBEECB, AS IT IMPBESSED THE MIND OE 
THE POET IN 1810. 


Hb' who 1 hath.b^nt ] him o'er [ the d^ad 
Ere the first day of death is fled, 

The first dark day of nothingness, 

The last of danger and distress 
5 (Before Decay's effacing fingers 

Have swept the lines where beauty lingers), 
And marked the mild angelic air — 

The rapture of repose that's there 
The fixed yet tender traits that streak 
10 The languor of the placid cheek, 

for that sad shrouded eye 
That fires not, wins not, weeps not now— 
And but for that chill, changeless brow, 
Where cold Obstruction's apathy* 

15 Appals the gazing mourner’s heart. 

As if to him it could impart 

The doom he dreads, yet dwells upon; 

Yes, but for these, and these alone, 

« Some moments, ay, one treacherous hour, 
20 He still might doubt the tyrant’s® power ; 


1. Wantoned, sported. 

2. Breakers, waves brcakiag 
into foam against tbe shore. 

3 . The poet supposes himself 


to be sailing on the sea. ^ 

4. Apathy, insensibility. 
a, not, and pathos, feeling.] 
6. The tyrant, death. 
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So fair, so calm, so softly sealed, 

The first, last look^ by death revealed ! 

Such is the aspect of this shore® — 

’Tis Greece, but living Greece no more !® 

25 So coldly sweet, so deadly fair. 

We start— for soul is wanting there. 

Hers is the loveliness in death 

That parts not quite with parting breath ; 

But beauty with that fearful bloom, 

30 That hue which haunts it to the tomb — 

Expression’s last receding ray, 

A gilded halo hovering round decay, 

The farewell beam of b^eeling passed away ! 

Spark of that flame— -perchance of heavenly birth-— 

35 Which pjleams, but warms no more its cherished ear th ! * 

From ihe Qimur. 


5 .— PAMIIiIAB Q.IJOTATIOHS. 
ENGLISH BARDS AND SCOTCH REVIEWERS. 

1. ’Tis pleasant, sure, to see one’s name in print; 
A book’s a book, although there’s nothing in it. 

2. With just enough of learning to misquote. 

CHILDE HAROLD’S PILGRIMAGE. 

1. Is thy face like thy mother’s, my fair child ! 

Ada ! sole daughter of my house and heart ? 

2. Once more upon the waters ! yet once more ! 
And the waves bound beneath rno as a steed 
That knows his rider. Welcome to the roar ! 


3. I am a 

Elung from the rock, on 
Wherever the surge may 
prevail. 

1. The first, last look. — That 
singular beauty which pervades, 
with few exceptions, the features 
of the dead, a few hours, and hut 
a few hours, after ‘the spirit is 
not there.’ 


B a weed, 

ocean’s foam, to sail 
sweep, the tempest’s breath 


, 2. This shore, tMs country. 

3. Living Greece no more.--* 
When this was written Gr<.i (;(‘0 was 
entirely subject to tluj Turks. 

4. Cherished earth, tbo 
human body. 
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4. Years steal 

Fire from tlie iniiad as vigour from the limb ; 

And lifers enchanted cup but sparkles near the l)rim. 

t5. He who surpasses or subdues mankind^ 

Must look down on the hate of those below. 

i). To fly from, need not.be too hate, mankind: 

All are not fit with them to stir and toil. 

7. To me 

High mountains are a feeling) but the hum 
Of human cities torture. 


8. In solitude where we are least alone. 

0. I have not loved the world, nor the world me ; 

I ha^e not flattered its rank^ breath, nor bowed 
To its idolatries a patient knee, 

Nor coined my cheek to smiles, nor cried aloud 
In worship of an echo ; in the crowd 
They cbuld not deem me one of such ; I stood 
Among them, but not of them. 

jO^ Man ! 

Thou pendulum betwixt a smile and tear. 

1 1 . 1 see before me the Gladiator"* lie : 

He leans upon his hand— his manly brow 
Consents to death, but conquers agony, 

And his drooped head sinks gradually low 
And through his side the last drops, ebbing slow 
From the red gash, fall heavy, one by one, 

Like the first of a thunder-shower ^ and now 
The arena swims around him — he is gone, 

Ere ceased the inhuman shout.which hailed the wretch 


• who won. 

1. Rank, fuvil ; disgusting. 
[A.-S. rank, fruitful, exuUcraut.J 

2. Gladiator, one who fought 
in public for the eutertaiumeut of 
the Romanfi. [^Klladiators were 


at first piisouers, slaves, or oon- 
domned crinunals ; hut afterwards 
freemen fought in the arena, either 
for hire or from choice.” I->at. 
gUdius. a Bword.] 


o 


55(3 


GEMS OF ENGLISH POETfiY. 


[i'Akt nr. 


IJOW JUAKT. 

1. ’Tis sweet to hear the watch-dog’s honest bark 

near 

’Tis weet to know there is an eye will mark 

2 M . r words. 

2. Man s love is of man’s life a thing apart 

J.1S woman’s whole existence. ^ ^ ' 

lalhng like dew, upon a thought, produces ’ 
lhat which makes thousands, perhaps millions, thiuk 
Ihe women pardoned all except her face 
The drying up a single tear has more 
r .2^ shedding seas of gore. 

the giaouk*. 

For Freedom’s buttle, once begun 
Bequeathed by bleeding sire to sor'i, 

I hough baffled oft, is ever won. 

Gayer insects fluttering bv 
ever droop the wing over those that die 
And lovelier things have mercy shown ' 

To every failing but their own- 
And every woe a tear can claim, 

Fxcept an erring sister’s shame. 

MABIIiro PALIERO. 

They never fail who die 
In a great cause. 


4. 

5. 


]. 


* Giaour (jour), infidel, [a 
name given by the Turks to un- 
Mievera, cspedaUy to OhiistiaiiH. 
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Per„ ““ “P^Hed to Pan«*,..s 
I MS. ffour, an niMel. Ar. P<j/,v.] 
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LXXXII. 

BRYAN W. PROCTER.* 
(1790—1874.) 

The sea ! the sea ! the open sea ! 

The blue, the fresh, the ever free ! 

I am on. the sea ! I am on the sea ! 

I am where I wonld ever be, 

With the blue above and the blue below. 
And silence wheresoever I go. 

I never was on the dull, tame shore. 

But I loved the great sea more and more. 

LXXXIII. 


2 . 


PERCY BYSSHE SHELLEY. 
(1792—1822.) 

1.— THE CLOUD. 

I beIng 1 fresh sh6wers | for the thlrstling flowers. 
From the s^as \ and the streams ; 

I bear light shade for the leaves when laid 

In their noonday dreams. , 

From my wiogs are shaken the dews that waken. 

The sweet buds every one. 

When rocked to rest on their mother’s breast, 

As she dances about the sun. 

I wield the flail of the lashing hail. 

And whiten the green plains under ; 

And then again I dissolve it in rain. 

And laugh as I pass in thunder. 

:1c ^ * 

I am the daughter of the Earth and Water, 

And the nursling of the Sky : nr. 

I pass through the pores of the ocean and shores ; 
I change but I cannot die. 


♦Genfirally taown imder the . ^as^^to^hterT 

pgeadonym of Barry Comwan. 1 (1825-l8bA) was mo 
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For after tFe rain — when with never a stain 

The pavilion of heaven is bare, [gleams. 

And the winds and sunbeams, with their convex 
Build up the blue dome of air — 

I silently laugh at my own cenotaph^ 

And out of the caverns of rain, [tomb. 

Like a child from the womb, like a ghost from the 
^ I rise and unbuild it again.® 


2.-FAMII1IAB QtrOTATIOm 


1. How wonderful is Death ! 

Death and his brother Sleep, 

2. Heaven^s ebon® vault, 

Studded with stars unutterably bright, 

Through which the moon’s unclouded grandeur rolls, 
Seems like a canopy which love has spread 
To curtain her sleeping world. 

3. Kings are like stars-^they rise and set — they have 
The worship of the world, but no repose/ 

4. That orbkl maiden, with white fire laden, 

Whom mortals call the moon. 


6. Music, when soft voices die. 

Vibrates in the memory — 

Odours, when sweet violets sicken, 

Live within the sense they quicken®, 
C, The desire of the moth for the star, 

Of the night for the morrow, 

The devotion to something afar 
From the sphere of our sorrow ! 


1 , Cenotaph, an tomb 

eroc.tcd as a immovial of Homo 
dcoeasod perBon. [Gr, hmi^, empty, 
and a tomb,] A <jlear 

bln© sky is called tho cenotaph of 
the clotuls, an thoro can be no 
douds in nneh a sky , 

2, Unbuild it again. — Wlion 
the clondn re-appear in the sky the 


conoUiph in, as it wore, imbtiilt «*i‘ 
demolished. # 

3. Ebon, dark an tdmny. 

4. rrincos are like to Ljim nly 
bodies, ’which cause good or evil 
timoH, and which have mticb 
veneration, but no rest.” — Mmm, 

5. Quicken, refresh ; cboor. 
[A..S. wtc, alive.] 
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LXXSIV. 

JOHN KEATS. 

( 1796 - 1821 .) 

1.— ON FIRST LOOKING- INTO CHAPMAN’S 
HOMER. 

MtJOH' have ( I tr4v|elled fn | the realms | of g61d^^ 
And many goodly states and kingdoms seen; 

^ Round many western islands have I been 
Which bards in fealty to Apollo® hold. 

5 Oft of one wide expanse® had I been told 

That deep-browed Homer ruled as his demesne : 
Yet did I never breathe its pure serene"^ 

Till I heard Chapman® speak out loud and bold : 
Then felt I like some watcher of the skies® 

10 When a new planet swims into his ken^ ; 

Or like stout Cortez® when with eagle eyes 
He stared at the Pacific — and all his men 
Looked at each other with a wild surmise® — 

Silent, upon a peak in Darien. 


1. Much have I travelled, 
Ice,— Beading great authors is here 
(iompared to a journey through 
rich countries. 

% Apollo, the god of song and 
musio. [The Homeric bards deriv- 
ed tlieir art of song either from 
Apollo or from the Muses.] 

3. One wide expanse. — This 
refers to the lUad and Odyssey, 

4. Never breathe its pure 
serene.— The poet was ignorant of 
Greek And therefore unable to read 
these works in the original. 

S). Chapman, George Chapman 
{I5o7-1034), a poet and dramatist 
of the Elixahethan age. “Hla 
translations of Homer’s Iliad and 
Odyssey are more faithful, if less 
elegant, than those of Pope.” 


6. Watcher of the skies, 
astronomer. 

7. Ken, view ; cognizance ; reach 
of sight or knowledge, [A.-S. ciin” 
nan, to know.] 

8. Cortez, Hernando Cortez or 
Cortes (1485-1547), a celebrated 
Spanish adventurer, who conquered 
Mexico. It was, however, Vasco 
Nunez de Balboa (1475-1517), and 
not Cortez, that first crossed the 
isthmus of Darien and climbing to 
the summit of a mountain behdd 
the Pacific Ocean from the 

can coast. 

9; Wild surmiae.^They 
thought the sea they had discovered 
was the great ludiau Ocean or some 
lonely sea never traversed by a 
ship. 
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2 the human seasons. 

1 . I’6oe sfolsons fill | the ^foslure 6f 1 ^ 5 

There ai’e four seasons in the mind • 

He has his lusty' Spring, when fancy clear 
Takl in all heLty with an easy span : 

f;nV.to“a- l-e. 

To ruminate, and by such dreaming ng 
Is nearest unto heaven : quiet coves 
3 His soul has in its Autumn, when his wings 
He furleth close, contented so to loo c 

On mists in idleness— to let “img 

Pass by unheeded as a threshold brook 

He has^ his Winter too of pale 

Or else he would forego his mortal natmo. 

3 — I-AMILIAB quotations. 

1 , A thing of beauty is a joy for ever ; 

Its lovoliness inoroasBS, it will 
Pass into nothingness. 

2 Philosophy will clip an angel’s wings. 

s’ As though a rose should shut, and be a bud again. 

4 Beautv is truth, truth beauty, that is all 
Ye know on earth, and all ye need to know. 

5. The poetry of earth is never dead 


1 . I^usty , vigorous ; robust ; 

SJ.^Cud, portion of food brought 
Tip '-by ruminating animals to be 
cbewod a second time. 

Hence, to chow the figurative- 
ly means to ponder, rofle<it, nimi- 
iiatc. Compare — ^ ^ . 

Chewing the end of sweet and 
liitter fancy/ — Shtthenpean** 

3. Cove, a small inlet, crock, or 


bav : a reoewt in Urn »oa-«liOM, 
wfow vwwla anA^boats my ^ 
times 1)6 Hkdterea from the winda 
and waves. _ 

4. Threshold brook, a rivulet 
flowing by ono'«_ tor, 

Hcnucntly “passed I»y unheeded, 
[r/ors/a^rffniin thmhulut thruM 

iiiid j/'ftorf.] , , 

C Misfealurc, fculiWH tli.it 
have lost their origiunl slmis-lmcss. 


228 



FART HI.] 


TALFOTJBD. — POLLOCK. 


561 


LXXXV. 

THOMAS NOON TALFOURD.; 
(1795-1854.) 

’Tis a little tMng 

To give a cup of water ; yet its draught 
0£ cool refreslimeut, drained by fevered lips. 
May give a sbock of pleasure to tbe frame 
More exquisite tbau when neotarean’’ juice 
Reuewa the life of joy in happiest hours. 


LXXXVI. 


ROBERT POLLOCK. 
(1799—1827.) 

HABraSTESS ANB DUTY. 


TRfjE Hdplpin^ss 1 hath n6 1 locdllities, 

No tones proviucial, no peculiar garb% 

Where duty goes, she goes ; with justice goes j 
And goes with meekness, charity, and love, 

5 Wherever a tear is dried ; a wounded heart 
Bound up ; a bruiscid spirit with the dew 
Of sympathy anointed’ ; or a pang_ 

Of honest suffering soothed ; or injury 
Repeated oft, as oft by love forgiven : 

10 Wherever an evil passion is subdued, 

Or virtue’s feeble embers found ; wherever 
A sin is heartily abjured* and left— 

There is a high and holy place, a spot 
Of sacred light, a most religious fane , ' 

1 5 Where Happiness, descending, sits and smiles, 


1. Nectarean, very sweet and 
pleasant. [See page 460 , note 3. J 

% Garb, dresB. [AMn to gear.’] 

S, Anointed, smeared. [Lat. 
|«, and I' anoint.] 


4. Abjured, renounced ; reject- 
ed. [Lat. ahjuro, I deny upon oatb, 
from <ib, andywro, I swear.J 

5. Fane, temple ; dinroh. 
fmum, a temple, from /or, fm'i, to 
speak.] 
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2.— FAMILIAR QUOTATIONS. 

1 , He laid his hand upon the Ocean^s mane 
And played familiar with his hoary locks. 

2, He was a man 

Who stole the livery’' of the court of Heaven 
To serve the Devil in. 

3, With one hand he pot 
A penny in the urn of poverty, 

And with the other took a shilling out. 

LXXXVII. 

D. L. RICHARDSON.^ 

THE SUTTEE. 

Her last | fond wlsh|es breathed, | a farejwell siiale 
Is lingering on the calm tinclonded brow 
Of yon deluded victim. Firmly now 
She mounts, with dauntless mien, the funeral pile 
5 Where lies her earthly lord®. The Brahmin’s guile 
Hath wrought its will — fraternal hands bestow 
The quick death-flame — the crackling embers 
glow — 

And flakes of hideous smoke the skies defile I 
The ruthless throng their ready aid supply, 

]0 And pour the kindling oil. The stunning sound 
Of dissonant drums — the priest's exulting cry — 
The failing martyr’s pleading voice have drowned j 
While fiercely buxming rafters fall around, [eye! 
And shroud^ her frame frcm horrorV st»ming 


2,— SONNET WRITTEN IN EXILE. 


MIn^s heart 1 may change | but NIjbure’s g|6jry 
n^ver [shore 
Strange features throng around mo, and the 


1. Livery, peculiar dre^H or 
garb. [Fr. litrer, to deliver.] 

2. Her earthly lord, her 
deceased liuHband. 


3. Shroud, 

4. Horror, the horrifiv<l 

HXwetator. 

* All All Indian antlaa*. 
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. Is not my father-land. Yet why deplore 
This varied doom ? All mortal ties mast sever - 
5 The pang is past;— and now with blest endeavour 
I check the rising sigh, and weep no more 
ine common earth is here — these crowflo orlhno, 
That earth’s Creator ; and how high soever^ 

Over other tribes proud England’s hosts may seem, 
10 God 8 children, fair or sable®, equal find 
A father’s bve. Then learn, 0 man, to deem 
All dmerence idle save of heart or mind 

Thy duty, love— each cause of strife, a dream 

Thy home, the world~thy family, mankind. 


8.— ON THE BUINS OP BAJMAHAI,®. 

Hah/, straniger, hliil! | whose 5ye | shall h^rej survey 
The path of Time, where ruin marks his way. 

When wildly moans the solemn midnight bird*. 

And the gaunt® jackal’s piercing cry is heard : ‘ 

5 If thine the soni with s<acred ardour fraught®, 

Rapt in the poet’s dream, or sage’s thought,’ 

To thee, these mouldering walls a voice shall raise. 
And sadly tell how earthly pride decays ; 

How human hopes, like human works, depart, 

1 0 And leave behind — the ruins of the heart ! 


4.— AN INDIAN DAT. 

1. Co ! Mdrnling wakes | updn | the gr^y | hill’s brow. 
Raising the veil of mist meek Twilight wore 

And hark ! from mango tope’ and tamarind bough 
The glad birds’ matins ring ! On Ganga’s shore 

1* How high soever, — An nificent palace. 

PMmplfl of [See Intro- j 4. Midnight bird, the owL 

2. Sable, black dik. [Poeti- , ® 

j.j,] j ^ j slender stick, a thin, man.] 

t1. X^jmahal, a town of British | 6. Fraught, filled. [A form of 

rndiaiu the provinoo of Behar, ! froif/ht,'] 

tho remains of a mag- ‘ 7. Tope, grove. [Indian.] 
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Yon sable groups with ritual signs adore 
The rising Lord of Day. Above the vale 
Behold the tall palmyra^ proudly soar. 

And wave his verdant wreath,— a lustre pale 
Gleams on | the broad-| fringed leaves j that rds|tle 
in I the g^le. 

2. '’Tis now the Noontide® hour ! No sounds arise 
To cheer the sultry calm, — deep silence I’eigns 
Among the drooping groves • the fervid® skies 
Glare on the slumbex*ing wave ; on yon wide plains 
The zephyr dies, — no hope of rest detains 
The wanderer there ; the sun^s meridian might 
No fragrant bower, no humid cloud restrains, — 

The buiming rays, insuiferably bright, 

Play on the fevered brow, and mock the dazzled sight ! 

8. The gentle Evening comes ! The gradual breeze, 
The milder I'adiance and the longer shade, 

Steal o^er the scene ! — Through slowly waving trees 
The pale moon smiles, ‘—the minstrels of the glade 
Hail night’s fair queen ; and, as the day-beams fade 
Along the crimson west through twilight gloom 
The fire- fly darts ; and where, all lowly laid. 

The dead repose, the Moslem’s hands illume 
The consecrated lamp over Beantj^’s hallowed tomb ! 


LXXXVIII. 

CAPTAIN MAONAGHTEN * 


BANKS OK THE OANOES. 


The skiesl are ffir | in sduthlern Prance, 
And brightly glows an English June ; 
And over the ocean^s wide expanse, 

How sweetly smiles the cloudless moon 
6 In the mild tropic ! — but there’s not, 
Beneath the eternal heaven, a spot 


1. Palmyra, the inont common 
palm of India. 

2. N oontide, Jitudday . Tul<\ time. 


Fervid, hot ; hiimimg. [Ist 
forridm, boiling hot»] 

* An Anglo-'Indimi anfeor. 
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Over wliich tlie sun, the moon, and sky. 
Display a lovelier radiancy, 

Than where the sacred Ganges flows — • 

1 0 Land of the bulbul and the rose ! 

If its green banks have ever been red, 

Those times of havoc^ long have fled. 

And peace, conjoined with plenty, reigns 
Perennial® ’mid those favoured plains, 

15 With the once-conquering Moslem, here 
The Hindu sits, untouched by fear ; 

And each sends up the prayer to Heaven, 

By Shastra or by Koran given : 

Nor dares his neighbour’s intes impede, 

20 Nor questions his dissenting creed. 

Around, how tonquil is the scene. 

The air how clear — the sward how green ! 

* * * 

There’s not a land on earth more fair, 

Than that whose soil the Ganges laves ; 

26 There’s not a land more bless’d than where, 
Through countless leagues it rolls its waves. 
Land of the wise ! — though here unknown — 
Of men romantically bold, 

Whose fame had not,^ like meteors, flown, 

80 Had bards in song their deeds enrolled. 
Land of the beauteous and the brave ! 

Land of the Ganges’ holy wave ! 


LXXXIX. 

THOMAS HOOD. 
(1798—1845.) 

We watched her breathing through the night. 
Her breathing soft and low, 


X. Havoc, wide and general 
deBtniction. ['Welsh hafo^, de- 
fitnxotion.] 

2, Perennial, perpetual, never- 


failing. [Lat. peV) through, and 
mmiSj a year. Hence, HteraUy, 
lasting throughout the year.] 

3. Had not, would not have. 
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As ia her breast the wave of life 
Kept heaving to and fro. 

Our very hopes belied our fears. 

Our fears our hopes belied ; 

We thought her dying when she slept, 

And sleeping when she died. 

2. One more Unfortunate 
Weary of breath, 

Eashly importunate. 

Gone to her death. 

Take her up tenderly, 

Lift her with care, 

Fashioned so slenderly, 

Young, and so fair ! 

3. But evil is wi'ought by want of thought 

As well as want of heart. 

4. Gold ! gold ! gold I gold I 
Bright and yellow, hard and cold. 

Spurned by the young, but hugged^ by the old 
To the very verge^ of the churchyard moulds 
How widely its agencies vary — 

To save — to ruin — to curse — to bless 
As even its minted coins express. 

Now stamped with the image of Good Queen Bess'*, 
And now of a Bloody Mary°. 


XC. 

GEORGE P. MORRIS. 


(1802—1864.) 


'* . oodman, spare that tree ! 

Touch not a single bough ! 
In youth it sheltered me, 
And Fll protect it now. 


l 


. Hugged, loved ; embraeod. 
. Verge, brink ; border, 

. Mould, soil. 


4. Good Queen Bess, Queen 
• Bli/abetb. [Boigned 1558-160.1.] 
i 5. Mary I. [Eoig-ued 1553-1558.] 
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HARRIET MARTINEAU. 

( 1802 — 1876 .) 

ALL MENT AKE EaiTAL IN THEIR BIRTH. 

1. All men | are 4lqual in | their birth, 

Heirs of the earth and sties ; 

All men are equal when that earth 
Fades from their dying eyes. 

2. ’Tis man alone who difference sees^ 

And speaks of high and low. 

And woi'ships those, and tramples^ these, 
While the same path they go ; 

8. Ye great ! renounce your earth-born pride ; 
Ye low ! your shame and fear : 

Live, as ye worship, side by side; 

Your brotherhood revere. 


SIR AUBREY DE VERB HUNT. 

THE PAHILY PICTURE. 

With w6rk [ in hand, [ perchance | some fair|y cap. 
To deck the little stranger® yet to come ; 

One rosy boy struggling to mount her lap — 

The eldest studious, with a book or map — 

5 Her timid girl beside, with a faint bloom, 
Conning® some taleT-^while, with no gentle tap, 

Yon chubby^ urchin® beats bis mimic drum, 

Nor heeds the doubtful frown her eyes assume : 

So sits the mother ! with her fondest smile 
10 Regarding her sweet little ones the while. 

1. Trample, troad imdoi* foot; 5. Urchin, child; toy. [A 

familiar, half-chiding name for a 
2^ The little stranger, the child. The term is also applied to 
Inxbj to be bora. an elf, or fairy, from its being 

Conning, periLsing eagerly. supposed sometimes to taJre me 
fA.-S. mnniaUf to examine.] form of a hedgehog. Lat. ermus, 

4. Chubby, round-faced; plump. ! a hedgehog.] 
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And hey the happy man ! to whom belong 
These treasures^ feels their living charms beguile 
All mortal cares^ and eyes the prattling throng 
With r4plfcure-rls|ing heart, | and d [ th^nksgivliiig 
tSngae ! 

XCIIL 

WILLIAM CULLEN BRYANT * 
(1794—1878.) 

L— LIVE WELL AISTB DIE HAPPY. 

So live I that wh^n | thy sdm|mons c6mes | to j(5m 
The innumerable cai'avan^ which moves 
To that mysterious realm where each shall take 
His chamber in the silent halls of deaths 
5 Thou go not, like the quarry-slave at night. 

Scourged to his dungeon, but, sustained and soothed 
By an unfaltering trust, approach thy grave. 

Like one that wraps the drapery® of his couch 
About him, and lies down to pleasant dreams. 

2.— FAMILIAR QUOTATIOHS. 

1. Loveliest of lovely things are they. 

On earth that soonest pass away. 

The rose that lives its little hour 

Is prized beyond the sculptured flower.® 

2, Truth crushed to earth shall luse again : 

The eternal years of God are hers ; 

But Error, wounded, writhes with pain, 

And dies among hrs worshippers. 


1. Caravan, literally, a com- 

pany of travellers, pilgrims, or 
merchants, proceeding together 
through desei-ts or re^ons infested 
hy rohhers. [Per. Hrwm, a cara- 
van.] I 

2. Drapery of his couch, bod- 
clothes. 
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3. Compare-"- ® 

“ A lily of a day 
Is fairer far in May, 

Although it fall and die that 
mght.’^ — Bm J’miOfh ' 

[See Part I., page 20.] 

* A popular American pcn^t , 
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XCIV. 


SIR HENRY TAYLOR. 
( 1800 — 1886 .) 

1. The world knows nothing of its greatest men. 

2. He that lacks time to mourn, lacks time to mend. 

xov. 

EDWARD BULWBR, LORD LYTTON.^- 
( 1805 — 1873 .) 

1, Beneath the rule of men entirely great 
The pen is mightier than the sword. ^ 

2. In the lexicon"^ of youth, which fate reserves 
For a bright manhood, there is no such word 
As— fail. 

XOVI. 


HENRY WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW. 
( 1807 — 1882 .) 

1 .— HIAWATHA’S® HUNTING. 

ThIjn the I little | Hla|watha 
Learned of every bird its language, 

Learned their names and all their secrets, 
How they built their nests in summer 
5 Where they hid themselves in winter, 

Talked with them wherever he met them, 
Called them Hiawatha^s chickens.^* 

Of all beasts he learned the language, 
Learned their names and all their secrets, 


f. See Part I. page 96. 

2. Lexicon, dictionary. [Gr. 
lexicon, from lexis, speecL, lego, I 

:^i'a-wa'tha, a mytMcal per- 
sonage of miracnlons birth, believ- 
ed by the North American Indians 


to have been sent among them to- 
clear their rivers, forests, and 
jfishing-groiinds, and to teach them 
the arts of peace. 

* Father of the late Earl of Lyt- 
ton, who was our Viceroy from 
April 1876 to April 1880. 
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]0 How tlie beavers built tlieir lodges^ 

Where the squirrels^ hid their acorns. 

How the reindeer ran so swiftly. 

Why the rabbit was so timid, 

Talked with them wherever he met them, 

15 Called them Hiawatha’s brothers.’’ 

Then lagoo, the^ great boaster. 

He, the marvellous stoi'y-teller. 

He, the traveller and the talker. 

Made a bow for Hiawatha ; 

20 From a branch of ash he made it. 

From an oak-bough made the arrows. 

Tipped with flint, and winged with feathers, 

And the cord he made o£ deer-skin. 

Then he said to Hiawatha : 

25 Go, my sou, into the forest. 

Where the red deer herd together ; 

Kill for us a famous roebuck®, 

Kill for us a deer with antlers^,” 

Forth into the forest sti’aightway 
30 All alone, walked Hiawatha 

Proudly, with his bow and arrows. 

And the birds sang round him, over him, 

Do not shoot us, Hiawatha. ” 

Sang the robin, sang the bluebird, 

35 ^^Do not shoot us, Hiawatha.” 

Up the oak-tree, close beside him, 

Spi'ang the squirrel, lightly leaping 
In and out among the branches ; 

Coughed and chattered from the oak-tree, 

40 Laughed, and said between his laughing, 

Do not shoot me, Hiawatha. ” 

And the rabbit from Iiis pathway 

l. squirrel.— -TM h word Ih d<;- - 2. Roebuck, a Muall h|Hrk*H <d' 

rivod from Gr. a 8liad(>, atKX I d<ujr with taw.t, cylindrical bramdi - 
mra, a tail, becauBe tbo axiimal | cd horns, forked at the Hiuamit. 
chides orcovern its body wdth its f [A.-S, ?•«, a roebuck,] 
hug hmhy taU, | 3. Antlers, branchin^^ rionis, 
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Leaped aside^ and at a distance, 

Sat erect upon liis haunches, 

45 Half in fear, and half in frolic, 

Saying to the little hunter. 

Do not shoot me, Hiawatha/^ 

But he heeded not, nor heard them, 

For his thoughts were with the red deer ; 

50 On their tracks his eyes were fastened, 
Leading downward to the river, 

To the ford across the river, 

And as one in slumber walked he. 

Hidden in the alder^-bushes, 

55 There he waited till the deer came. 

Till he saw two antlers lifted, 

Saw two eyes look from the thicket, 

Saw two nostrils point to windward. 

And a deer came down the pathway, 

60 Flecked® with leafy light and shadow. 

And his heart within him fluttered, 
Trembled like the leaves above him, 

Like the birch-leaf palpitated, 

As the deer came down the pathway. 

65 Then, upon one knee uprising, 

Hiawatha aimed an arrow ; 

Scarce a twig moved with his motion. 
Scarce a leaf was stirred, or rustled ; 

But the wary roebuck started, 

70 Stamped with all his hoofs together, 
Listened with one foot uplifted, 

Leaped as if to meet the arrow ; 

Ah, the stinging, fatal arrow, 
fjike a wasp it buzzed and stung him. 

75 Dead he lay there in the forest, 

By the ford across the river; 

Beat his timid heart no longer, 

1. Alder, a tee generally gTow- j from Sw. al, water.] 
ing in moist land, [Lat. almis, * 2. Flecked, spotted. 

239 


572 


GEMS OP KA’QI/lSrr I'OICTUy, 


[miT ni. 


But tlie Beart of Hiawatha 
Throbbed^ and sliouted^ and (nx.ul((*d, 
80 As be bore the red deer hoinewaixb 


2.-FAMII1IAB QUOTATIONS. 

THE KEAPEB ANB THE ELCWEBS. 

There is a Eeapei% whoso nanio is Death, 

And^ with his sickle keen, 

He reaps the bearded grain at a breoiJi, 

And the flowers that grow between* 

BESIOHATION. 

1. There is no flock, however watclicd and tended 

But one dead lamb is there; ^ 

There is no fireside, howsoever defended, 

But has one vacant chair. 

2. The air is full of farewells to the dying, 

And motirnings for the dead 

3. There is no Death ! What seems so is tr;ui.sili<>u^ 

This life of mortal breath ’ 

Is but a suburb of the life olysiaii®, 

WhoKse portaD we call Don tin 


THE EIGHT OE STABS. 

1 . The star of the nuconqiK'recl will. 

2. 0, fear not in a world like this, 

And thou shalt know ere long,«^ 
Know how sublime a tiling it is 
To suffer and be strong. 


MIDNIGHT MASS. 

The hooded clouds, like friars. 

Tell their beads in drops of mn. 


1. rTransition, passage from oia* 

place or state to another. I Eat 
tram, across, and I go 1 ' ’ 

2. Elysian, heavenly. [Lat. 


soats aiU*r (k-ath.J 
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SUNRISE ON THE HILLS. 

No tears 

iin the sweet look that Nature wears. 

endymion. 

No one is so accursed by fate, 

.No one so utterly desolate, 

But some hearty tliongli unknown^ 

Itesponds unto his owu, 

MAlDEjJ^'HOOB. 

1. Standing, with reluctant feet, 

W"hore the brook and river meet, 

Worrianliood and childhood fleet ! 

2. () thou child of many prayers ! 

Life hath quicksands",— life hath snares ! 

EVAISTGELIFE. 

1 . When she had passed, it seemed like the ceasing of 
exquisite^ music. 

i-. Blossomed the lovely stars, the forget-me-nots of 
the angels. 

THE GOBLET OF LIFE. 

0 suffering, sad humanity ! 

0 ye afflicted ones, who lie 
Steeped to the lips in misery. 

Longing, and yet afraid to die, 

Patient, though sorely tried ! 

HYFERIOH. 

1, Who ne’er his bread in sorrow ate, 

Who ne’er the mournful midnight hours 
•Weeping upon his bed has sate®. 

He knows you not, ye Heavenly Powers. 

1 . Quicksand, a inasH of Iooho who trust thomHelves to it, 
bjuid Tuixod with wn,ter,™Homc- 2. Exquisite, choice ; very ex- 
tinicH foimd at th(i niouthof a river celleut. [Lat. cw, and queero, 1 
<»i* idoug Bojnc sca-coasts, and very seek.] 
duiigerouH to vessel s or to persons 3. Sate, sat. [Poetical.] 
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2. Sometliiug the heart must have to choi'ish, 

Must love, and joy, and sorrow learn ; 
Something with passion clasp or perish. 

And in itself to ashes burn. 

betbibution. 

Though the mills of God grind slowly, yet they 
grind exceeding small ; . . 

Though with patience Ho stands waiting, with exact- 
ness grinds He all. 

XOVIL 

FRANCES ANNE KEMBLE. 

A sacred burden is this life ye bear. 

Look on it, lift it, bear it sokmnly ; 

Stand up axid walk benoatli it steadfast ly. 

Fail not for sorrow, falter not for sin. 

But onward, upward, till the goal ye win. 

XOVHL 

OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES. 

The freeman easting with unpurchased hand 
The vote that shakos the turrets of tho land. 

XCIX. 

RIOEARD OHENEVIX TRENCH.* 

(1807— I88G.) 

ALEXANDER THE GREAT’S WELL. 

By Gr^ician fnilnals it i remdinod | untdlcl, 

But may be read in Eastern legend old, • 

How, when great Alexanderf died, ho bado 
That his two hands uncovered might be laid 
Outside tho bier, for men therewith to see— 

Men who had seen him in his majesty 

I t ^00 422, uoto 
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That li© had gone the common waj of allj 
And nothing now his own in death might call ; 

Nor of the treasures of two empires aught 
10 Within those empty hands unto the grave had 
brought. 

C. 


JOHN GREENLEAF WHITTIER.^v 
For of all sad words of tongue or pen^ 

The saddest ai*© these : '^It might have been."’^ 

Cl. 


ALFRED LORD TENNYSON. 

(By Idml permission of Messrs, Macmillan ^ Co,J 

1.-— THE COMIKa OE ABTHURb 


^^0 KmG'M'’ 1 she® cried^ j ^^and T | will t611 ] thee 
trde: 

lie found me fii'st when yet a little maid : 

Beaten I had been for a little fault 
Whereof I was not guilty ; and out I ran 
5 And flung myself down on a bank of heath, 

And hated this fair world ami all therein, 

And wept, and wished that I were dead ; and he — 

I know not whether of himself he came. 

Or brought by Merlin^, who, they sa}^ can walk 
10 Unseen at pleasui'e — he was at my side, 

And spake sweet words, and comforted my heart. 
And dried my tears, being a child with me. 


* A living Amorican poet, born 

1. Artbitir, a Britinb prince, son 
f>f Utlier, whom be nncceeded in 
/)1C, He instituted tbe militaiy 
*>rdor of tbe Knights of, tbe Round 
Table. There are many fabxilous 
«t4>ries of this celebrated prince. 
He died in 542. 

2. King.—Loodogran, king of 


OameHard, whose daughter G-uin- 
evere Piinoe Arthur married. 

3. She. — The speaker is “Lot’s 
wife, the Queen of Orkney, Behi- 
cent.” 

4. Merlin, Ambrose Merlin, a 
British writer, contemporary with 
Prince Arthur. He was regarded 
as a magician and prophet. 
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And many a, time he eaino, luid eveinnore 
As I grew greater grew with me ; and, sad 
15 At times lio seemed, and sad with him was I, 

Stern too at times, and then I loved him not, 

Bnt sweet again, and then 1 loved him well. 

And now of late I see him less and less. 

But those first days had golden hours for me, 

20 For then I surely thought he would be king. 

(J iht hhff/, 

^,2.— CBAHMEB® TO THE PEOPLE BEPOEE HIS 

EXiiiOUTIOiiT. 

Good pdolple, dv’xiy tnun [ at iinw | c.»l’ (l&lli 
Would fain set forth some saying that rnay livo 
After his death and bcditcr huinankind ; 

For death gives life’s hist word a power to live?, 

5 And, like the stone-cut epitaph, mmnin 
After the vanished voice, and speak to ineiu 
God grant me grace to glorify my God ! 

And first I say it is a grievous ease, 

Many so dote upon this bubble world, 

10 Whose colours in a moment bre^ah and tly, ^ 
They care for nothing else. Whatsaitli bt, dolin' i-**' 
^^Love of this world is liatrod against Oodd’ 

Again, I pray you all tliat, next to Qod, 

You clo ininnirmuringly and willingly ^ 

15 Obey your King and yuoon, and not tor* dread 
Of these alone, bnt from the fear of Ilini 
Whose niiriiBterB they hid to govern you, 

Thirdly, I pray you all to livo together ^ 

, Like brothron; yet what hatred Christian men 
20 Bear to each other, setnuing not as bridJiren, 

But mortal foes ! But do you good to^ all 
As much as in yon Heth. Hurt no man more 
Than yon would harm your loving natural brofln t* 
Of the Bame roof, satno breast. If any chn 

1. See him)du(ak«j, KKvii (5). : o. The 

2. AivhbiHlior at Ouiite-rniay. I 4. Ek» nre i 
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25 Albeit" he think himself at home with God, 

Of this be sure; he is whole woidds away. 

Fourthly, to those that owu exceeding wealth. 
Remember that sore saying, spoken once 
By him that was the truth/ '' How hard it is 
80 For the rich man to enter into Heaven; 

Let all rich men remember that hard word. 

I have not time for more : if ever, now 
Let them How forth in charity, seeing now 
The poor so many, and all food so dear. 

35 Long have I lain in prison, yet have heard 

Of ail their wretchedness. Give to the poor, ^ 

Ye give to God. Ho is with ns in the poor. 

Qmen 2£a)'\j, 

3.— AOCOUHT OF CRAHMER’S BXECUTIOIT. 


You sdw 1 him how | he passed \ amdng | the cr6wd ; 
And ever as he walked, the Spanish friars 
Still plied him with entreaty and reproach : 

But Cranmer, as the helmsman at the helm 
5 Steers, ever looking to the happy haven 

Wliere he shall rest at night, moved to his death ; 
And I conlcl see that many silent hands 
Came from the crow’’d and met his own ; and thus, 
When we had come where Ridley burnt with Lati- 
mer^, 

10 He, with a cheeidhl smile, as one whose mind 
Is all made up, in haste put ofi the rags 
They had mocked his misery with, and all in white, 
His long white beard, which he had never shaven 
Since Henryks death, down-sweeping to the chain, 
15 Wherewith they bound him to the stake, he stood 
^ More like an ancient father of the Church, 

Than heretic of these times; and still the friars 
Plied him, but Cranmer only shook his head, 


1. Albeit, Jill hough. [A <toin- 
jx.inul of t'hi' olh in the s(‘iiso of 
timu.urh, uiul //r, Jiiul 'iV.] 


2. By him, &:o., i.e.. "by Christ, 
O. lUdloy and Latimer^^ w'l'O 
In.irut at the same stake, 
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Or answered them in smiling negatives ; 

20 'Whereat Lord Williams gave a sudden cry : — 

“ Make short ! make short !” and so they lit the v/ood. 
Then Cranmer lifted his loft hand to heaven, 

And thrust his right into the bitter flame^; 

And crying, in his deep voice, more than once, 

25 “ This hath offended — this unworthy hand !” 

So held it till it all was burnt, before 

The flame had reached his body ; I stood near — 

Marked him — ho never uttered moan of pain : 

He never stirred or writhed, but, like a statue, 

30 Unmoving in the greatness of the flame. 

Gave up the ghost°; and so passed nuirtyr-like. 

Queen Mill'll. 

4.— FAMILIAR QUOTATIONS. 

IDYLLS OF THE KING. 

L 0 purblind® race of miserable men. 

How many among us at this very hour 
Do forge a life-long trouble for ourselves, 

By taking true for false, or false for true ; 

Here, through the feeble twilight of this world 
Groping, how many, until wo pass and roach 
That other, where wo see as we are scon ! 

2. The useful trouble of the rain. 

3. For manners are not idle, but tho fruit 
Of loyal nature, and of noble mind. 

LADY CLARA VEBB DE VEBE. 

Trust me, Clara 'Vero do Vera, 

From yon blue heavens above us bent 
Tho grand old gardener and his wife* 

Smile at tho claims of long descent. ^ 

_ 1. Tlie liand witli wWoh ho had S. Purblind,iic;ir-Ki!.chfiMl:dIiii- 
signod tho ahjuvation of tho Prot- siAiicd ; .m-ning obwatmlv'. Alt«f, 
osteint faith, on tho proniis.^ „f ,ji,i(r blind. fFrom jmii, (mite, 
hfo. Oranmer waa hvimt at, (lx- aiid/</h;rf.1 
ford, ir,.--)!). 4. Th 

2. Gave up the ghost, died. ) and his 
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Howe’er it be it seems to me, 

’Tis only noble to be good. 

Hind hearts are more than coronets 

And simple faith than Norman blood. 
LOCKSIiEY HALL. 

1 

* This is truth the poet sing^. 

That sorrow's crown of sorrow is remembering 
happier things. 

jingling of the guinea helps the hurt that 
Honour feels. 

Better fifty years of Europe than a cycle’^ of Cathay®. 
THE PHIKTCESS. 


And one said smiling Pretty were the sight 
if our old halls could change their sex, and flaunt 
With prudes;*^ for proctors", dowagers^ for deans®, 
And sweet girl-graduates in their golden hair. 

I thinlc they should not wear our rusty gowns, 
But move as rich as Emperor-rnoths^ or Kalph® 
Who shines so in the corner ; yet I fear, 

If there wore many Lilias in the brood, 


1 . C y c le , a long period of years ; 
nil age. 

2. Cathay, an old name for 
<, 'hina. [Oon’upted from the Tar- 
tar appellation Jxhiiai (ke-ti'), that 
JH, the eountiy of tlie Mitam, -who 
eeenpied^ the northern portion of 
iho einpiro a.t the period of the 
Mongol invasion. 

8. Prude, a woman affecting 
great reserve, coyness, and virtue, 

[ Fr. pnidr, prohnhly from Lat. 

] ) n iden t; . ] 

4 Proctors.—"* In the ITniver- 

sities of Oxford and Cambridge, 
tlie proctors are two officers chosen 
IVom among the Masters of Arts to 
f enforce the statutes, and to pre- 
mmQ the public peace by repress- 
ing and stimmarily punishing 


disorders.’ [Gontr. ivomprocuratorf 
an agent.] 

5. Dowager, — * In law, a wid- 
ow endowed, or enjoying a join- 
ture, whether derived from her 
deceased husband or from her 
dowry settled on herself after his 
death ; also, a title given to the 
widow of a man of rank to distin- 
guish her from the wife of his heir.’ 

6. Deans, ‘ officers appointed to 
superintend the behavioui* of the 
members of colleges and to enforce 
discipline;’ also, heads of faculties. 

7. Emperor-moth, a hand- 
some species of moth found in 
E ngland. 

8. Ralph. — The chronicle of 
^^old Sir Ralph,” who fought at 
Ascalon in Palestine. 
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However deep yon miglifc embower the uest^ 

Some boy. would spy 

At this upon the sw'ard 
She tapt her tiny silkon-sandul’d foot ; 

'"That’s your light way ; but I w'ould inako it death 
For any male thing' but to peep at iis.” 

IN’ MEMOBIAM.' 

1. I Iiold it tme^ wlmto^T Ijofall, 

I feol it wlicu .1 sorrow most; 

'Tis better to have loved mid losi^ 

TIxaii never to liaive loved at all. 

2* But wbat am I ? 

An infant crying in tho iiiglit: 

An infant crying for tlio ligdid : 

And with no laiignag-o Init a cry. 

THE BROOK. 

I cliattcr^ cliatter, as I flow 

To join tlie brimming river ; 

For inoii ma}^ come, and men may go, 

J3nt I go on for ever. 

BORA. ' 

1. Now Dora fedt lier nnchds will in all, » 

Andyeariied towards William ; but tlu\voMtb, because 
He bad beem always with her in the house, 

Thought not of Dora. 

2. Now tlierefore look to Dora; she is well 
To look to; thrifty too beyond her age. 


1, A sciricH (rf TKifiuM in lucnuory _ iVfMiulohi|(sc> in 

ot the Liiiiy(;*atn H fribind, .Arthiu* ! to f-he winhoH of Miwhi'k. ’Miwanll- 
xienry Hallaiii, {'ioii f)i llnllnin, tho • Inn 4* (lo., for whom 

f'towo mill Wahh of CJnlmiita !iin'‘i* 
IH-opim'Hl a now volume of Solro- 
tioUH from Tmmyson/’ iiicdiMlitiff 
thin ami Hovmil oilier 
(uiy, oux: no mtM - |;noot*i^. 

T48 , 


msboiiim, 

♦ Itwaa the Editor’s intontion to 
retain in this edition tho whole of 
this hoautilid poom, so touidunj^ 
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o\ And half in love, half spite, he woo’d and wed 
A labouvGr’s daughter^ Mary Morrison. 

4. But if you speak with him that was my son, 

Ur cliango a word with her he calls his wife. 

My home is none of yours. My will is law. 

A bowed down 

And \yept lu secret; and the reapers reaped. 

And the sun foil, and all the land was dark. 

^ A^^d the lad stretched out 
And babbled for the golden seal, that bung 
Prom Albuds watch, and sparkled by the fire. 

7. .1 never came a-begging for myself, 

Or William, or this child; but now I come 
lor Dora: tako her back ; she loves you well. 

But, Sir, he said 
Xliat lie was wrong to cross his father thus : 

God bless liim he said, ^*and may he never know 
The troubles I have gone through 

I liavo boon to blaine^ — to blame. I have killed 
my son. 

I have killed him — but I loved him — my dear sou. 
10, And all tho man was broken with remorse. 

OIL 


MARTIN FARQUHAR TUPPER. 

(] 810— 1889.) 

1.— COLUMBUS. 

Thy soul ) was nerved [ with m6re | than m6r|tal 
fdroo^ 

Bold mariner upon a chartless sea, 

With none to second, none to solace thee ; 
Alone, who daredst keep thy resolute course 


1. Change, cx(;luin^^(! ; iiitor- 

2. To blame, to lx* lAajtiecl ; 


Llama bio. [Tlio active form in 
KiKili plirasoH has a passive mean- 
ing. Compare — a house to let.'] 
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5 Through the broad waste of waters drear and 

dark, 

^Mid wrathful skies, and howling winds, and worse, 
The prayer, the taunt, the threat, the muttered curse 
Of all thy brethren in that fragile bark : 

For on thy brow, throbbing with hopes immense, 

10 Had just Ambition set his royal mark. 
Enriching thee with noble confidence 

That having once thy venturous sails unfurled 
No danger should defeat thy recompense, 

The godlike gift to man of half the world’’! 


10 




2.— NELSON. 


Well hast | thou done \ thy ddjty^, gal|lant s6n ; 

What truer fame can greet a mortahs ear 
Than duty’s task heroically done ? — 

So are they hailed, who better crowns have won : 
Thou, to the patriots soul so justly dear, 

0 let us blot thy failings® with a tear. 

And read alone the record of thy worth ; 

Man without pride, or hate, or fraud, or fear, 
Who banished discord, and gave peace to earth, 

Thine was the generous heart, though gentle, 
brave ! 

The will to bless, the godlike power to save : 
What nobler psean^' can the poet raise ? 

A glorious life, an honourable grave, 

Trafalgar® and Aboukir® be thy praise ! 


1. Half the world. — Ameiica, 
discovered by Columbus in 1492. 

2. Done thy duty. — When 
bearing dovm upon, the enemy at 
the battle of Trafalgar, Nelson 
hoisted Ms celebrated signal — 

England expects every man to 
do Ms duty.” 

3. Thy failings. — This refers 
<'hiefly to Nelson’s connection vrith 
Lady Hamilton. 


4. Psean (pe'an), a war-song; 

a song of triumph. \^F(ean, a hymn 
in honour of Apollo, who was also 
called Psean.] • 

5. Trafalgar. — The victory 

which cost Nelson his life was 
gained in the action ofE Cape Tra- 
falgar, 1805. 

6. Aboukir. — ^The famous battle 
of the Nile was fought in AbouMr 
Bay, 1798. 
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• CIIL 

PHILIP JAMES BAILEY.* 

1, We live in deeds, not j'earsj in tlionghts, not breaths; 
In feelings, not in figures on a dial. 

We should count time by heart-throbs. He mosthves 
Who thinks most, feels the noblest, acts the best. 

2, Life’s but a means unto an end, that end. 

Beginning, mean, and end to all things — God. 

3, Poets are all who love, who feel great truths, 

And tc'll them: and the truth of truth is love. 

CIV. 

JAMES KUSSELL LOWELL.t 
(1819—1891.) 

1 . ’Tis heaven alone that is given away, 

’Tis only God may bo had for the asking. 

2. Earth's noblest thing, a woman perfected. 

3. Before man made us citizens, great Nature made us 

men. 

CV. 


MATTHEW ARNOLD. 
(1822—1888.) 

1.— MOBALITY. 


1 . 




Wb caiilnot kinldle wli^i ] we will 
The fire that in the heart resides : 

The spirit bloweth and is still 
In mystery our soul abides : ^ 

But tasks ill hours of insight willed 
Can be througlx hours of gloom fulfilled. 


Author of “ a maiweb 


lowpooin Haturakul -with science 
Mr. Bailey was 


and |diilo»ophy ' 


born at N ottinghanij 1 8 1 G . 

t A well-known American poet, 
-«%ntbor of T/io 
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2. With acliiDg liaiuls and bleeding feet • 

We dig and heap, lay stone on stone ; 

We bear the burden and the heat 
Of tlie long day,, and wisli ^tworc done. 

Not till tlio hours of light return, 

All we liavo ljuilt do wo disccuan 

a—SOHRAB AHB iiUSTUM.^^ 

fBi/ Idnd permU^lon of 11 essrs. Mxicmlllan 8f Qo.) 

Sla.iii by rny hand, my .s<m, my son, you falh— 

Mv beautiful, my Ijravo’, my all ui all.’* 

— 0 Tfidij I young nnin, I the air I of 
Heavhi 1 issdft, * 

And warm, and pleasant; but the grave is cold ! 
Heavcn^s air is better than the cold dead grave. 
Beliold me ! 1 am vast, aiul clad in iron, 

5 And tried j and I Iiavo stood on inuny a field 
Of blood, and I have fou<>'ht with many a foe— 
Nevnf was that field lost, or that foe saved. 

O Sohrab, wherefore wilt thou rush on death f 
jy* f^'ovenied ! quit the Tartar host, and come 
JO To Iran, and be as my son to me, 

And Jifrht beneath my banner till I die ! 

Tlicre are no youths in Iran bravo ns thou. 

(Sohral) ( mrlyrai'iiiij lateen and danpinq kin 

haittl wUJiiti, litn uwH'J - — 

Oh, by thy father’s head ! by thine own soul ! 
ArUhoii not Rustum '( speak ! art thou not he ? 

J 5 Riintum ( asulti ). — Alt me, I muse* what this young 
fox“ may mean ! 

False, wily, boastful, are tbest; 'J’arlar boy.s. 

=lt s}: ‘ 

f'/o SoIrnthJ Jtiso! wliereforo dost timu vainly <iuos- 
tion thus 

_ '.I'iilH ii. ;.’iv€'u ; ;i IVvv (.'xf racis tire ufcil lu-s-, 

01 iiill ill ,T< luilijiu A ( ti, s I liukt‘<l iu H di’.Tuiutb' foFtu 

iiciiiU.h'iil <ir ilif. “ Scl(.|'(c<l j I, Muse, wonilrr. [Oli'olcf.- f 

I'ou HIM ( t Mitt iliowAnioid.” Only j 2. Kox, it sly, ft-llttw. 
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" Of Rustum ? I am here, whom thou hast called 

90 ; make good thy vauut or yield I 

^0 Is it with Rustum only thou wouldst fio-ht ? ^ 

Rash boy, men look on Rustum’s face and ‘flee ! 

i:{,J ^ great Rustum stand 

Before thy face this day, and were revealed. 

There would be then no talk of fighting move 
jieing what ! am, I tell thee this— ■ ■' 

Bp thou record it in thine inmost soul : 
h-itncu- thou Shalt renounce thy vaunt hnd yield 
Or else thy bones shall strew this sand, till winds 

‘Vi n ’‘V'th his summer floods 

ou Uxus m summer wash them all away. ^ 

Sohrab (starting wpj.— Art thou so fierce? Thou 
wilt not fright me so ! 
lam no girl, to be made pale by words, 
i^et this thou hast said well, did Rustum stand 

qe; figliting then. 

B5 But Rustum is far hence, and we stand here. 

Begin ! thou art more vast, more dread than I 
And thou art proved, I know, and I am yonno-— 

But yet success sways with the breath of Heaven * 

(They fight. Bnsiuni throws asiCie his spear and seizes 
/ns luige chw, wlnclvnone hut he could ideld. When 
he strikes, Sohrab springs aside, and the club foils 
from Rustumfi hand. Rustum follows his oiunblow 
and falls to Ins knees. Sohrab disdaining to fake 
a dva n tage of his fa lien foe, courteo usly draws back. ) 

Sohrab.— Than strik’st too hard ! that club of thine 
Will float 

40 Upon the summer floods, and not my bones. 

But rise, and be not wroth^! not wrotli am 1* 

Ho, when I see thee, wrath forsakes my soul. 

Ihou say’st, thon ar t not Rustum j be it so ! 

1 throngli independent Tartary. 
1/ential Asia, rummio- pnuyipalh- I 2. See page 528, note 2. ^ 
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Who art thou then, that canst so touch my soul 
45 Boy as I am, 1 have seen battles too — 

Have waded foremost in their bloody waves, 

And heard their hollow roai’ of dying men j 
But never was my heart thus touched before. 

Are they from Heaven, these softenings of the heart ? 

50 0 thou old warrior, let us yield to Heaven ! 

* # 


There are enough foes in the Persian host, 

Whom I may meet, and strike, and feel no trano- • 
* * * * * ‘ ^ ’ 


But oh, let there be peace ’twixt thee and me 1 
flitistum rises while Sohrah speaks. J 
liustum (regaining his spear) Girl ! nimble with thv 
feet, not with thy hands ! 

55 Curled minion’, dancer, coiner of sweet words ! 
Fight, let mo hear thy hateful voice no more ! 

* * * * 

(2 hey fight again, liustum, when on the pmut of 
heing overpowered, shouts— “Eustum ! ” Sohrah, 
hearing that shout, shrmks amazed and drops hin 
shield. Eustum’s spear pierces the side of Sohrah, 
who reels, and staggering back, sinks to the ground.) 
Sohrab, thou thoughtest in thy mind to kill 
A Persian lord this day, and strip his corpse, 

And bear thy trophies to Afrasiab’s” tent. 

* 

60 i ool, thou art slain, and by an unknown man ! 

So//ra6_.— Unknown thou art; yet thy fierce vaunt 
IS vain. 

Thou dost not slay mo, proud and boastful man 1 
JNo 1 EnsTtrM slays mo, and this filial heart. 


m?”'’ beloved name unnerved my arm— 

T hat name, and something, I confess, in ihee, 

1. Minion, ono wlm 1 „ darlitisr. ii favi.ui-ii,. 

favours l,y moan Mattery. [Fr. I h. Klnfe^ofthoaw'iarH. ' 
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Which troubles all my heart. But hear thou this : 
The mighty Rustum shall avenge my death ! 

My father, whom I seek through all the world, 

Me shall avenge my death, and punish thee ! ^ 

70 RMS<Mm._What prate^ is this of fathers rad 

revenge r 

The mighty Rustum never had a sou. 

8ohrah.—Ah yes, he had ! and that lost son am I. 

* Sfc -JC- 

7^ a son 

b “df ' ™h“°vo 

***** 

But Rustum had no son ; one child ho had— 

Mt one a girl; who with her mother now 

hoa some light female task, nor dreams of us 

Ut us she dreams not, nor of wounds, nor war.’ 

80 Sohrab (an/7n7//).— Man, who art thou who dost 
deny my words ? 

Iruth sits upon the lips of dying men. 

And falsehood, while I lived, was far from mine. 

1 tell thee, pricked upon this arm I bear 

S 5 K inn ! Rnstum to my mother® gave, 

85 Ihab she might prick it on the babe she bore. 

Ru3hm.--So}mh, that wero a proof which could 
not ho! 

If thou show this, then art thou Rustum’s son. 

Sohrah ( showing the marie on Ms arm l.~ 

' nr D ^ proper sign 

Ui Rustum s son, or of some other man’s ? 

2 ! PlXa'nnifnuwL A(ler-l»ijau with hov won, whu, 

3 MvmotCr ^afi *iV’ *1 ‘'““inKofage.joimidtlmTartiii- 
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90 B/ustum f gazing in speechless agony and then uttering 
a sharp cry j O boy— thy father ! , . , 

( Bustum faints. Sohrah crawls up to him, and, 
casting his arms ahoiit his father’s neck, hisses his 
lips. Bustum opens his eyes and groans convulsively. 
He then frantically throws dust on his head, seizes 
his sword and attempts to put an end to his life. 
Sohrah sees his thought, and holds his hands.) 
Sohrah.— Y&thcr, forbear; for I but meet to-day 
The doom -which at my birth was written down 
In Heaven, and thou art Heaven’s unconscious hand. 
Surely my heart cried out that it was thou, 

95 When first I saw thee; and thy heart spoke too, 

I know it ! but fate trod those promptings down 

Under its iron heel ; fate, fate engaged 

The strife, and hurled me on my father’s spear. 

But let us speak no more of this 1 I find 
100 My father; let me feel that I have found ! 

Come, sit beside me on this sand, and take 
My head betwixt thy hands, and kiss my cheeks. 
And wash them with thy tears, and say : My son/ 
Quick ! quick ! for numbered are my sands of life, 

105 And swift; for like the lightning to this field 
I came, and like the wind I go away — 

Sudden, and swift, and like a passing wind; 

But it was writ in Heaven that this should be.* 
f Bustum emts his arms round his son’s neck, and 
weeps aloud. J 

^ Sje * 


“ To roconcilo uh to tlio improb- 
ability of tluHtalo, wo arc iiifonri- 
ed tbat Busttim ootdcl bave ao idea 
Mb. $011 was ia existence. The 
motor of Sobrab bad writtoa to 
him bor child was a daa|[bter, 
fearing to lose bor darling infant 


JFrQm ike 


if sbo rcvoalod tbn truth ; aud 
Bdistum fouglit umbu* u 
naTn(^ un nwigi;? not nneommoa ia 
tlui i-bivalrous (.‘(uubals of 
dny.s.” Mahtolm’H Hifiinn/ o/Pu nuu 

t Sea Introduction# p. i!L 
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OVI. 

SIR EDWIN ARNOLD,* K.O.I.B., O.S.I. 
f By kind permission of Messrs. Kegan Paul, Trench, 
Trubner ^ Co., Ltd.) 


1.— TASODHAEA. 


Tafis filed 1 they, 6ae [ bright m/iid j dfter 1 an6|ther, 
The city’s flowers, and all this beauteous inarch 
Was ending and the prizes spent, when last 
Came young YasSdharaj and they that stood 
5 Nearest Siddfirtha saw the princely boy 

Start, as the radiant girl approached. A form 
Of heavenly mould ; a gait like Parvati’s^ _ 

Byes like a hind’s” in love-time ; face so fair 
Words cannot paint its spell® ; and she alone 
10 Gazed full— folding her palms across her breasts— 
On the boy’s gaze, her stately neck unbent. 

“ Is there a gift for mo ? ” she asked, and smiled. 

“ The gifts are gone,” the Prince replied, “yet take 
This for amends, dear sister, of whose grace 
15 Our happy city boasts therewith he loosed 
The emerald necklet from his throat, and clasped 
Its green beads round her dark and silk -soft waist ; 
And their eyes mixed, and from the look sprang love. 

2.— AN INDIAN BAZAAB. 


F6gth Mred 1 they by' 1 the cdmlmon wiSy | afdot. 
Mingling with all the SHkya citizens. 

Seeing the glad and sad things of the town; 

The painted streets alive with hum of noon, 

5 The traders croHs-legged ’mid their spice and grain, 
Kie buyers with their money in the cloth. 


J, 'riiiM lliudu gotUloHH bus a 

2. til© female of the red 

tor, of wMeh the mal© is the stag, 
S. Spell, chfttm, - 

■ ♦iBom im. I'fo ms Brtooipal 


of the J^xma OolU'go (now tlio 
Oollogt^) from lHr)7 to 18C0, 
The extraots given here nre from 
Messrs. Triihner & Coda ** Lo.tos 
Series^' ©ditioa of Xi^ht of 
Asia. 
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The war of words to cheapen, this or that, , 

The shout to clear tho road, the huge stone wheels. 

The strong slow oxen and their rustling loads, n 

10 The singing hearers with the ^nilanquins, . 

The broad-necked hamals sweating in the sun, 

The housewives bearing water from the well 
With balanced chatties, and athwart their hips 
The black-eyed babes; tho fly-swarmed sweetmeat 
shops, ■ ^ 

15 The weaver at his loom, the cotton-bow 

Twanging, the millstones grinding meal, the dogs 
Prowling for orts^, the skilful armourer 
With tong” and hammer linking shirts of mail, 

The blacksmith with a mattock® and a spear 
20 Eeddeuing together in his coals, the school 
Where round their Guru, in a grave half-moon, 

The S&kya children sang tho mantras through, 

■ And learned the greater and tho lesser gods ; 

The dyers stretching waistcloths in tho sun 
26 Wet from the vats* — orange, and rose, and green ; 

Tho soldiers clanking past with swords and shields, 

The camel-drivers rocking on the humps, 

The Brahman proud, tho martial Kshatriya, 

The humble toiling Sudra; here a throng 
30 Gathered' to vvatch some chiitloring snako-tanif'r 

Wind round his wrist tho living jhnvcllci-y - 

Of asp and ntlg, or chai-m tho liooded death® 

To angry danco witli drone” of beaded gou’-d ; 

There a long lino of drums and horns, which went, 

85 With steeds gay painted and silk caimpicH, 

To bring the young bride homo ; and here a wife 
Stealing with oakos and garhinds to the god , 

___To pray hor husband’s safe return from trade, 

1. Orts, »o«n«) of food. , 4 , Vats, tvilia. 

3. Tong, tongs. 5 . Hooded death, tlw “tilg" 

3. Mattock, tt pickaxe witli oim or eolw whoso Mto i» to fitW. * 
or both of il.M uniti limd instead 0, Drone, a dall. hunmunsf 

SOttltel. 
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Qr beg a boy next birtli ; bard by tbe booths 
40 Where the swart^ potters beat the noisy brass 
For lamps and lotas ; thence, by temple walls 
And gateways, to the river and the bridge 
Under the city walls. 

a.— A G-AIiAXY’* OP SliEEPma BEAUTIES. 


Within — 

Wh4'0 the I moon glltltered through | the ldce-| worked 
stdne, 

Lighting the walls of pearl-shell and the floors 
Paved with veined marble— -softly fell her beams 
5 On such rare company of Indian girls, 

It seemed some chamber sweet in Paradise 
Where Devis rested. All the chosen ones 
Of Prince Siddflrbha’s ploasnro-home were there. 

The brightest and most faithful of the Court; 

10 Each form so lovely in the peace of sleep, 

That you had said This is the pearl of all ! 

Save that beside her or beyond her lay 
Fairer and fairer, till the pleasured ga^io 
Roamed oTir that feast of beauty as it roams 
15 From gem to gem in some great goldsmith-work, 
Caught by each colour till the next is seen. 

With careless grace they lay, their soft brown limbs 
Part hidden, part revealed; their glossy hair 
Bound back with gold or flowers, or flowing loose 
20 la black waves down the shapely nape^ and neck. 
Lulled into pleasant dreams by happy toils, 

They slept, no wearier than jewelled birds ^ 

Which sing and love all day, then under wing 
♦Fold head, till morn bids sing and love again. 

25 Lamps of chased* silver swinging from the roof 


1. Swart, iwttrtky ; dark, 

2. Galaxy, tm aasemblaga of 
ftplemdid jxu'Honsor ibiniJi-H. [Liter- 
nil j, tlie Milky AVay. <lr, yrila, 
gnmimf milfc.J’ 


3. Nape, tk© baek part of tlie 
mdk, 

4. Chased, adorned wiihembos- 
sod or engraved work, [A contrac- 
tion of 
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In silver chains, and fed with perfumed oils, - 
Made with the moonbeams tender lights and shades. 
Whereby were seen the perfect lines of grace, 

The bosom’s placid heave, the soft stained palms 
30 Drooping or clasped, the faces fair and dark, 

The great arched brows, the parted lips, the teeth 
Like pearls a merchant picks to make a string, 

The satin-lidded eyes, with lashes dropped 
Sweeping the delicate cheeks, the rounded wrists, 

35 The smooth small feet with bells and bangles decked. 
Tinkling low music where some sleeper moved, 
Breaking her smiling dream of some new dance 
Praised by the Prince, some magic ring to find, 
Some fairy love-gift. * # * 

4.— BUDDHA AHD THE SUDKA. 


BuT'our ( Lord’' gaiiiling br6tth, | arose [ and tisked 
Milk in the shepherd’s lota. “Ah, my Lord, 

I cannot give thee,” quoth the lad ; “ thou seest 
I am a Sudra, and my touch defiles I 
5 Then the World-honoured spake : "Pitjr and need 
Make all flesh kin®. There is no caste in blood, 
Which runneth of one hue, nor caste in tears. 

Which trickle salt with all ; neither comes man 
To birth with tilka-mark stamped on the brow, 

10 Nor sacred thread on neck. Who doth n’ght deed 
Is twice-born, and who doeth ill deeds vile. 

Give me to drink, my brother ; when I come 
Unto my quest® it shall be good for thee. ” 

Thereat the peasant’s heart was glad, and gave. 

6.— AH IHDIAH LAHDHOLDEE AHD HIS WIFE. 


Ndw, by I that rivler dw^ltj a Mndlhdlder 
Pious and rich, master of many herds, 


1, Our X4 0 rd.— Tlio speakw is 
»ux)pofjod to bo a Buddbist 'votary, 

2. Compare — 

‘ ‘ Olio touch, of nature makes 


the whole world 

Shukvfipeftrrm 

3* Come tmto my quest, Jiad 
the trutli I seek. 


£60 



PART III.] 


SIB BDWIN ARNOLD. 


593 


A. goodly cWef, the friend of all the poor ; 

And from his house the village drew its name — 

5 “ Sen&ni.” Pleasant and in peace he lived. 

Having for wife Saj8,ta, loveliest 

Of all the dark-eyed daughters of the plain ; 

Gentle and true, simple and kind was she. 

Noble of mien, with gracious speech to all 
10 And gladsome looks — a pearl of womanhood — 
Passing calm years of household happiness 
Beside her lord in that still Indian home, 

Save that no male child blessed their wedded love. 
Wherefore, with many prayers she had besought 
15 Lukshrai^ ; and many nights at full-moon gone 

Round the great Lingam”, nine times nine, with gifts 
Of rice and jasmine wreaths and sandal oil. 

Praying a boy ; also Suja.ta vowed — 

If this should be — an ofiering of food 
20 Unto tho Wood-God, plenteous, delicate, 

Set in a bowl of gold under his tree. 

Such as tfho lips of Devs may taste and take. 

And this had been ; for there was born to her 
A beauteous boy, now throe months old, who lay 
26 Between Sujiita'a breasts, while she did pace 

With grateful footsteps to tho Wood-God’s shrine. 
One arm clasping her crimson sari close 
To wrap the babe, that jewel of her joys, 

The other lifted high in comely curve 
30 To steady on her head the bowl and dish 
Which held the dainty victuals® for the God. 

0.— DAILY DUTIES OE AW IWDIAW HOUSEWIEB. 


,PlIasant I my days 1 pass filled 1 with hoi5se|hold cdros 
From sunrise when I wake to praise the gods. 


1* Ltikshmi, ttw consort of tlie 
ffod Tislmn, and regarded as Ms 
winal© or creative energy, 

% Lingam, tlio symbol under 
wMob Siva is prineipaUy worsMp- 
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pod. Jt ropresonts tbeferMtyof 
naturo. ^ ^ , 

3. Victuals (Titles), food ; pro- 
vidons. (Xitorally, that wUoh 
supports Ui6. X^at» vivo, I live.] 



594 


GEMS OE ENGLISH I'OBTEY. 


[past III. 


And give forth grain, and trim the tulsi-plant, * 
And set my handmaids to their tasks, till noon, 

5 When my Lord" lays his head upon my lap 
Lulled by soft songs and wavings of the fan ; 
And so to supper-time at quiet eve, 

When by his side I stand and serve the cakes. 
Then the stars light their silver lamps for sleep, 
10 After the temple and the talk with friends. 

How should I not be happy, blest so much. 

And bearing him this boy whoso tiny hand 
Shall lead his soul to Swarga®, if it need ? 

For holy books teach when a man shall plant 
15 Trees for the travellers’ shade, and dig a well 
For the folks’ comfort, and beget a son. 

It shall be good for such after their death ; 

And what the books say that 1 humbly take. 
Being not wiser than those great of old 
20 Who spake with gods. * * 

OVII. 


R. T. H. GRIFFITH.* 


1.— AYODHYA®. 


1. On pl^as|ant Sar|jiTs* fdrltilo side 

There lies a rich domain, 

With countless herds of cattle thronged. 
And gay with golden grain, 

2. There, built by Mann®, Prince of men, 

That saint by all revered, 

Ayodhya, famed through every land, 
Her stately towers uproarcd. 


1. Lord, i.#,, Imalmd, 

2. Swarga, lieavcn ; the abode 
of the MesBod. 

3. Ayodhya, the Hame iiKAja- 
dhyu, aear Fyj^abad. It was thfj 
ancient capital of the dynanty of 
the Bxm. 


4. Sarju, the Glmgm# 

biry of the UangOB. 

6 . Manu, the firat king <il 
Ayodhya. 

^ An Anglo-Indian atitht»r. Ho, 
was IViiicipal of Bonaiiw College* 
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3o Her vast extent, hex* structures ligh, 

With every beauty deokt. 

Like Indra’s^ city’, showed the skill 
Of godlike architect. 

4. Or, like a bright creation sprung 

From limner’s” magic art. 

She seemed too beautiful for stone : 

So fair was every part. 

5. Twelve leagues the queenly city lay 

Down the broad river’s side, 

And, guarded well with moat and wall, 

The foeman’s power defied. 

«?. Her ample streets were nobly planned, 

And streams of water flowed 
To keep the fragrant blossoms fresh 
That strewed her royal road. 

7. Thoro many a princely palace stood. 

In lino, on level ground; 

Here temple, and i.rimnplial arc*, 

And rampart banner-crowned. 

S. There gilded turrets rose on high 
Above the waving green 
Of niango-gi’ovos and bloomy trees. 

And flowery knots between. 



9. On battlement and gilded spire 

The pennon® streamed in state ; 
And warders®, with the ready bow, 
Keep watch at every gate. 


L ladrft, tlie god of tlus firma- 
of tliimdor/Hglt tiling, Ktorm, 
aiul min; tint Indian .)upik»r. 
I'Bkr* indHf it ndn*dm|'>«’| 

2. liadra’s city.— This city 

Amnmvati. 

3. Limner, n painter. [From 


Hnuh to draw or k) paint 

water eolottra, to invmiinaioj 

4. Arc, arcli. [rotitioal.j 

5. Pennon, flag. [Lat. penuaf 
a feather.] 

0. Warders, keeperH ; gmirda. 
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10. She shone a very mine of gems, 

The throne of Fortune's Queen : 

So many-hued her gay parterres\ 

So bright her fountains^ sheen®. 

11. Her pleasure-grounds were filled at eve 

With many a happy throng, 

And ever echoed with the sound 
Of merry feast and song. 

12. For meat and drink of noblest sort 

In plenty there wei’e stored : 

And all enjoyed their share of wealth 
Nor heaped the miser^s hoard. 

13. At morn the blossom-scented air 

The clouds of incense stirred, 

And blended with the wreathes perfume 
The sweet fresh smell of curd. 


14. Streamed through her streets, in endless line. 

Slow wain and flying car ; 

Horse, elephant, and merchant train, 

And envoys from afar. 

15. Her ample arsenals^ were filled 

With sword, and club, and mace: 

And wondrous engines, dealing death, 
Within her towers had pkce. 


16. Nor there unknown the peaceful arts 
That youthful souls entrance. 

Of player, minstrel, inime^ and bard, 
And girls that weave the dance. 


3. Parterres, fiower-beds. [Pr. 
jpaff on, and tbe eartb.] 

2. Sheen, splendour. [Poetical.] 
*‘Th© Aeen of their roears was 
like stars on the sea/^— 
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S, Arsenals, m&gmmm of 
arms. [Fr, from Ar. 

m house of indwtry,] 

4. Mime, an aetor la a faro# or 
comedy * [I*at. mimmf Ghr. mimiJ 
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1!?. There rose to heaven the Veda^-chant, 
Here blent the lyre and lute ; 

There rang the stalwart’ archer’s string, 
Here softly breathed the Bate. 

18, The swiftest horses whirled her cars, 

Of noblest form and breed: 
Vanayu’s" mare that mocked the wind, 
And Vahli’s* fiery steed. 

19, There elephants, that once had roamed 

On Vindhya’s mountains, vied 
With monsters from the bosky° dells 
That shag® Himalaya’s side, 

20, The best of Brahmans, gathered there, 

The flame of worship fed ; 

And, versed in all the Vedas’ lore, 
Their lives of vh’tue led. 


21. By penance, charity, and truth. 

They kept each sense controlled. 
And, giving freely of their store, 
Kivallcd the saints of old. 


22. Her dames were peerless for the charm 
Of figure, voice, and face : 

For lovely modesty and truth, 

And woman’s gentle grace. 


28. Their liusbatids^ loyal, wise, and kind, 
Were heroes in the field, 

And, sternly battling with the foe, 
Coxdd die, but never yield. 


'tL Tht Veda.— Soe Mroduo- 
to, page i- . „ , , 

S. Stalwart, tall and Mtwmar; 
brave; IkM. [0. E. niaiwm^d, 
Midilwwthf from A.*S. $Mwiorm<, 
worthy of plaeo, from stall, 
pla«, and wra.] 

3. Vanayn, m old to'wn somo- 
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whore to the north-west of India. 
4. Vahli, Vahlika, the present 

^^S^Bosky, woody. [0; E. 

It. hm, a wood. Bom ib a form 

^^6. sirag, make shaggy; make 
rough or hairy. 
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25. 


The poorest man was richly hlest 

With knowledge, wit, and health ; 
Bach lived contented with his own, 

Nor envied others’ wealth. 

All scorned to lie : no miser there 
His huried silver stored : 

The braggart and the boast were shunned, 
The slanderous tongue abhorred. 




26. 


Each kept his high observances. 

And loved one faithful spouse ; 

And troops of happy children crowned. 

With fruit, their holy vows. n>hniyan.K 


2 .— EAMA AND SITA. 

As through j his stdtelly 1 the 

His eye was drooping and his brow ovoi cast. 

And iita rose and e- 

The thought and sorrow on his darkened lace , 

5 For his strong bosom could no longer bear 
The load of anguish that was heavy 

Soon as she marked the ,5?^ to Juo - 

On his pale cheek, she cried, with fa toi mg tongue . 

» Wha/ails thee, 0 my lord ? Tins 
10 Should see thee joyful: all but thou aie gay. 

Why does no royal canopy, like „ 

For Its white beauty’, shade thee to V 

Where are the tuneful bards thy deeds • 

Where are the fans that wave before the king r 
15 Why doth the city send no merry t™g 

To bring thee homo with melody and song r ^ 

Why doth no gilded car thy triumph o^, 

With four bravo hor-sos ol the swiftest breed f 
No favoured elephant precede the crovvd, 

20 Like a black moiintain or a -- 

— . T ;!<•(* foam, for its wbiio 
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No kerald marcli in front of thee to hold 
The precious burthen of thy throne of gold ? 

If thou be king, ordained this day, then why 
This sorry plight^ pale cheek, and gloomy eye ? 

25 Thus Sifca questioned in her wild suspense, 

And Eama said : My father sends me hence 
An exile to the forest : hear me tell 
The story, Sita, as it all befell. 

Of old, to Queen Kaikeyi^ bound by oath, 

80 Two boons he granted : now she claims them botlu 
All was prepared for me : my father now 
Is forced by Duty’s mightier law to bow ; 

So Bharat® sits upon the throne, and I 
For twice seven years to distant forests fly, 

85 Only to see thee ere we part I came. 

And now, dear Sita, never praise my name 
In Bharat’s presence ! others’ praise to hear 
Is never welcome to a monarch’s ear. 

To him my father gives divided sway ; 

40 Do thou with willing love his rule obey. 

With tender care the king’s desire prevent'^; 

Bo ever gentle, humble, and content. 

I go: be firm and strong, my noble spouse, 

Keep well thy fasts and gitard thy holy vows. 

45 Eise from thy bed when day begins to break, 

And to the gods thy constant offerings make. 
Them let the king thy duteous thoughts engage, 
And cheer Kausalya® worn with woe and age. 
Then to the consort-queens thy love bo shown j 
60 They are my mothers even as mine own : 

And never vex King Bharat’s soul, for he 
• Is lord of all the land, our house, and thee. 

Then here, obedient to his will, remain: 

Honour thy king and all thy vows maintain.’’ 


1. Plight, ooiidiiicn. 
Queen Kaikeyif 
step-mather. 


lama’s I 

m 


3. Bharat, lOma’ a half - bro ther . 

4. Prevent, jmtlcipato* 

5. Kausalyt, llama’s mother. 
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65 


70 


“ Beseems^” she cried, '^this speech thy royal race-sr 
lo tJaee a blot, to me a foul disgrace ? 

Master of weapons, lord of deadly strife, 

Hear thou the duty of a warrior’s wife. ’ ' 

Know that the father, mother, brother, son, 

Obtain the lot their former deeds have won. 

The wife alone her husband’s fate must share 
And in thy trouble I my part will bear. ' 

For not on father, mother, son, or friend, 

But on her husband, must the wife depend. 

And, if thou seek the wood, thy wife has sworn 
To smooth® thy path, nor let thy feet be torn. 

No guile is in me : from thy bosom throw 
Ihe dregs of doubt, and give me leave to go. 

I spurn the terrace and the pleasant seat; 

Mine be the joy to guard thy cherished feet. 

UDedient ever to my parents^ swav, 

I wpl not hearken if they bid me stay. 

I will go forth, the lonely wood to roain. 

The lion’s dwelling and the tiger’s home, 

75 Happy and heedless, from all terror free. 

Careless of empire, caring but for thee. 

With thee, delighted, will I wander whore 
Blooms, dropping honey, scent the woodland air. 
on fhee, and keeping still iny vow, 

80 I will not tremble by thy side; for thou 

Wouldst keep a stranger safe, and, sure, thine arm 
Will guard thy Sita from all fear of harm. 

I will not bo a charge to thoo : swoct fruits 
Q,, ^he trees will yield me, and the earth her roots, 
first, and, treading down the grass, 

Make the way pleasant for my love to pass ; 

On the soft turf disclose my gathered store, 

And sit and hanf^uet® when thy meal is o’er. 

fkh speech, does i when a verb, .as here. 

2. Kmh.-Speltalso I 
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0^ how I long, dear lord^ to gaze my fill^ 

90 6-uarded by thee, on lake, and wood, and hill; 

See the red lilies in their native springs, 

And gay fiainingo^s^ with their rosy wings ! 

And over my limbs those pleasant waters poured 
Shall banish languor, O my large-eyed lord. 

95 A thousand years would seem a single day 
If spent with thee, but, were my love away, 

Heaven would not charm me : 0, be sure of this. 
Without my love there is no heaven, no bliss/^ 

Lost in deep thought awhile the hero stood, 

1 00 And feared to lead her to the lonely wood. 

With soothing words he strove her tears to dry, 
And gently answered with a moistened eye : 

O virtuous daughter of a noble line, 

To hear my words thy tender heart incline : 

105 Hero, duteous ever, still in peace remain: 

Life in the woods is nought but grief and pain. 
There roars the lion in his rocky cave, 

Loud as tlie torrents down the hill that rave.® 
There savage beasts in horrid ambush lie, 

110 And rend the heedless wretch who passes by. 
Floods, where the crocodile delights to play, 

And furious elephants, the eye dismay. 

Then on the gale the wolfs long howl is borne 
Through a wild wilderness of sand and thorn. 

116 On the cold ground or on a scanty heap 

Of gathered loaves the homeless wretch must sleep, 
Ana stay Ms hunger with what fruit the blast 
Hurls from the branches for his sad repast. 

A coat of bark or skin his only wear,® 

120 Bough and nntrimmed must be his matted hair* 


1. Flamingo, a Mrd raiwiabling 
ill# lierott in Aape, bat entirely 
in eolonr, exeapt tbo qnill- 
featlMiTi, wbiob are jetblaek It 
bii ft ieAytongw, mu<!b rrixHtnH 
II itlloftoy by w lloinanH, [Lrit. 


tame, from the bird’s red 

oolonr.] 

2. Down tlie Mil that rave, 
that mTe{flow raging)down the hill. 

3. His only wear, the only 
tiling for him to wear. 
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Now on a snake tlie heedless foot will fall. 

Now in tliy path a deadly scorpion crawl. 

And slimy reptiles creeping from the lake, 

And clouds of gnats, thy troubled slumber break. 
125 Enough, dear love ; the wood is full of fear. 

Eemain, my Sita, and be happy here.” 

Then Sita spoke onco more with weeping eyes. 
Her voice half mastered^ by her sobs and sighs : 
“The woe, the terror, all the toil and pain, 

130 Joined with thy love, to mo are joy and gain. 

Lion and tiger, elephant and boar. 

And all the monsters thou hast counted o'er, 

Soon as my Rama’s glorious form they see. 

In trembling fear will turn away and llee. 

135 Not Indra’s'self, the ruler of the sky. 

Would dare to harm mo when my lord is nigh. 
Long years ago I heard a sage lorotell 
That in the woods should bo my fate to dwell. 

The time is come : now make that promise true, 

140 And when thou goest take thy Sita too. 

0, let me go ; whatever I may endure, 
Following’theo, will make my soul more pure; 

So joy shall crown mo in tlio after-life. 

For thou art God unto thy loving wife. 

145 Hero the high truth which saintly priests declare j 
The after-life rejoins the wedded pair. 

But if thou wilt to no entreaties bend, 

Poison or flood or Jlamo my life shall end. 

Fear not for mo : when by thy side I go 
150 My happy feet will never weary grow. 

Though wild and rough tho thorny ways 1 tread. 
They shall feel softer than a silken hod. _ ^ 
When tho wild wind with dust my raiment’ dims, 
I’ll call it perfume to refresh iny limbs. 

155 And when witli thee in grassy glades I lie. 
Watching the landscape with delighted ('>’(?, 

1 Mastered, | Raiment, 
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Till, by thy side, I gently sink to rest, 

What thing on earth shall bo so richly blest ? 

Tlio fruit thy dear hand gives me there to eat, 

IGO Little or much, shall be, like amrit^, sweet. 

Never will I murmur at my lot, or grieve 
Bk.)r mother, father, or the homo I leave. 

My food shall 1)6 wild fruit, the flower, the weed ; 

I will not vex thee by a word or deed. 

165 With thee is heaven, wherever thou art not, hell : 

0 lead me hence, that I in heaven may dwelL^^ 
'Fhou witli a hitter cry her arms she flung 
Round Rama’s neck, and there in anguish clung; 
While from her eyes pure floods, as from a pair 

170 Of lotuses®, pourcHl down at every prayer. 

He gently Iield lier, raised her drooping head, 
And ataycnl the sweet soul that Inid woll-nigh fled : 
Not hcaiven shaJl bribe tho from my wife to part. 

1 knew not, love, the strength of thy fond heart ; 
175 And hence in doubt tliy prayer 1 first clotned, 

Tlnuigh nought cun luirm tlua^ by thy Rama’s side. 

thou wu-st formed by lu^aven to share my fate, 
IV) soothe my sorrows and divide their weight. 

As powerless I to leave my love behind, 

180 As ;i high saint his pity for mankind. 

And now my duty leads me far away : 

My sire commands it, and I must obey. 

Whatever the order that my pai*t*nis give, 

I yield obedietice, or must (-(‘a, so t.-o live. 

185 No, Sita, not tlio sacrificial blaze, . 

True heart, or liberal hand, or lip of praise, 

W'ill witli siicli lasting joy the spirit fill, * 

As glad obedience to a father’s will. 

Oorne to tlm wood and aid my duties there,'' 

100 Blit first at homo thy helping liand prepare. 


1, Amrki i;hr» ilritik of 

fSkf. umrlirn^ hmimr- 
till, Clt% atmmtm, pufc 415, 


note? 4.] 

2. Lotus, lotos, a iiimio of 
stroml kitulH of vvaU^r 
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Arise, clear wife, nor let tliy stops bo slow, 

Scatter onr treasures quickly cro we go. 

Bring forth thy corn aiitl oil the poor to feast. 

Give gold aud jovYels to each white-robed jn-ic'st ; 
195 Goins and I'ich raiment, all thou hast beside, 

Among thy maidens and the men divide.” 

.Fj'oj// Uy> Ildnuh/auft^ 

CVIIL 

WILLIAM 

1.— APEIL m EHGIiAHD. 

.0 FAKi I'luidspring, [ ])osdiig | ko 6fn [ and oft, 

How can I pradso tliy lovedinoas (miow^ ? 

Thy sun tluit burns not-,, and thy broo/.os soft 
Tliab o'or tlio blossoms of blio orchaa'd blow, 

6 T.ho t.lionsaiid things that, bieafti tho voiinu' leaves 
grow, 

Tho liopos and cliaiKais of tho growing y^'a/r, 

Winter forgotfcou long, aud snmmor near. 

2.— BDWABB III. m MIDDLE AGE. 

.Bad AD -browed | ho was, j liodk-iuSsei]^ | with wfdo | 

, grc‘y eyes . 

.No longer eager for tlio enining pr!zf‘, 

[bit keen and stead {a,st. : many an agi‘ing lim*,'' 

I Dib-hiddtm by his sWi'apiiin’ bean} and fine, 

5 Phnighed" his thin (dmeks ; his hair was more? than 
gr(^y, 

Ami like to one ho seemed wli(».se ])oite*r clay 
Is over to himself, tliongli feolish farricj 
Blionts loiidor yc‘ar by y(‘air Ins canpiy na,nua 

1. Enow, eiinngiu [ IA>riu(G-ly j wnriktMtf oH jr,io% 

rt'e^ajt'lud n.H | :i. Plougheck furrowi-il 

2. Ageing line, fitiTGW ur \ " ik»ni iit*ar IH;U. 

The ^nil 
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